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ARGUMENT. 

The Arrival of Ulyffcs in Ithaca. 

Ulysses takes his leave of Alcinous and Arete, and 
embarks in the evening. Next morning the (hip 
arrives at Ithaca ; where the failors, as Ulyffes is yet 
deeping, lay him on the Ihore with all his treafurei. 
On their return Neptune changes their (hip into a 
rock. In the mean time Ulyffes, awaking, knows 
not his native Ithaca, by reafon of a mift which 
PoUas had caft round him. He breaks into loud 
lamentations : till the Goddefs, appearing to him in 
the form of a Ihepherd, difcovers the country to 
him, and points out the particular places. He then 
tells a feigned (^ory of his adventures, upon which 
(ht.maniMs herfelf, and they confult together of 
fhe meafures to be taken to deftroy thefuitors. To 
conceal his return, and difguife his perfon the more 
e&dhially, fhe d^gcs him into the figure of an 
old beggar. 
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I THE 

ODYSSEY. 

BOOK XIII. 

HE ceas'd; but left fo pleafing on their ear 
His voice, that liftening dill they feem'd to hear, 
A paufe of filence hitfh'd the fliady rooms : 
The grateful confcrehce then the king lefumes : 

Whatever toils the great Ulyffes paft, . 5 

Beneath this happy roof they end at lail ; 
No longer now from fhore to fliore to roam. 
Smooth feas and gentle winds invite him home* 
Bat hear ihe, princefs ! whom thefe walls inclofe, 
F^r whom my chanter fings, and goblet flows 10 

With wines unmix'd {an honour doe to age. 
To chear the grave» and warm the poet's rage) 
Though laboured gold and many a dazzlii^ veft 
lie heap'd already for our god-like guefl ; 
Without new treafiires let him not remove, i ^ 

Large, andexprefliveof the public love : 
Each peer a tripod, each peer a vafe beftow, 
A general tribute, which the ftate ihall owe. 
^ This fentence pleas'd : then all tneir fteps addre£fc 
To feparate manfions, and retir'd to reft. 20 

Now did the rqfy-finger'd morn arife. 
And ihed he; (acred light along the Ikies. 

B 2 Down 



4 POPE'S HOMER. 

Dawn to the haven and the ftiips in hafte 
They bore the treafurcs, and in Safety plac'd. 
The king himfelf the vafes rang'd with care : tg 

Theni^ade his followers to the feaft repair, 
A victim ox beneath ^he iacred hand 
Of great Alcinous falls^ and flains the fandt 
To Jove th' Eternal (Power above all Powers I 
Who wings the winds, and darkens Heaven with 
(howers) 30 

The flames afceud : till evening they prolong 
The rites, more (acred made by heavenly fong : 
For in the midft, widi public honours ginc'd^ 
The lyre divine, Demodocusi was plac'd ; 
All, but UlyfTes, heard with fix'd flight : 3; 

He fate, and ey'd the fan, and wifti'd the night ; 
Slow feem'd the fun to move, the hours to ^M, 
His native home deep-imag'd in his foul. 
As the tir'd ploughman fpent with ftubbom ioiU 
Whofe oxen long have torn the furrow'd fcti, 4Q 

Sees with delight die fan's declining ray. 
When home with feeble knees he bends his W0y 
To late repaft (the day's hard labour done) : 
So to UlyfTes wdoomc fet the fun. 
Then inftant to Alcinous and the left ^^ 

(The Scherian ftates) he tum'd, and thus addieft : 
O thou, the firft in merit and command ! 
And you the peers and princes of the land f 
May every joy be yours ! nor this the Icaft, n 

When due libation fliall have ccown'd the feafi, 50 V 
Safe to my home to kxd your happy gneft* J 

Complex 



ODYSSEY, BOoicXnr. s 

Complete are now tbe boimtbs you hKve given* 
Be all thoTo bountMs^birr confinu'd by Heanren ! 
So may I find, when ait myi wandsrings ceaf«. 
My confort blamele^^ aondf mi|r friends in peBCCb 5^$ 
Onyoifrb»evefybli&; andevieryday. 
In home-felt fo/f/is dd&gfiiedy r^ dmayi : 
YourfelveB, yoof wives, youv loAg-ddbendHig. ra«e» 
May every God€ni<kfr wiltbe^eiTrgnce f 
Svrefix'dotf vfrtueBiQ9>your naitiottfftaady . 6a 

And publk evil never toircb the kndl \ 

His wordiB) wetl w^igiv'd, the g«neittl voi«s appioy'd 
Senign^ ati4 ii^nt his-diffitiiJabii<mov'dL 
The momavch to Ihontonous' gave the fign, 
To fill the goblet high with rofy wine : 65 

Great Jove the Father fifft (he cried implore ; 
Then fend thcftranger to hi« native fhore. 

The lufcious wine th' obedient herald brought ; 
Around- the man(ion flow'd the porple draught : 
Each from his feat to each immortal' pours, 70 

"Whom gloiy circles- in- th' C4y mpiasi bowers. 
Ulyffes fole with air mt^edie ftands. 
The bowl prefentkig to Atets's haads < 
Then thw : O Qhecn, farewell I be ftill pofleft 
Of dear remembrance, blefling ftiU and bM ! 7^ 

Till age and death (hall gently call thee hence, 
(Sure fate of every mortai excellence f) 
Farewell ; aftd joy« fucceffive ever fpring 
To thee, t& thine, die people, and the king t 

Thus he ; then parting prints tb^ndy ihore < 80 
To the &ir port ; a herald march'dbsfore* 

B 3 Sent 
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Sent by Alcinoas ; of Arete's train v 

Three chofen maids attend him to the mam ; 
This does a tunick and white veft convey^ 
'A various caiket that^ of rich iqlay^ 85 

And bread and wine the third. The chearfiil mates 
Safe in the hollow poop difpoie the cates : 
Upon the deckfoft painted robes they fpread^ » 

With linen covered for the hero's bed. 
'He climb'd the lofty ftem ; then gently prcft .90 

The fwelling couch, aibd lay composed to reft* 

Now plac'd in order, the Phseacian train 
Theif cables loofe, and launch into the main : 
At once they bend, and ftrike their equal oars. 
And leave the finking hills and leiTening (hores. 95 
While on the deck the chief in filence lies, 
J^ndpleafing ilumbers fteal upon his eyes. 
As fiery courfers in the rapid race 
Urg'd by fierce dri vers through the dufty ipacc, 
Tofs their high heads, and fcour along the plain ; 1 00 
So mounts the bounding vefiel o'er the main* 
Back to the ftem the parted billows ilow. 
And the black ocean foams and roars below« 

Thus with fpread fails the wingcd^galley flie»; 
Lefs fwift an eagle cuts the liquid ikies ; . 1 05 

Divine Ulyfies was her facred load, ' 
A man, in wifdom equal to a God t 
Much danger, long and mighty toils, he bore, 
Inftorms by fea, and combats on theftiore: 
AH which foft iledMow bani fh'd from his breaft, 1 j o 
Wrapt in a pleafingjl deep, and death-like reft>. 

But 
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Bat when the morning ftar with early ray 
Flam'd in the front of heaven, and promis'd day ; 
Like diflant clouds the mariner defcries 
Fair Ithaca's emerging hills arife. 1 1 J 

Far from the town a fpacious port appears. 
Sacred to Phorcy's power, whofe name it bears : 
Two craggy rocks projecting to the main. 
The roaring wind's tempeftuous rage reftrain ; 
Within, the waves in fofter murmurs glide, 1 19 

And (hips fecure without their halfers ride,- 
High at the head a branching olive grows^ 
And crowns the pointed cliffs with (hady boughs* 
Beneath, a gloomy grotto's cool recefs 
Delights the Nereids of the neighbouring feas, i Z5 
Where bowls and urns were form'd of living ftone. 
And mafly beams in native marble (hone ; 
On which the labours of the nymph were roU'd, 
Their web& divine of purple mix'd with gold. 
Within the cave the cluftering. bees attend 1 30 

Their waxen works,, or from the roof depend. 
Perpetual waters o'er the pavement glide ; 
Two marble doors unfold on either fide ; 
Sacred the fouih, by which the Gods defcend ;. 
But mortals enter at the northern end. 135 

Thither they bent, and haul'd their (hip to land ; 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow fand) ; 
UlylTes deeping on his couch they bore. 
And gently plac'd him on the rocky (hoie. 
His treafures next, Alcinous' gifts, they laid 14.0 

In the wild olive's unfrequented (hade, 

« B 4 Sccutc 
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Secure from theft : then laanch'd the bark agaui^ 

Refum'd their oars, and meafar'd back the main. 

Nor yet forgot old Ocean's dread Supreme 

The vengeance vow'd for eyelefs PolTpheme. 14.5 

Before the throne of mighty Jo?e he ftood ; 

And fought the fecret couafeis of the God : 

Shall then no more^ O Sire of Gods, be mine 
The rights and honours of a Power divine ? 
Scorn'd ev'n by man* and (oh ! fevere dilgracei) i^m 
By foft Phaecians, ray degenerate race ! 
Againil yon deftin'd head in vain I fwore, 
And menac'd vengeance, ere he neach'd his (hore,; 
To reach his natal (hore was thy decree ; 
Mild I obey 'd, for who (hall war with thee ? 1 55 
Behold him landed, carelefs and aileep. 
From all th' eladed dangers of the deep! 
Lo ! where he lies, amidft a fhining ftore 
Of brafs, Tich garments, and refulgent ore^ 
And bears triumphant to his native ifle 160 

A prize more worth than Ilion's noble fpoil. 

To whom the Father of th* immortal Powers, 
^ho fwells the clouds,' and gladdens earth with (howers:; 
Can mighty Neptune thus of man complain ! 
Neptune, tremendous o'er the boundlefs main ! i6{ 
Rever'd and awful ev'n in heaven's abodes. 
Ancient and great ! a God above the Gods ! 
If that low race ofiend thy power divine, 
.(Weak, daring creatures ? is not vengeance thine ? 
Co then, the guilty at thy will chaftife. 170 

l£: faid;: the Shaker of the earth replies : 

This 
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This diCB I doom ; to fix the gallant (hip 
A mark of vengeance on the fable deep : 
To warn the thonghtlefs felf-confiding train* 
No more unlicensed thus to brave the main* 17; 

full in their port a fhady hill ihali rife, 
Jf fuch thy win, — We will it, Jove leplies : . 
Even when, with tranfport blackening all the ftrand. 
The fwarming people hail their (hip to land* 
Fix her for ev^r, a meraonal ftone.: i8« 

Still let her feem to fail, and feem alone ; 
The trembling crouds (halliee the fudden (hade 
Of whelming mountains overhang their head ! 

With that the God , whofecarthquakes rock the^round 
Tierce to Fhaeacia crofs'd the vaft profeund* X85 

Swift as a fyvallow fwecps the liquid way. 
The winged pinnace (hot. along the fea. 
The God ^jrrefts her with a fudden ftroke. 
And roots her down an everlafting Tock. 
Aghaft the Scherians (land in deep furprize ; iga 

All prcfs to fpeak,. all queftion with their eyes. 
What hands unieeii rfie rapid bark reftndn ! 
And yet it fwims, or feems to fwim, the main ! 
Thus they, unconfcioos of the deed divine : 
Till great Alcinous riling own*d the iign. 195 

Behold the long preddtin'd day ! (he cries) 
Oh ! certain faith of ancient prophecies ! 
Thefc ears have heard my royal fite diftlofe 
A dreadffai ftory, big with future woes.; 
How mov'd with wratli, that cardefawe convey aoa 
Promifcuous every ^ucft to«cvery httyf^ 
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Stem Neptune rag'd ; and how by hxrcomroan<f * 
Firm rooted in the furge a fhip fhould fiand 
(A monument of wrath) : and mound on mound 
$}iould hide our walls, or whelm beneath the ground. 

The Fates have follow'd as declared the feen 
Be humbled, nations ! and your monarch hear. 
No more unlicensed brave the deeps, no more 
With every ftrangcr paft from fhore to Ihore ; 
On angry >Jeptune now for mercy call : 2iO 

To4iis high name let twelve black oxen fall. 
So may the God rcverfe his purpos'd will; 
Nor o'er our city hang the dreadful hill. 

The monarch fpoke : they trembled and obcy'd : 
. Forth on the fands the v i^im oxen led : 2 1'5 

The gathcr'd tribes before the altars ftand, 
And chiefs and rulers, a roajeftic band. 
The King of Ocean all the tribes implore ; 
The blazing altars redden all the ihore. 

Meanwhile Ulyffes in his country lay, 220 

Keleas'd from fleep, and round him might furvey 
The folitary fhore and rolling fea. 
Yet had his mind through tedious abfence loft 
The dear remembrance of his native coaft ; 
Befides, Minerva, to fccure her care, 22*5 

Diffused around a veil of thicken'd air : 
For fo the Gods ordain'd, to keep unfeen 
His royal perfon from his friends and queen ; 
Till the proud fuitors for their, crimes aflbrd 
An ample vengeance to their injured lord. 230 

Now all the land another profpe^ bore, 
" Another port appeared, another fhore> 

Au<) 
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And long-continued ways, and winding floods^ 
A nd unknown mounuins, crown'd with unknown woods, 
Ifenfive and flow with fudden grief opprefl: 235 

•ilie king arofe, and beat his careful breaft, 
Caft a long look o'er all the coaft and main. 
And fought around, his native realm in vain : 
Then with erefted eyes flood fix'd in woe. 
And, as he fpoke, the tears began to flow : 24a 

Yc Gods ! he cry'd, upon what barren coafl. 
In what new region, is Ulyfles toft ? 
Poflcfs'd by wild barbarians, fierce in arms ? 
Or men whofe bofom tender pity warms? 
Where ftiall thi^ treafure now in fsikty lie ? z^f 

And whither, whither, its fad owner fly ? 
Ah ! why did I Alcinous' grace implore ? 
Ah ! why forfake Phaeacia's happy ftiore ? 
Some jufter prince perhaps had entertain 'd. 
And fafe reftor'd me to my native land. 250 

Is this the promised long-expeded coafl. 
And this the faith Phxacia's rulers boaft I 
O righteous Gods I of all the great how few 
Are jufl to Heaven, and to their promife true ! 
But he, the Power tp whofe all-feeing eyes 255^ 

The deeds of men appear without difguife. 
'Tis his alone t* avenge the wrongs I bear : 
For flill th' opprefl are his peculiar care. 
To count thefe preients, and from thence to prove 
Their faith, is mine : the reft belongs to Jove, t6o 

Then on the fands he rang'd his wealthy ftore, 
Thegold^ the vefts^ the tripods^ numbered o'er : 

2 AB 
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All thefe he found, but ^ill in error loft 

Difconfblatc he wanders on the coaft. 

Sighs for his country, and laments again tSg 

To the deaf rocks, and hoarfc refoi^nding main* 

When, lo ! the guardiwi Goddiefe of the wife, 

Celeftial PaBas, ftood before his eyes ; 

In (how a youthful fwain, of form divine:, 

Who feem*d dcfcenddl from fome princely line, 270 

A gracelul robe her flender body drcft. 

Around her (boulders flew the waving veft. 

Her decent hand a (feining ^velln bore. 

And painted fandais on her feet Ihc wore. 

To whom the king : Whoe'er of buman race 27 J 

Thou art, that wander'ft in this defert place.! 

With joy to thee, as to fome God, I bend. 

To thee my treafures and my (elf commend. 

Oh ! tell a wretch in exile doom'd to ttray. 

What air I breathe, what country I furvey ? 280 

The fruitful continent's extremeft bound. 

Or fome fair ifle which Neptune's arms furround ! 

From what fair clime (faid fhe) remote from fame, 
Arriv'ft thou here a ftrangcr to our name? 
Thou feeft an ifland, not to thofe unknown r^Sf 

Whofe hills are brighten'd by the rifing fun. 
Nor thofe that pljic'd beneath his utmoft reign 
Behold him finking in the weftern main. 
The rugged foil allows no level fpace 
For flying chariots, or the rapid race ; 29a 

Yet, not' ungrateful to the peafant's pain. 
Suffices fixlbefs to the fwellijig ^io : 
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The loaded trees their variaus fruits produce^ 
And claflering grapes afibrd a generous juice : 
Woods crown our mountains, and in every grove tgc 
The bounding goats and frilking heifers rove ; 
Soft rains and kindly dews refrefh the field. 
And rifing fprings eternal verdure yield. 
Ev'n to thofc ftiores is Ithaca renown'd. 
Where Troy's majcftic ruins ftro w the ground. 300 

At this the chief with tranfport was poffelt. 
His panting heart exulting in his bread : 
Yet, wdl diflembling his untimely joys. 
And veiling truth in plau£ble difguife. 
Thus, with an air fincere, in £dioa bold, 305 

His ready talc th' inventive hero told : 

Oft have I heard in Crete this iHand's name ; 
For 'twas from Crete my native foil I came, 
Self-banifli'd thence. I fail'd before the wind. 
And left my children and my friends behind. 310 

From fierce Idomeneus' revenge I flew, 
Whofb fon, the fwift Orfilochus, I flew, 
(With brutal force he feiz'd my Trojan prey. 
Due to the toils of many a Woody day), 
Unfeen I *fcap*d ; and, favoured by the night, 31^ 
In a Phoenician veflel took my flight. 
For Pyle or Elis bound : but tempefts toil 
And r^ng billows drove us on your coaft. 
In dead of night an unknown port we gain'd. 
Spent with fiitigue, and flept fecure on bnd. 320 

But here the rofy morn renew'd the day. 
While in th' embrace of pleaflng fleep I hy. 

Sudden 
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Sudden, invited by aufpicious gales. 
They land my goods, and hold their flying fails. 
Abandoned here, my fortune I deplore, 325; 

A haplefs exile on a foreign (hore. 

Thus while he fpoke, the blue-ey'd Maid began 
With pleafmg fmiles to view the god-like man : 
. Then chang'd her form : and now, divinely bright, 
Jove's heavenly daughter flood confefs'd to fight ; 330 
Like a fair virgin in her beauty's bloom, 
Skiird in th' illuftrious labours of the loom* 

Oh, ftill the fame Ulyifes! (he rejoin'd. 
In ufeful craft fiiccefsfully refin'd ! 
Arfcful in fpeech, in aftion, and in mind ! 335 

Suffic'd it not, that, thy long labours paft. 
Secure thou feeft thy native fhore at laft? 
But this to me? who, like thyfelf, excel 
In arts of counfel, and diflembling well ; 
*ro me, whofe wit exceeds the powers divine, 340 
No lefs than mortals arefurpafs'd by thine. 
Know 'ft thou not me ? who made thy life my care. 
Through ten years wandering, and through ten years war: 
Who taught thee arts, Alcinous to perfuade. 
To raife* his wonder, and engage his aid : 345 

And now appear thy treafures to proteft, i 

Conceal thy pcrfon, thy defigns direct, f 

And tell what more thou muft from Fate expe^. ^ 
Domeftic woes far heavier to be borne ! 
The pride of fools, and (laves* infulting fcom. 350 
But thou be filent, nor reveal thy ftate: 
Yield to the force of unre(ifted fate. 

And 



J 



I 



ODYSSEY, Book XIIL j. 

And bear unmoved the wrongs of bafe mankind. 

The laft, and hardeft, conquefl of the mind. 

' K^oddefs of Wifdom ! Ithaous replies^ 3 r r 

He who difcerns thee mufl be truly wife. 

So feldom vicw'd, and ever in difguifei 

When the bold Argivcs led their warring powers, 

Againft proud Ilion'« well -defended towers 4 

Ulyfles was thy care, celeftial Maid ! ^So 

Grac'd with^hy fight, and favoured with thy aid. 

But when the Trojan piles in aihes lay. 

And bound for Greece we ploughed the watery way^ 

Our fleet difpere'd and driven from coafl to coaft, 

"Vhy facred prefeuce from that hour I Joft ; j^j 

Till I beheld thy radiant form once more. 

And heard thy connfels on Phaeacia's fhore. 

But, b)i^ the almighty author of thy race. 

Tell me, oh, tell ! is this my native place ? 

For much I fear, long trafts of land and fea 37a 

IXvide this coafl from diflant Ithaca ; 

The fweet delufion kindly you impofe, , 

To footjie my hopes, and mitigate my woes. 

Thus he. The blue-ey'd Goddefs thus replies^ 
How prone to doubt, how cautious, are the wife i 37^ 
Who, vers'd in fortune, fear the flattering ihow, • 
And tafle not half the blifs the Gods beftow. 
The more fhall Pallas aid thy juft defires. 
And guard the wifdom which herfelf inipires. 
Others, long abfent from their native place^ 380 
Straight feek their home, and fly with eager pace 
To their wives' aims, and childrea's dear embrace* 

Not 
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Not thas Ulyfies ^ he decrees to prove 

His fubjeds' £utfa, smd queen's fufpeded love ; 

Who mourn'd her lord twice ten revolving years* 58 f 

And wailes the daf 8 in grief» the mghts in teats. 

But Falias knew (thy friends and navy loft) 

Once oiofie 'twas given thee to behold thy coaft I 

Yet how could I with adverie Fate engage. 

And mighty Neptune's unrelenting rage ? 399 

Now lift thy longing eyes, while I reflore 

The pleafing profpeft of thy native (hore : 

£ehc4d the port of Phorcys ! fenc'd aroaod 

With rocky moontains, and with olives crown'd. 

B^old the gloomy grot ! whole cool xecels 39; 

Delights the Nereids of the neighbouring feas : 

Whofe now negledled altars in thy reign 

£lu(h'd with the blood of iheq> and oxen flain, 

Behold ! where Neritof the clouds divides. 

And ihakes the waving forefts on his fides. 400 

So fpake the Goddefs ; and the profpod clear*d. 
The mids difpers'd, and all the coaft aj^sear'd. 
The king with joy confefs'd his place of birth. 
And on his knees falutes his mother earth : 
Then, with his fuppliant hands uphdd in air, 40J; 
Thu» to the fea-gfeen Sifters fends his prayer ; 

All hail ! ye virgin-daughters of the main f 
Ye ftreams, beyond my hopes beheld again! 
To you once more your own Ulyflb bows ; 
Attend his tranfports, and receive his vows 1 410 

If Jove prolong my days, and Pallas crown 
The growing virtues of my youthful fon. 

To 
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"To you ihaU rites divine be ever paid. 
And grateful offerings on your altars laid. 

Then thus Minerva : From that anxious breaft 415' 
Difmifs thofe cares, and leave to Heaven the reft. 
Our talk be now thy treafur'd ftores to fave. 
Deep in the clofe receffes of the cave : 
Then future means confult — fhe fpoke. and trod 
Th^ihady grot that brighten'd with the God. 426 
The clofeft caverns of the grot fhe fought ; 
The gold, the brafs, .the robes, Ulyfies brought; 
Thefe in the fecret gloom the chief difpos'd. 
The entrance with a rock the Goddefs clos'd. 

Now, feated in the olive's facred (hade, 42 f 

Confer the hero and the Martial Maid* 
The Goddefs of the azure eyes began : 
Son of Laertes ! much-experienc'd man! 
The fuitor-train thy earlieft care demand, 
C^that luxurious race to rid the land : 430 

Three years thy houfe their lawlefs rule has fecn. 
And proud addreffes to the matchlefs queen. 
But fhe thy abfence mourns from day to day. 
And inly bleeds, and fiient wafles away : 
Elufive of the bridal hour, fhe gives 435 

Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives. 

To this UlyfTes : O, celeftial maid I 
Prais'd be thy counfel, and thy timely aid : 
Elfe had I feen my native walls in vain. 
Like great Atrides jufl reflor'd and flain. 440 

Vouchfafe the means of vengeance to debate. 
And plan with M thy arts the icene ,of fate, 

ypL, U, C Then 
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Then, then be prefcnt, and my foul infpirc. 
As when we wrapp'd Troy's heaven-built walls in fire# 
Though leagued againft me hundred heroes ftand, 44^ 
Hundreds (hall fall, if Pallas aid my hand. 

She anfwer'd : In the dreadful day of fight 
Know, I am with thee, fbrong in all my might. 
If thou but equal to thyfelf be found. 
What gafping numbers then (hall prefs the ground! 
What human vidims (lain the feaftful floor ! 
How wide the pavements float tvith guilty gore I 
Jt fits thee now to wear a dark di{gui(e. 
And fecret walk unknown to mortal eyes. 
For this, my hand (hall wither every grace, 455 

And every elegance of form and face. 
O'er thy fmooth (kin a bark of wrinkles fpread^ 
Turn hoar the auburn honours of thy head» 
Disfigure every limb with coarfe attire. 
And in thy eyes extinguilh all the fire ; j^6o 

Add all the wants and the decays of life ; 
Eflrange thee from thy own ; thy fon, thy wife; 
From the loath'd objcd every fight (hall turn. 
And the blind fuitors their deftruftion fcorn. 

Go firft the mafler of thy herds to find, 465 

True to his charge, a loyal fwain and land : 
For thee he fighs ; and to the royal heir 
And chafte Penelope extends his care* 
At the Coracian rock he now refides^ 
Where Arcthufa's fable water glides ; 470 

The fable water and the copious ma(t 
SweB the fat herd; luxuriant, lar|;e repaft ! 

With 
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With him, reft peaceful in the rural cell. 
And all you alk his faithful tongue (hall tell, 
Mc into other realms my cares convey, 47 j 

To Sparta, ftill with female beauty gay : 
For know, to Sparta thy lov'd offspring came. 
To learn thy fortunes from the voice of Fame. 

At this the father, with a father's care. 
Muft'hetoofuffer? he, OGoddefs! bear 
Of wanderings and of woes a wretched (hare? 
Through the wild ocean plough the dangerous way^ 
And leave his fortunes and his houie a prey ? 
Why would'ft not thou, O all-enlighten'd Mind ! 
Inform him certain, and prote^ him, kind ? 48 j; 

To whom Minerva : Be thy foul at reft ; 
And know, whatever Heaven ordains, is beft. 
To fame I fent him, to acquire renown : 
To other regions is his virtue known : 
Secure he fits, near great Atrides plac'd ! 490 

With friendfhipsftrengthened,and with hoQOurs graced. 
But, lo ! an ambufh waits his paffage o'er ; 
Fierce foes infidious intercept the Ihore : 
In vain ! for fooner all the murtherous brood 
This injur'd land (hall fatten with their blood. 49 j; 

She fpake, then touch'd him with her powerful wand : 
The fkin (hrunk up, and wither'd at her hand : 
A fwift old age o'er all his members fpread ; 
A fudden froft was fprinkled on his head j 
Nor longer in the heavy eye-ball fhin'd ^co 

The glance divine, forth-beaming from the mind. 
tiis robe, which fpots indelible befmcar, 
. In rags difhoneft flutters with the air : 

C 3 A ftag'a 
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A flag's torn hide is lapp'd around his reins ; 

A rugged' ftaff his trembling hand fuftains ; gog 

Apd at his fide a wretched fcrip was hung, 

Widc-patch'd, and knotted to a twifled thong. 

So look'd the chief, fo mov'd, to mortal eyes 

pbjedl uncouth ! a man of miferies ! 

While Pallas,' cleaving the wide field of air, 519 

To Sparta flies, Telemachus her care* 
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ARGUMENT. 

The ConvcHation with Eomaeus. 

ULYSSES arrives in difguifc at the houfe of Eumseus, 
where he is received, entertained, and lodged, with 
the utmoft hofpitality. The feveral difcounes of that 
faithful old fervant, with the feigned ftory told by 
Ulyfles to conceal himfelf, and other converfations 
en various fubjedb> take up this entire Book* 
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BUT he, deep-mufing, o'er the mountains ftray'd 
Through mazy thickets of the woodland (hade. 
And cavern'd ways, the ftiaggy coaft along. 
With cliffs and nodding forefts over-hung, 
Eumzeus at his fylvan lodge he fought, g 

A faithful fervant, and without a fault. 
Ulyfres found him bufied, as he fate 
Before the threlhold of his ruftic gate ; 
Around the manHon in a circle (hone 
A rural portico of rugged ftone iq 

(In abfence of his Lord, with honeft toil 
His own induflrious hands had rais'd the pile). 
The wall was ftone from neighbouring quarries borne. 
Encircled with a fence of native thorn. 
And ftrong with pales, by many a weary flroke i^ 
Of ftubbQrn labour hewn from heart of oak ; 
Frequent and thick. Within the fpace were rear'd 
Twelve ample cells, the lodgement of his herd. 
Full fifty pregnant females each contained ; 
The males without (a fmaller race) remain ; 20 

Doom'd'to fupply the fuitors* wafteful feaft, 
:A ftock by daily luxury decreased I 

C 4 • Now 
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Now fcarcc four hundred left. Thefc to defend^ 

Four favage dogs, a watchful guard, attend. 

Here fate Eumaeus, and his cares apply'd 25 

To form ftrorigbuikins of well-feafon'd hide» 

Of four affiflahts who his labour (haie» .^ 

Three now were abfent on the rural care ; 

The fourth drove yidims to thrfuitor tuain : 

But he, of ancient faith, a fimple (wain, 30 

Sigh'd, while he furnifh'd the luxurious board. 

And weary'd Heaven with wiihes for hit lord. 

Soon as Ulyffes near th' enclofure drew. 
With open mouths the furious maftifis flew : 
Down fate the fage, and cautious to withftand, 3 j^ 
Let fall th' ofienfive truncheon from his hand. 
Sudden, the mailer runs ; aloud he calls ; 
And from his hafty hand the leather falls ; 
With fhowers of ftones he drives them far away ; 
The fcattering dogs around at diftance bay* 40 

Unhappy ftranger ! (thus the faithful fwain 
Began with accent grabious and humane) 
What forrow had been mine, if at my gate T 

Thy reverend age had met a fhameful fate ! 
Enough of woes already have 1 known ; 45 

Enough my matter's forrows and my own. 
While here (ungrateful talk I) his herds I feed, 
Ordain'd for lawlefc rioters to bleed ; 
Perhaps, fupported at another's board. 
Far from his country roams my haplefs lord ! jo 

Or figh'd in exile forth his lateft breath. 
Now cover'd with th' eternal ihadc of death ! 

£ttt 
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But enter this my homely roof, and fee 
Our woods not void oi hofpitality. 
Then tdl me whence thou arc ? and what the fhare 5; 
Of woes and wanderings thou wert bom to bear ? 

Hefaid, and, feconding the kind lequeft. 
With friendly ftep precedes his unknown goeft. 
A fliaggy goat's foft hide beneath him fpread^ 
And with fre(h rufhes heap'd an ample bed : 66 

Joy touch'ddie hero's tender foul, to find 
So jnft reception from a heart fo kind : 
And di, ye Gods! wid&« all your bleffingsgrace 
(He thus broke forth) this friend of human race f 
• The fwain reply'd : It never was our guife dj 

To flight the poor, or aught humane defpife; 
For Jove unfolds our hofpitable door, 
*Ti8 Jove that fends the Granger and the poor* 
Little, alas ! is all the good I can ; 
A man opprefs'd, dependant, yet a man : 7 or 

Accept fuch treatment as a fwain afibrds. 
Slave to the infolence of youthful lords! 
Far hence is by unequal Gods remov'd 
That man of bounties, loving and belov'd I 
To whom whatever his flave enjoys is ow'd, 77 

And more, had Fate allow'd, had been beftow'd : 
But Fate condemns him to a foreign (hore ; 
Much have I forrow'd, but my matter more. 
Now cold he lies, to death's embrace rcfign'd : 
Ah, perifh Helen I perifh all her kind ! 8» 

For whofe curs'd caufe, in Agamemnon's name. 
He trod fo fatally the path&of Fame. 

Hit 
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His veft fuccinft then girding round his waift. 
Forth rufh'd the fwain with hofpitable hafte. 
Straight to the lodgements of his herd he run, Sg 
Where the fat porkers flept beneath the fun ; 
Of two, his cutlafs lanch'd the fponting blood ; 
Thefe quarter'd, fing'd, and fix'd on forks of wood. 
All hafty on the hiffing coals he threw ; 
And fmoking back the tafteful viands drew, 9^ 

Broacheis and all ; then on the board difplay'd 
The ready meal, before Ulyifes laid 
With flour imbrown'd ; next mingled wine yet new> 
And lufcious as the bees ne^lareous dew : 
Then fate companion of the friendly feaft, 95 

With open look ; and thus bcfpoke his gueft : 

Take with free welcome what our hands prepare* 
Such food as falls to fimple fervants fhare ; 
The beft our Lords cbnfume ; thofe thoughtlefs peers. 
Rich without bounty, guilty without fears ! 100 

Yet fure the Gods their impious afts deteft. 
And honour juftice and the righteous breaft. 
Pirates and conquerors, of hardcn'd mind. 
The foes of peace, and fcourges of mankind. 
To whom offending men are made a prey 10 f 

When Jove in vengeance gives a land away ; 
Even thefe, when of their ill-got fpoils poflefs'd. 
Find fure tormentors in the guilty breaft : 
Some voice of God clofe whifpering from within, 
" Wretch! this is villainy, and this is fm." no 

But thefb, no doubt, fome oracle explore. 
That tells, the great UlyiTcs is no more. 
* Hence 
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Hence fprings their confidence, and from our fighs 
Tlieir rapine ftrengthens, and their riots rife : 
Conftaat as Jove the night and day beftows, i jg 

Bleeds a whole hecatomb, a vintage Hows. 
None match'd this hero's wealth, of all who reign 
^'erthe fair iflands of the neighbouring main. 
Nor all the monarchs whofe far-dreaded fway 
The wide-extended continents obey : 1 20 

Firft, on the main land, of Ulyfles' breed 
Twelve herds, twelve flocks, on ocean's margin feed ; 
As many flails for fliaggy goats are rear'd ; 
As many lodgements for the tufky herd ; 
Thofe foreign keepers guard : and here are feen 1 2 f 
Twelve herds of goats that graze our utmoft green; 
To native pallors is their charge affign'd ; 
And mine the care to feed the briftly kind : 
Each day the &tte(l bleeds of either herd. 
All to thefuitors wafteful board preferred. 130 

Thns he, benevolent : his unknown gueft 
With hunger keen devours the favoury fqaft ; 
While fchemes of vengeance ripen in his bread. 
Silent and thoughtful while the board he ey'd, 
Eumaeus pours on high the purple tide; 135 

The king with fmiling looks his joy exprefs'd. 
And thus the kind inviting hofl addrefs'd : 

Say now, what man is he, the man deplor'd 
So rich, fo potent, whom you flyle your lord ; 
Late with fuch affluence and pofleflions bled, 140 

And now in honour's glorious bed at reft? 
Whoever was the warriour, he muft be 
To Fame no ftranger, nor perhaps to pie ; 

Wh© 
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Who (fo the Gods, and fo the* Fates ordaih'd)' . 
Have wander'd many a Tea, and many a land. tj^f. 

Small is the faith, the prince and queen afcribe 
(Reply'd Eumaeus) to the wandering tribes 
For needy ftrangers ftill to flattery fly. 
And want too oft betrays the tongue to lye;. 
Each vagrant traveller that touches here,, rj|9 

Deludes with fallacies the royal ear, 
i^o dear remembrance makes his image rTfe^ 
And calls the fpringihg forrows from her eyes. 
Such thou may'ft be. fiut He whofe name you crave 
Moulders in earth, or welters on die wave,. 155^ 

Or food for fifh or dogs his reliques lie. 
Or torn by birds are fcatter'd through the iky.. 
So perifli'd he : and left (for ever loft) 
Much woe to all, but fure to me the moft.^ 
So mild a mafter never ihall I find ;^ 160 

I/cfs dear the parents whom I left behind, 
tefs foft my mother, lefs my father kind. 
Not with fuch tranfport would my eyes run o*cr^ 
y^gain to hail them in their native fhore; 
As lov'd Ulyfles once more to embrace, 16 £. 

Reftor'd and breathing in his natal place. 
That name for ever dread, yet ever dear. 
Even in his abfence I pronounce with fear : 
In my refpedl, he bears a prince's part j 
But lives a very brother in my heart. 1 70 

Thus fpoke the faithful fwain ; and thus rejoin'd 
The mafter of his grief, the man of patient mind ; 
Ulyfles, friend ! (hall view his old abodes 
(Diftruftful as thou art) ; nor doubt the Gods* 

- • Not 
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l^orfpeak I raflily, but with faith averr'd, I'jg 

And what I fpeak, attefting Heaven has heard. 
If fo, a cloke and vefture be my meed ; 
Till his return* no title fhall I plead, 
jThough ceitain be my news, and great my need* 
Whom want itfelf can force untruths to tell^ 1 80 

My foul detefts him as the gates of hell. 

Thou firft be witnefs, hofpitable Jove^ 
And every God ihfpiring focial love; 
*And witnefs every houfhold power that waits 
Guards of thefe fires, and angel of thefe gates ! 1 8 j 
£r9 the next moon increafe, or this decay, 

' His ancient realms Ulyifes fliallfurvey. 
In blood and duft each proud oppreflbr mourn. 
And the loft glories of his houfe return. 

Nor (hall that meed be thine, nor ever more 19O 
Shall lov'd Ulyifes hail this iiappy (hore 
(Replied'Eumaeusji tofheprefenthour 
Now turn thy thoughts, and joys within our power.* 
From ftd >efleftion let my foul repofe; 
The name of him awakes a thoufand woes. 195 

But guard him, Gods ! and to thefe arms reHore ! 
Not his true confort can defire him more ; 
Not old Laertes, broken with defpair ; 
Not young Telemachus, his blooming heir. 
Alas, Telemachus ! my forrows flow 200 

Alreih for thee, my fecond caufe of woe! 
Like fomc fair plant fet by a heavenly hand. 
He grew, he flourifli'd, and he bleft the land; 
in all the youth liis father^s image (hin'd, * 

'^.Bright in his perfon, brighter in his mind, ao j 

What 
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What man, or God, deceiv'd his better (tnCe, 

Far on the fwelling feas to wander hence ? 

To diftant Pylos haplefs is he gone. 

To feek his father's fate, and find his own ! 

For traitors wait his way, with dire defigu zi O 

To end at once the great Arcelian line. 

But let us leave him to their wills above ; 

The fates of men are in the hand of Jove. 

And now, my venerable gueft ! declare 

Your name, your parents, and your native air, zjg 

Sincere from whence begun your courfe relate. 

And to what (hip I owe the friendly freight ? 

Thus he : and thus (with prompt invention bold J 
The cautious chief his ready ftory told : 

On dark referve what better can prevail, 220* 

Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale. 
Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful place 
Confer, and wines and cates the table grace ;. 
But moft, the kind inviter's chearful face ? 
Thus might we fit, with focial goblets crown'd, 2Zg 
Till the whole circle of the year goes round ; 
Not the whole circle of the year would clofc 
My long narration of a life of woes. 
But fuch was Heaven's high will! Know then, I came- 
From facred Crete, and from a fire of fame : 230 

Caflor Hylacides (that name he bore) 
Belov'd and honour'd in his native fhore; 
Blefl in his riches, in his children more. 
Sprung from a handmaid, from a bought embrace,^ 
I ihar'd his kindncfs with his lawful race ; 35^ 

But 



I 



I 



1 



ODYSSEY, BaoK XIV. ^^ 

But when that fate, which all mud undergo. 
From earth lemov'd him to the ihades below; 
The large domain his greedy fons divide. 
And each was portion'd as the lots decide. 
Little, alas ! was left my wretched (hare, ^40 

Except a houfe, a covert from the air : 
But what by niggard fortune was denied, 
^ willing widow's copious wealth fupplied. 
My valour was my plea, a gallant mind 
That, true to honour, never lagg'd behind 245 
(The fex is ever to a foldier kind). 
Now. wafting years my former ftrength confound. 
And added woes have bow'd me to the ground ; 
Yet by the ftubble you may guefs the grain. 
And mark the ruins of no vulgar man. 250 

Me, Pallas gave to lead the martial ftorm. 
And the fair ranks of battle to deform : 
}Ac, Mars infpir'd to turn the foe to flight. 
And tempt the fecret ambufh of the night. 
Let ghaftly death in all his forms appear, 25; 

I faw him not, it was not mine to fear. 
Before the reft I rais'd my ready fteel ; 
Thefii^ I met, he yielded, or he fell. 
But works of peace my foul difdain'd to bear. 
The rural labour, or domeftic care. 260 

To raife the maft, the miflile dart to wing. 
And fend fwift arrows from the bounding ftring. 
Were arts the Gods made grateful to my mind ; 
Tliofe God«, who turn (to various ends deftgn' 
The various thoughts and talents of mankind 

i Before 
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Before the Grecians touch'd the Trojan plain. 

Nine times commander or by land or main« 

In foreign fields I fpread my glory far. 

Great in the praife, rich in the fpoils of war : 

IThence charg'd with riches, as increas'd in fame» 2'jo 

To Crete return'd, an honourable name* 

But when great Jove that direfttl war decreed. 

Which rous'd all Greece, and made the mighty bleed ; 

dur ftates myfelf and Idomen employ 

Tolead theiir fleets, and carry death to Troy. 475 

Nine years we warr'd ; the tenth faw IKon fall ; 

Homeward we fall'd, but Heaven difpers'd us alL 

One only month ifly wife efljoy'd my ftay ; 

So wiird the God who gives and takes away. 

Nine (hips I mann'd, cquipp'd with ready flores, 280 

Intent to voyage to th' -Egyptian Ihores ; 

In feail and facrifice my chofen train 

Six days confom'd ; the feventh we plough'd the main« 

Crete's ample fields diminifh to our eye ; 

Before the Boreal Wafts tlie vefTels fly ; 285 

Safe through the level feas we fwecip our way : 

The fteer-man governs, and the Ihips obey. 

The fifth fair mom we ftem th* Egyptian tide : 

And tiltitig o^er the bay the vefTels ride : 

*ro anchor there my fellows I command^ 299 

And fpies commiffion to explore the land. 

But, fWay'd by luft of gain, and headlong will. 

The coafts they ravage, and the natives kill. 

The fpreading clamour to their city flies. 

And horfe and foot in mingled tumult rife, 29^ 

'' ••• - Thc^ 



^e reddening da\Kn rcywls the drcUjig fields, 

Worrid with briftly (pfigi:s, jaud^glwci^g-fluebis. 

Jove thundcr'd onthgar Xid^. Qur guUtyfbead 1 

We turn'd to flight ;^he gathering venggmcefpnad^ 

On all p^« i:au.ad, ^od hgips.Qp hc;^)8 lie dead, joo ^ 

I ^en explored my tijojigbt, what cowrfe'to. prowls 

(And fure thethca:^ght was di^&ted by Jove, 

Oh ! had he left mc to that happier doom^ 

And fav'd a.Ufe pf mfcrifis jto .co«e I 

The radiant beljcoet figjoa^njy -btaws unlacfd, gog 

And low on eaiftb iny flueld.and javclii c^ft* 

I met the mon^tgh with a fuppliaat's faqcu 

Approach fhis chmqt, and his fences ecohrace. 

He beajidj he Jfav'd^ ite:plac'd me at his B^ ; 

My ftate he pity'd, smd my:tears he dried, ^i0 

Regrain'd ^e jagp-die vengeful foe .ej^^priif&'d. 

And turn'd'the deadly weapons (ram my .baeaft* 

Pious ! to guard lihe hoiiikUabl^ 4^, 

And feaxing Jove, whom «^effc/? wonks 4eHgbt. 

In iEgypt thus with pefiqe Q^d ^enty bkft, 3» J 
I liy'd (and h^fpy ftill had liv'd) a g^fsft. 
On feven bright years fucccffive hhfSn^ wait % 
The next ch^g'd all the cfiimr of my &le. 
A falfe Fhcemcifuii^ of jj^iij^qs mni, 
Vcrs'd in vile .arts, and .f»e fio jiyjoan kind, j w 

Wi^ femblw?e fe invj^ weio Ws bo»c$ 
I feiz'd the proffibr (^vtr fe^d |io jrqiu») 
Domeftic in his f^t^fefs ix>of I t^^y'i. 
Till the fwift fiy^ bjjSiuiw^j^ <JQdie xsadc 
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To Libya then he meditates the way ; 325 

With guileful art a ftranger to betray. 

And fell to bondage in a foreign land : 

Much doubting, yet compelFd, I quit the ftrand. 

Through the mid feas the nimble pinnace fails. 

Aloof from Crete, before the northern gales : 330 

But when remote her chalky cliffs we loft. 

And far from ken of any other coaft. 

When all was wild expanfe of fea and air ; 

Then doom'd high Jove due vengeance to prepare. 

He hung a night of horrors o'er their head 33 jj 

(The (haded ocean blacken'd as it fprcad) ; 

He launched the fiery bolt ; from pole to pole 

Broad burft the lightnings, deep the thunders roll ; 

In giddy rounds the whirling (hip is toft. 

And all in clouds of fmothering fulphur loft. 349 

As from a hanging rock's tremendous height. 

The fable crows with intercepted flight 

Drop headlong : fcarr'd and black with fulphurouyhue : 

So from the deck are hurl'd the ghaftly crew. 

Such end the wicked found I but Jove's intent 34^ 

Was yet to fave th' opprefs'd and innocent. 

Plac'd on the maft (the laft recourfe of life) 

With winds and waves I held unequal ftrife ; 

For, nine long days the billows tilting o'er. 

The tenth foft wafts me to Thefprotia's (hore. 350 

The monarch's fon a (hipwreck'd wretch relicv'd. 

The (ire with hofpitable rites receiv'd. 

And in hi$ palace like a brother plac'd. 

With- gifts of price and gorgeous garments jrac'd. ' 

While 
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"While here I fojoum'd, oft I heard the fame 355 

How late Ulyfles to the country came. 
How lov'd, how honoured, in this court he ftay'd. 
And here his whole collefted treafure lay'dj 
I faw myfelf the vaft unnuml^r'd ftore 
Of fteel elaborate, and refulgent ore, 360 

And brafs high heap'd amidft the jegal dome ; 
Immenfe fupplies for ages yet to come I 
Meantime he voyag'd to explore the wiU 
Of Jovf, on high Dodona's holy hill. 
What means might beft his fafe return avail, • 365 
To come in pomp, or bear afecret fail ? 
Full oft has Phidon, whilft he pour'd the wine, 
Attefting fdlemn allHhe Powers divine. 
That foon Ulyfles would return, declar'd. 
The failors waiting, and the Ihips prepar'd, 370 

But firft the king difmifs'd me from his (hores. 
For fair Dulichium crown 'd with fruitful ftores ; 
To good.Acaftus* friendly care confign'd : 
But other counfcls pleas'd the failors mind : 
New frauds were plotted by the faiihlefs train, 375 
And mifety demands me once again. 
Soon as remote from fhore they plough the wave. 
With ready hands they rulh to feize their flave ; 
Then with thefe tatter'd rags they wrapp'd me round, 
fStSripp'd of my own) and to the veflel bound. 380 
At eve, at Ithaca's delightful land 
The (hip arriv'd : forth ifluing on the fand 
They fought repaft ; while to th' unhappy kind. 
The pitying Gods thcmfelves my chains unbind. • 

J) 2 Soft 
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896 1 dcfccp^od, to tjie fca api^Uod j^j 

My naked breafl, and (hot a^ng the ti^c. 

Soon paft beyond tjicir fight, I left t)ie£qod. 

And took tjic fpicading (halter of ^t^c woofi. 

Their prize efcap'd the faid^kfs j)irafes ipqiijti'd ; 

$at deem'd enquiry va^n, and to their fliip ref qrn'4« 

Screen'd by proteding Gods/rpm hoftile cy^. 

They led me to a goiylman and a. wife. 

To live beneadi thy hofpitable care. 

And wait the woss ^eaven dooms me y^t \o hjfi* 

Unhappy gpqft ! whofe forrowstpti.ch ^.n^n^ • 59f 
(Thus good Euoiaeus w.ith a.ligh c^join'd) 
For rc2|l fairings fincc I grieve fipcerc. 
Check not with fallsucies the /pun^l^tffu*; 
Nor turn the pa^on into groundtefs joy 
For him, wi^qm Heaven >has de^n'd to dqfbrpy. ^pp 
Oh ! had -he jperijh'd qn fqme wc;^l-fqught day. 
Or in J^s fi;iend*s em]praces died away ! 
That grateful Qreece withftreaixung eyes gvig^tx^ip 
Hiftoric marbles, to recoxd his praife : 
Qis pra|fe, eternal on the faithful ,$one, 4J9J 

Had with tranfmiffive honours grac ,d his fon. 
Now fnat^h'dvby hai})ies to the dreary c$mUQ;, 
Sunk is xhe iieifo, ^nd \as glory Iqfl 1 
While penfive in ^s folitary den. 
Far from g^y cities and t^e ways pf pffji, 410 

I linger life ; nor to the court repair. 
But when the con{lan,t queen commands my care; 
Or when, to tafte her l^o;l^itable hoard. 
Some gue^ arrives, wi^ xumours of her lord ; 

And 
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Ahd thefc indulgfethcft'wan^, ahd thofe theif wo^; 
And here the ttos; and thhc the gbbHs flo^. 
By mahyfuch I have been wam-d-; but chief 
By one ^tollafa robb'dof aH beiifef; 
Whofe hstp it warf to'^this our roof to roam,' 
For murder banifh'd fr6m- his nafive homd. 4T0 

He fwore, UlyffcSoft the coaft of Crete 
Staid but a feafoii to refit hisi fleet ; 
A ftw rcvdlviAg'm&nths'lhboldwaft him o'er, 
Fraughf with bold warriburf, and a boimdleft fibre. 
O thou ! whom a^lias taught to und^i^nd, 41^ 

And Heavenlias'giiided with a favouring handr! 
On GcA^ or mbrti^ to obtrude a lie 
Forbear, and dr&d tofl^etef a&todie. 
Not for fuch ends my houfc and heart are fitee, 
Bbt dear refpcft to Jove,' and' charity. 43d 

And why, O fwain-of unbelieving mmd? 
(Thus quibk reply 'd the wifeft of mankind) 
Doubt you my oatK ? yit moixi nly faith to try-, 
A folemn compaft Itt n^ ratify, 
Ahd witnefs cveiy Powef tliaf niles the Iky ! 435 
If here Ulyfles frbm his'labdurs reft. 
Be then my prize a tuhic and a veft ; 
And, where my hopcrf ini'ite me, fti*aight'tranfperr£ 
III fafety to Dulichium's friendly cbtnt. 
Blitv if hegfccft not thy ddfi ring eye, 440 

Hurl me from yon' dredd precipice on hIgH ; 
The due reward of fi'au'd and perjury. 

Doubtleft, O gueft ! great laud and pfalfe were mihfc 
( Reply 'd the fwainfor fpotlefe faith diVincJf ' 
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1£, after focial rites and gifts beftow'd^ 44^ 

I fbin'd my hofpitable hearth with blood. 

How would the Gods my righteous toils fucceed. 

And blefs the hand that made a flranger bleed ? 

No more^th' approaching hours of fileut night 

Firft claim refedion, then to reft invite ; 4^0 

Beneath our humble cottage let us hafte. 

And here, unenvy'd, rural dainties tafte. 

Thus commun'd thefe ; while to their lowly dome 
The full-fed fwine retilrn'd with evening home ; 
Compell'd, reluftant, to the feveral fties, 455 

With din obftreperous, and ungrateful cries. 
Then to the flaves^Now from the herd die beft 
Sdedl, in honour of our foreign gueft: 
With him let us the genial banquet (hare. 
For great and many are the griefs wc bear : 460 

While thofe who from our labours heap their boards 
Blafpheme their feeder, and forget their lord. 
- Thusipeaking, with difpatchful hand he toc^ 
A weighty ax, and cleft the folid oak ; 
This on the earth he pil'd; a boar full fed, 465 

Of five years age, before the pile was led : 
TTiefwain, whom a^of piety delight, 
Obfcrvant of the Gods, begins the rite ; 
Firft (hears the forehead of the briftly boar. 
And fuppliant ftands, invoking every Power 470 
To fpeed Ulyffes to his native Ihore. 
A knotty ftake then aiming at his head, 
Down dropp'd he groaning, and thefpirit fled. 
The fcorching flames climb round on every fide : 
Then the fing'd members they with ikill divides 47$ 

On 
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On thefe, in rolls of fat involved with art. 
The choiceft morfels lay from every part. 
Some in die flames, beilrow'd with flour, they threw ; 
Some cat in fragments, from the forks they drew; 
Xhefe while on feveral tables they difpofe, 480 

As prieft himfelf the blamelefs raftic roie ; 
Expert the deftin'd vidim to dif-part 
In feven juft portions, pure of hand and heart. 
One facred to the nymphs apart they lay ; 
i^pother to the winged fon of May : 48; 

The rural tribe in common fharc the reft. 
The king the chine, the honour of the feaft. 
Who fate delighted at his fervant's board ; , 
The faithful fervant joy'd his unknown lord. 
Oh! be thou dear (Ulyffcs cry'd) to Jove, 490 

As well thou claim'ft a grateful Granger's love ! 

Be then thy thanks (the bounteous fwain reply'd) 
Enjoyment of the good the Gods provide. 
From God's own hand defcend our joys and woes 
Thefe he decrees, and he but fuffers thofe : . 495 • 

All power is his, and whatfoe'er he wills. 
The will itfelf, omnipotent, fulfils. 
This faid, the firil-fruits to the Gods he gave ; 
Then pour'd of offered wine the fable wave: 
In great UlylTes' hand he plac'd the bowl, jo» 

He fate, and fweet refedion chear'd his foal« 
The bread from canifters Mefaulius gave, 
(Eumaeus' proper treafure bought this flave. 
And led from Taphos, to attend his board, 
A fervant added to his abfent lord] 50^ 
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His talk it wari the wliaateiy 1«^>M wltf^ 

And from the baaqoec tfll^t^ bbw4tf>a#ft)rj 

And novr the^ ra2;e of > btengeir ^v^aft^^repMii^d^ 

And each betakes himtcy his cottich to i«ft; 

Ndw came thenight?^ and ctoknefi ccf^i^d o'er* ^rd 

The face of thlftgs ; thft wiiidi bbgan toi roar : 

The driving ftorm the watery^ vt^eft-wfodf poo^tfi 

And Jove d^ieends ip deltlges of flU>w<isv 

Studious of ttta and warmth> JJlyffH iSdsy 

Ibrefeeing from the fi^ this ftoftA^ wotiild 'riftf ; gi f 

In mere neceiCcyof coatiaad cl<Hik*i 

With artful praface t^ his hbft hl& fyok^'i 

Hear me, my friends! whothUgeodbfeiflqul^grtlcej 
'Tis fweet to play the fdobin- tinieaAd place. 
And wine can of theit wits tki^ wife beguile^ 510^ 
Make the fige fMick^ and this fdrifoub fihik^ 
Theigravc-in'merry meafiifes frilk about^ 
And many a long-repented- word- brhigoutV 
Since to* be -talkative I now commence, 
list wit caft off the fuUen yoke of fenfe* ^t f 

Once I was ftfong (would HeaveiTTeftorethofe dip \) ♦ 
And with my betters claimed my ftikrt of pfaiftj. 
Ulyffes, .MenehtUff, led forth^ band,* 
And join'd me^ith them ('twas theii*oWii coittmand ;) 
A -deathful ambulh for the foe to lay, 5 30 

Beneath Troy's walls by night we took our way : 
There clad in 'arms, alongthe marftles'fpread. 
We made the ozicr-fringed batik- our bed; 
Full foon th'inclemency of Hdaven I fetel; 
Nt^r had ihcfe ihouldcrj covering but of ftccl-, S3 1 

Sharp 
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Sharp blew thd north-; fho^Whifeiiingr all the 'fields 
Froze witfrthe hUaSt; and'gAtheHn^ gl&zM our ihields. 
There all b«t I; well" fenced with cloak and' veft. 
Lay cover *d by their 'ainplelhields at rcfb 
Fool that I 'was I ' I left^sehind my own ; 540 

The flcillr of weather and bf winds unknown. 
And trufted to m^ cdat aild 'fhleld aldile ! 
When now was wafted mdrcthaA hdf the* night. 
And the ftars fided at approaching lig|it ; 
Sudden I jog^'d Ulyffes, who Was laid' 545 

Fair by my fide,- and fhiveringi thlis I faid : 

Here longer in this field 1 canhot lie'; 
The winter pinches; and wkh cold' I die; 
ASld die afharri'd {O wifeft of madkind) 
The only fool who Wft his cloak behiiidt 550 

He thought, and anfwcr'd i hai*dry waking yet. 
Sprung in his mihd^thd momentary wk* 
(That wit, which or in council, 01* in fight, 
Sffil met th' emergence, and dcternllil'd right.) 
Hufh thor, he cry 'd, (foft-whifperrng in my eir) 55 J 
Speak not a word, Idft any Greek iiiay hear— 
And then (fdpporting on his arm hit head) 
Hearmej companions? (thus aloud he faid )^ 
Methinks too'diftant from the fleet we lie : 
Ev'n now a vifiottft6od before my eye, 560 

And fure the wailning vifibn war from high : 
Let from among as fdme fwift courier rife, 
Hafte to the gei*eral, and demand fiipplies. 

Upftarted Thoas flraiight, AAdraemt^n's fony 
Nimbly he ' rdfe, -and caft his' garment down j ^&^ 

Inflant, 
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Inftant, the racer vanilh'd off the ground ; 

That inftant, in his cloak I wrapp'd me round : 

And fafe I flept, till brightly dawning (hone 

The morn confpicuous on her golden throne. 570 

Oh, were my ftrength as then, as then my age ! 
Some friend would fence me from the winter's rage. 
Yet, tatter'd as I look, I challeng'd then 
The honours and the offices of men : 
Some mafter, or fome fervant, would allow 57^ 

A cloak and veft - but I am nothing now ! 

Weil haft thou fpoke (rejoin'd th' attentive fwain) 
Thy lips let fall no idle word or vain ! 
Nor garment (halt thou want, nor aught befide. 
Meet for the wandering fuppliant to provide. 580 

But in the morning take thy cloaths again. 
For here one veft fuffices every fwain ; 
No change of garments to our hinds is known : 
But, when returnM, the good Ulyfles' fon 
With better hand (hall grace with fit attires 585 

His gueft, and fend thee where thy foul defires. 

The honeft herdfman rofe, as this he faid. 
And drew before the hearth the ftranger's bed : 
The fleecy fpoils o? (heep, a goat's rough hide 
He fpreads ; and adds a mantle thick and wide ; 590 
With ftore to heap above him, and below. 
And guard each quarter as the tempefts blow. 
There lay the king and all the reft fupine ; 
All, but the careful mafter of the fwine : 
Forth hafted he to tend his briftly care ; 595 

Well arm'd> and fenc'd agaioft noAurnalair; 

His 
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Hb weighty faulchion o'er his (houldcr tied 2 
His (baggy cloak a mountain goat fupplicd : 
With his broad fpear, the dread of dogs and men. 
He feeks his lodging in the rocky den. ' 600 

There to the tulky herd he bends his way. 
Where, fcreen'd from Boreas, high o'er-arch'd they lay. 
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The Return of Telemachus. 

The Goddefs Minerva commands Telemachus in a 
vifion to return to Ithaca. Pififtratus and he take 
leave of MendaiiB, and arrive at Pylos, where they 
part ; and Telemachus fets fail, after havingrecci''ed 
on board 1 heoclymenus the foothfayer. The fcene 
then changes to the cottage of Eumaeus, who enter- 
tains Ulyfles with a recital of his adventures. In the 
mean time Telemachus arrives on the coail^ and» 
fending the veffel to the town^ proceeds by himfelf 
to the lodge of Eumaeus. 



'• t 47 ] 
THE 

D Y S S E Y. 
BOOK XV. 



NOW had Minerva reach'd thofc ample plains, 
Fam'd for the dance, where Menelalis reigns ; 
Anxious ihe flics to great UlyfTes* heir. 
His inftant voyage challeng'd all her care. 
Beneath the royal portico difplay'd, j 

"With Neftor'? fon, Telemachus was lay'd ; 
In fleep profound the fon of Neftor lies ; 
Not thine, Ulyfles ! Care unfeal'd his eye : 
Reftlefs he griev'd, with various fears opprefs 'd. 
And all thy fortunes roU'd within his breafl. lo, 

When, O Telemachus ! (the Goddefs faid) 
Too long in vain, too widely haft thou ftray 'd. 
Thus leaving carelefs thy paternal right 
The robber's prize, the prey to lawlefs might. 
On fondpurfuits negleftful while you roam, i^ . 

Ev'n now the hand of rapine facks die dome. 
Hence to Atridcs ; and his leave implore 
To launch thy vefTel for thy natal fhore ; 
Fly, wbilft thy mother virtuous yet withftands 
Her kindred's wifties, and her fire's commands ; 20 , 
Through both Eur^machus purfues the dame. 
And With the nobleft gifts aiTerts his claim. 

Hence 
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^ Hence, therefore, while thy ftores thy own remain ; 
Thou know'ft the pradice of the female train : 
Loft in the children of the prefcnt fpoufe 25 

They flight the pledges of their former vows ; 
Th^ir love. is always, with the lover f aft ; 
Still the fucceeding flame expels the laft. 
Let o'er thy houfe fome chofen maid prefidcj 
Till Heaven decrees to blefs thee in a bride. 30 

But now thy more attentive ears incline, 
Obferve the warnings of a power divine : 
For thee their fnares the fuitor Icvds ihall l^y 
In Samos'fands, or ftraits of Ithaca ; 
To feize thy life ftiall lurk the i^urderous baqd, 3 j 
Ere yet thy footfteps prefs thy native l^nd. 
No — fooner far their riot stnd their iuft 
All-covering earth fhall bury deep in duft ! 
Then diftant from.tlie fcatter'd iflands.fteer. 
For let the night retard thy full career ; 40 

Thy heavenly guardian ihall inftruft the gales. 
To fmooth thy paflage, and fupply thy fails : 
And when at Ithaca tjiy labour ends. 
Send to the town thy veffel with thy friends ; 
But feek thou iirftthc ipafter pf thy fwjnc j^ 

(For ftill to thee his loyal thoug^Us incli^iej 5 
There pafs the ni|;ht : while he his courfe purfi\cs 
To bring Penelope the wifti-for jjiews^ 
That thou, fafe failing from tjie Pylianftra^d, 
Art come to Weii her in thy native la,nd. ^p 

Thus fpoke the Gqddcfs, ^pd .refu/i>*d )ier flight. 
To the pure regions of eternal Ji^t, 

4 
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Meanwhile Pififtratus he gently fhakes, 
And-wiUi thcfe words the flumbering youth awakes : 

Rife, fon of Neftor! for the road prepare, 55 

And< join the harnefs'd courfers to the car. 

What caafe, he cried, can juftify our flight. 
To tempt the dangers of forbidden night ? 
Here wait we rather, till approaching day 
Shall prompt our fpeed^ and point the ready way. 60 
Nor think of flight, before the Spartan king 
Shall bid farewell, and bounteous prefents bring ; 
Gifts, which, to diflant ages fafely ftor'd. 
The facredadl of friendfhip fhall record. 

Thus he. But when the dawn beftreak'd the eaft,6^ 
The king from Helen rofe, and fought his gueft. 
As foon as his approach the hero knew. 
The fplendid mantle round him firft he threw. 
Then a'er his ample fhoulders whirl'd the cloak, 
Refpe^ful met the monarch, and befpoke : 70 

Hail great Atrides, favoured of high Jove ! 
Let not thy friends in vain for licence move. 
Swift let "us meafure back the watery way. 
Nor check our fpeed, impatient of delay. 

If with defire fo ftrong thy bofom glows, 7 5 

HI, faid the king, fliould I thy wifh oppofe ; 
For oft in others freely I reprove 
The ill- tim'd efforts of officious love; 
^ho love too much, hate in the like extreme. 
And both the golden mean alike condemn. 80 

Alike he thwarts the hofpitable end. 
Who drives the free, or ftays the hafty friend ; 

Vol. LI* E True 
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True friendftiip's laws are by this rule exprefi'i. 

Welcome the coming, fpecd the parting gueft. 

Yet ftay, my friends, and in your chariot take 85 

The nobleft prefents that our love can make : 

Meantime commit we to our women's care. 

Some choice domeftic viands to prepare ; 

The traveller, rifing from the banquet gay^ 

Eludes the labours of the tedious way. g^ 

Then if a wider courfc Ihall rather pleafe 

Through fpacious Argos, and the realms of Greece, 

Atrides in his chariot (hall attend ; 

Himfelf thy convoy to each royal friend. 

No prince will let Ulyflcs* heir remove 55 

Without fome pledge, fome monument of lOve: 

Thefe will the caldron, thefe the tripod give. 

From thofe the well-pair*d mules we (hall receive. 

Or bowl embofs'd whofe golden figures live. 

To whom the youth, for prudence fam'd, replied : 
O monarch, care of Heaven! thy people's pride! 
No friend in Ithaca my place fupplies. 
No powerful hands arc there, no watchful eyes : 
My ilores expos'd and fencelefs houfe demand 
The fpeedieft fuccour from my guardian hand ; 1 05 
Left, in a fearch too anxious and too vain 
Of one loft joy, I lofe what yet remain. 

His purpofc when the generous warrior heard. 
He charg'd the houftiold cates to be prcpar'd. 
Now with the dawn, from his adjoining home, no 
Was Boethoedes Eteonus come ; 
Swift as the word. he forms the rifing blaze. 
And o'er the coals the finoking fragments lays. 

I Mean* 
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Meantime the king, his fon, and Helen, went 
Where the rich wardrobe breath'd a coftly fcent. 1 15 
The king fele^d from the glittering rows 
A bowl ; the prince a filver beaker chofe* 
The beauteous queen revolv'd widi careful eyes 
Her various textures of uniMimber'd dyes. 
And chofe the largeft ; with no vulgar art 1 39 

Her own fair hands embroider'd every part : 
Beneath the reft it lay divinely bright. 
Like radiant Hefper o'er the gems of night* 
Then with each gift they haften'd to their gueft. 
And thus the kir^ Ulyifes' heir addrefs'd : 1 2 J 

Since fix*d are thy refolvcs, may thundering Jove 
With happifft omens thy defires approve ! 
This filver bowl, whofe coftly margins (hinc 
Enchas'd with gold, this valued gift be thine j 
To me this prefent of Vulcanian frame, 1 36 

From Sidon's hofpitaWe monarch came ; 
To thee we now confign the precious load. 
The pride of kings and labour of a God. 

Then gave the cup ; while Megapenthe brought 
The filver vafe with living fculpture wrought. 1 3^ 
The beauteous queen, advancing next, difplay'd 
The fhining veilj and thus endearing faid : 

Accept, dear youth, this monument of love. 
Long fince, in better days, by Helen wove : 
Safe in thy mother's care the vefture lay, 1^0 

To deck thy bride, and grace thy nuptial day. 
Meantime may'ft thou with happieft fpeed regain 
Thy ftately palace, and thy wide domain. ' 

E 2 She 
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She faid, and gave the veil; with grateful look 
The prince the vari'egated prefent took. 145 

And now, when through the royal dome they pafs'd. 
High on a throne the king each fttanger plac'd. 
A golden ewer th' attendant damfel brings. 
Replete with water from the cryftal fprings; 
With copious ftreams the ihining vafe fnpplies i §0 
A filver laver of capacious fize. 
They wafh. The tables in fair order fpread* 
The glittering caniflers are crown'd with bread; 
Viands of various kinds allure the tafte. 
Of choiceft fort and favour ; rich repail ! 15$ 

Whilft Eteonus portion* out the (hares, 
Atrides' fon the purple draught prepares. 
And now (each fated with the genial feaft. 
And the fhort rage of thirft and hunger ceas'd) 
Ulyfles' fon, with his illuftrious friend, 160 

The horfes join'd, thepoliih'd car afcend. 
Along the court the fiery fleeds rebound. 
And the wide portal echoes to theYound. 
Theidng precedes ; a bowl with fragant wine 
/Libation deftin'd to the powers divine) 1 6^ 

His right-hand held: before the fleeds hefiands, 
Then, mix'd with prayers, he utters thefe commands ; 

Farewell, andpjofper, youths] let Ncftor know 
What grateful thoughts flill in this bofom glow, 
Eor all the proofs of his paternal care, 1 70 

Through the long dangers of the ten years war. 
Ah ! doubt not our report (the prince rejoin'd) 
Of 4II the vixtiifis of thy generous mind* 

And 
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And oB ! retorn'd might we Ulyfles meet I 
To him thy prefents fhow, thy woids repeat ? 175: 
How will each fpcech his grateful wonder raife I 
How will each gift indulge os in thy praife ! 

Scarce ended thus the prince, when on the right 
Advanced the bird of Jove : aufpicious fight ! 
A milk-white fowl his clinching talons bore^ i.8'<r 

With care domeftic pamper'd at the floor. 
PeafantS'ia vain with threatening cries puriue, 
Li folemn fpeed die bird majeflic flew 
Full dexter to the car : the profperous fight 
FiU'd every bread with wonder and delight. 1 8c 

But Neftor's fon the chearful filence broke. 
And in thefe words the Spartan: chief befpoke.. 
Say, if to us the Gods thefe omens fend,. 
Or fates peculiar to thyfelf portend f 

Whilft yet the monarch paused with doubts opprefs'd^ 
The beauteous queen relieved his labouring bread. 

Hear me, (he cried, to whom the Gods have given^ 
To read this fign, and myflic fenie of Heaven. 
As thus the plumy fovereign of the air 
Left on the mountain's- brow his callow care, 19^ 

And wander'd through the wide aetheieal way 
To pour his wrath on yon luxurious prey ; 
So fhall thy gpd-like father, tofs'd in vain 
Through all the dangers of the boundlefs main,. 
Andve (or is perchance already come) 20a 

From flaughter'd gluttons torcleafethe dome. 

Oh b if this promised blifs by thundering Jove 
(The prince replied) ftand fixUin face above;. 

E5 To' 
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To thee» as to foxne God, 111 temples raife. 

And crown thy altars with the coftly blaze. 20 jf 

He faid ; and^ bending o'er his chariot, flung 
Athwart the fiery fteeds the fmarting thong; 
The bounding (hafts upon the harnefs play. 
Till nightdefcending intercepts the way. 
To Diodes., at Pherae, they repair, 210 

Whofe boafted fire was facred Alpheus* heir ; 
With hiol all night the youthful flrangers ftay'd^ 
Nor found the hofpitable rites unpay'd. 
But foon as morning from her orient bed 
Had ting'd the mountaina with her earliefl red, 215^ 
They join-'d the ftceds, and on the chariot fprung ; 
The brazen portals in their paiTage rung. 

To Pylos fpon they came; when thus begun 
To Ncftor's heir Ulyffes' god-like fon : 
lift not Piiiftratus in vain be preft, 220 

Nor anconfenting hear his friend's requcft ; 
His friend by long hereditary claim. 
In toils his equal, and in years the fame. 
No farther from our veffel, I implore. 
The courfers drive; but lalh them to the fliore. ttg 
Too long thy father would his friends detain ; 
I dread his profier'd kindnefs urg'd in vain. 

The hero paus'd, and ponder'd this requeft. 
While love and duty warr'd within his breaft* 
At length refolv'd, he turn'd his ready hand, 230 

And lafh'd his panting courfers to the flrand. 
There,' while within the poop with care he ftor'd 
The regal^prefents of the Spartan lord ; 

With 
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With fpeed begone (faid he) ; call every mate. 

Ere yet to Ncftor I the tale relate ; 25 j 

*Tis true, the fervour of his generous heart 

Brooks no repulfe, nor could'ft thou foon depart; 

Himfelf will feek thee here, nor wilt thou find. 

In word alone, the Pylian monarch kind. 

But wheui arriv'd, he thy return (hall know, 240 

How will his bread with honeft fury glow I 

This faid, the founding ftrokes his horfes fire. 

And foon he reached the palace of his fire. 

Now (cried Tclemachus) with fpeedy care 
Hpift every fail, and every oar prepare. 245 

Swift as the word his willing mates obey. 
And fei:5e their feats, impatient for the fea. 

Meantime the prince with facrifice adores 
Minen'a, and her guardian aid implores ; . 
.When, lo ! a wretch ran breathlefs to the fhore, 250 
New froq[i his crime, and reeking yet with gore. 
A feer he was, from great Melampus fprung, 
Melampus, who in Pylos flourifh'd long, 
Till, urg'd by wrongs, a foreign realm he chofe, 
J^ar ffom the hateful caufe of all his woes. 2 j^ 

Neleus his treafures one long year detains ; 
As long, he groan'd in Philacus's chains : 
Meantime, what anguifh, and what rage, combined. 
For lovely Fero rack'd his labouring mind ! 
.Yet 'fcap'd he death; and vengeful of his wrong 26^ 
To Pylos drove the lowing herds along : 
Then (Neleus vanquifh'd, and confign'd the Fair 
To Bia»' arms) he foi^ht a foreign air; 

£4 Argos 
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Argos the rich for his retreat he chofe. 

There form'd his empire j there his palace rofc- 26^ 

From him Antiphates and Mantius came : 

The firft begot Oiclus great in fame. 

And he Amphiaraus, immortal name t 

The people's faviour, and divinely wife,, "j 

Belov'd by Jove; and him who gilds the flcies, 270 > 

Yet Ihort his date of life! by female pride he dicfc J 

From Mantius Clitus, whom Aurora's love 

Snatch'd for his beauty to the thrones above: 

And Polyphides on whom Phoebus (hone 

With fu.Ueft rays, Amphiaraus now gone ; 275 

In Hyperefia's groves he made abode. 

And taught mankind the counfels of the God. 

From him fprung Theoclymenus, who found 

(The facred wine yet foaming on the ground) 

Telemachus: whom, as to Heaven heprefs'd 2So 

His ardent vows, the ftranger thus addrefs'd : 

O thou ! that dofl thy happy courfe prepare 
With pure libations, and with folcmn prayer ; 
By that dread Power to whom thy vows are paid ; 
By all the lives of thefe ; thy own dear head, »8 J 

Declare fincerely to no foe's demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land. 

Prepare then, faid Telemachus, to know 
A tale from falfehood free, not free from woe. 
From Ithaca, of royal birth, I came, 290 

And great Ulyifcs (eyer honour'd name !) 
Was once my fire : though now for ever loft 
In Stygian gloom he glides a pcnfivc ghoft ! 

Whofc 
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Whofe fate enquiring through the world we rove j 
Tbe laft, the wretched, proof of filial love, 295 

The ftranger then : Nor (hall I aught conceal. 
But the dire fecrct of my fate reveal. 
Of my own tribe an Argive wretch I flew ; 
Whofe powerful friends the lucklefs deed purfue* 
With unrelenting rage, and force from home jbo 

The blood-flain'd exile, ever doom'd to roam. 
But bear, O bear me o'er yon azuie flood ; 
Receive the fuppliant I fpare my deftin'd blood I 

Stranger (replied the prince) fecurely reft 
Affianc'd in our faith ; hencefordi our gadt^ 50J 

Thus affable, Ulyfles' god-like heir 
Takes from the ftranger's hand the glittering fyesa i 
He climb&the (hip, afcends the ftem with hafte. 
And by his fide the gueft accepted plac'd. 
Tlie chief his orders gives : th' obedient band 3 1 qj. 
With due obfervance wait the chief's command ; 
With fpeed the maft they rear, with fpeed unbind 
The fpacious flieet, and ftretch it to the wind. 
Minerva calls ; the ready gales obey 
With rapid fpeed to whirl them o'er the fca. ji^ 

Crunus they pafs'd, next Chalchis roll'd away. 
When thickening darknefs clos'd the doubtful day ; 
The filver Phaea's glittering rills they loft. 
And ikimm'd along by Elis' facredcoaft. 
Then cautious through the rocky reaches wind, ^2% 
And, turning fudden, fhun the death defign'd. 

Meantime the king, Eumaeus, and the reft. 
Sate in the cottage, at their rural feaft : • - 

The 



5f TO P E*S HOMER. 

The banqoet paft, and fatiate every man, 
•fotryhishoft, Ulyffes thus began : 325 

Yet one n^ht more, my friends, indulge your gucft ; 
The laft I purpofe in your walls to reft : 
To-morrow- for myfelf I muft provide. 
And only aflc your counfel, and a guide : 
Patient to roam the ftreet, by hunger led, 330 

And blefs'the friendly hand that gives me bread* 
There in Ulyffes' roof I may relate 
Ulyfles' wanderings to his royal mate ; 
Or, mingling with the fuitors' haughty train, 
i^Iot undeferving fome fupport obtain. 33 j;; 

Hermes to me his various gifts imparts. 
Patron of induftry and manual arts : 
Vew can with me in dextrous works contend. 
The pyre to build, the ftubborn oak to rend ; 
JTo turn the tafteful viand o'er the flame ; 340 

Or foam the goblet with a purple ftream. 
Such are the taiks of men of mean eftate. 
Whom fortune dooms to fcrve the rich and great. 

Alas ! (Eumaeus with a iSgh rejoin'd) 
»How fprung a thought £0 monftrous in thy mind ! 34.; 
If on that god-lefs race thou would'ft attend. 
Fate owes thee fure a miferable end 1 
Their wrongs and blaiphemies afcend the fky. 
And pull defending vengeance from on high, 
^ot fuch, my friend, the fervants of their feaft ; 35Q 
A blooiping train in rich embroidery dreft. 
With earth's whole tribute the bright table bends. 
And fmiling round cdeftial youth attends. 
:i Stay 
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Stay then: no eye afkance beholds thee here: 
5wcet is thy converfe to each focial ear ; 3 55 

Well pleas'd, and pleafing, in our cottage reft. 
Till good Telemachus accepts his gueft 
With genial gifts, and change of fair attires. 
And fafe conveys thee where thy foul dcfires. 
' To him the man of woes : O gracious Jove ! ^60 
Reward tJiis ftranger's hofpitable love! 
Who knows the fon of forrow to relieve, 
Chears the fad heart, nor lets afflidion grieve. 
Of all the ills unhappy mortals know, 
A life of wanderings is the greateft woe : 36 j 

On all their weary paths wait care and' pain. 
And pine and penury, a meagre train. 
To fuch a man fince harbour you afford. 
Relate the farther fortunes of your lord ; 
What cares his mother's tender breaft engage, yf^ 

And fire forfakcn on the verge of age ; 
Beneath the fun prolong they yet their breath. 
Or range the houfe of darkneis and of death ? 
To whom the fwain : Attend what you enquire; 
Laertes lives, the miferablelire 375 

Lives, but implores of every Power to lay 
The burden down, and wiihes for the day. 
Torn from his ofRpring in the eve of life, 
Tom from th' embraces of his tender wife. 
Sole, and all comfortlefs, he waftes away ' 380 

Old age, untimely pofting ere his day. 
She .too, fad mother! for Ulyffes loft 
Pin'd out her bloom, and vanifh'd to a ghofL 

(So 



(So dire a fate, ye righteous Gods! avert, ' 

From every friendly, every feeling heart !) ^Sg 

While yet (he was, though clouded o'er with grief. 

Her plcafing converfeminifter'd relief: 

With Ctimene, her yonngeil daughter, bred,. 

One roof contained U8, and one table fed* 

But when the foftly-ftealing pace of time 39O' 

Crept on from childhood into youthful prune. 

To Samos' ifle (he fent the wedded fair ; 

Me to the fields,, to tend the nural care ^ 

Array 'd in garments her own hands had wove, 

!^r lefs the darling objed of her love*. 395^ 

Her haplefs death my brighter days o'ercaft^ 

Yet Providence defertsme not at laft; 

My prefent labours food and drink procure^ 

And more, the pleafure to relieve the poor; 

Small is the comfort from* the queento hear 400 

Unwelcome news, or vex the royal ear; 

Blank and difcountenanc'd the fervants ftand,. 

Nor dare to queftion where^the proud command : 

No profit fprings beneath ufurping powers ; 

Want feeds not there, where luxury devours, 405* 

Nor harbours charity where riot reigns : 

Proud are the lords, and wretched' are the fwains*. 

Thefuffering chief at this began to melt; 
And, O Eumsus ! thou (he cries) haft felt 
The fpite of fortnne tool her cruel hand 4x0 

Snatch'd thee an infant from thy native land ! 
Snatch'dirom thy parents' arms, thy parents' eyes,. 
To early wants I a man of mi&ries ! 

TKy 
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Thy whole iad ftory, from its firft, declare: 
Sank the fair city by the rage of war, 4 1 g 

Where once thy parents dwelt ? or did they keep. 
In humbler life, the lowing hefds and fheepi 
So left perhaps to tend the fleecy train. 
Rude pirates feiz'd, and fhipp'd thee o'er the main? 
Dopm'd a fair prize to grace fome prince's board, 420 
The worthy purchafe of a foreign lord. 

'If then my fortunes can delight my friend^ 
A ftory fruitful of events attend : 
Another's forrows may thy ear enjoy. 
And wine the lengthen'd intervals employ. 42 j; 

Long nights the now declining year beftows; 
A part we confecrate to ibft r^ofe, 
A part in pleafing talk we entertain ; 
For too much reft itfdf becomes a pain. 
Let thofe, whom fleep invites, the call obey, 43 b 

Their cares refuming with the dawning day : 
Here let ua feaft, and to the feaft be join'd 
Difcourfe, the fweeter banquet of the mind ; i 

Review the feries of our lives, and tafte 
The melancholy joy of evils paft : 43 j* 

For he wha much has fufier'd, much will know ; 
And pleas'd remembrance builds delight on woe. 

Above Ortygia lies an ifle of fame. 
Far hence remote, and Syria is the name 
(There curious eytB infcrib'd with wonder trace 440 
The fun's diurnal,^ and his annual race) ; 
Not Iarge« but fruitful ; ftor'd with grafs, to keep 
The bellowing oxeny and the bleating iheep ; 

Her 
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Her floping hills the mantling vines adorn. 

And her rich valleys wave with golden com. 445* 

No want, no famine, the glad natives know. 

Nor fink by ficknefs to the (hades below ; 

But when a length of years unnerves the ftroog, 

Apollo comes, and Cynthia comes along* 

They bend the filver bow with tender Ikill, 45a 

And, void of pain, the filcnt arrows kilL 

Two equal tribes this fertile land divide, * 

Where two fair cities rife with equal pride. 

But both in conftant peace one prince obey. 

And Ctefius there, my father, holds the fway. 45-5;^ 

Freighted, it (eems, with toys of every fort 

A (hip of Sidon anchored in our port ; 

What-time it chanc'd the palace entertain'd, 

Skiird in rich works, a woman of their land: 

This nymph, where anchored the Phoenician train 460 

To wa(h her robes deicending to the main, 

A fmooth-tongued failor won her to his mind 

{For love deceives the beft of woman-kind). 

A fadden truft from fudden liking grew ; 

She told her name, her race, and all (he knew. 46^ 

I too ((he cried) from glorious Sidon came. 

My father Arybas, of wealthy fame j 

But, fnatch'd by pirates from my native pfoce. 

The Taphian's fold me to this man's embrace. 

Hade then (the falfe defigning youth reply'd) 470- 
Hade to thy country ; love (hall be thy guide ; 
Haftc to thy father's houfe, thy father's bicaft. 
For (till he lives, and lives with riches bleft. 

•• Swear 
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•* Swear firft ((he cry'd) ye Tailors ! to reftore 
•* A wretch in fafety to her native (hore." 475 | 

Swift as flie aflc'd, die ready failors fwore. 
She then proceeds : Now let oar compadl made 
Be nor by fignal nor by word bctray'd, 
Nornear me any of your crew defcried 
B7 road frequented, nor by fountain fide* 480 

Be filence ftill our guard. The monarch's fpies 
(For watchful age is ready to furmife/ 
Areftillat hand; and this, reveal'd, mud be 
Death toyourfelves, eternal chains to me. 
Yoar veffd loaded, and your traffick paft, 485^ 

Difpatch a wary mcffengcr with hafte : * 

Then gold and coftly treafures will I bring. 
And more, the infant ofispring of the king. 
Him, child-Hke wandering forth, I'll lead away^ 
(A noble prize !) and to your (hip convey. 4.^^ 

Thus fpoke the dame, and homeward took the road. 
A year they traffick, and their reffd load. 
Their (tores complete, and ready now to weighs 
A fpy was fent their fummons to convey : 
An artift to my father's palace came, 495 

With gold and amber chains, elaborate frame: 
Each female eye the glittering links employ^ 
They turn, review, and cheapen every toy. 
He took th' occafion as they ftood intent. 
Gave her the fign, and to his vcffcl went. 500- 

She ftraight purfued, andfeiz'd my willing arm; 
I follow'd fmiling, innocent of harm. ' 

Three golden goblets in the porch (he found 
(The^guefts not enter'd, but the table crown'd) 5 

Hid 
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Hid in ter fraudful bofom, thefe (he bore : joj 

Now fet the fun, and darkened all the fhore. 

Arriving then* where tilting on the tides 

Prepared to launch the freighted veffel rides ; 

Aboard they heave us, mount their decks, and f weep 

With level oar along the glaffy deep. ^lo 

Six calmy days and fix fmooth nights we fail. 

And conftant Jove fupplied the gentle gale. 

The feventh, the fraudful wretch, (no caufe dcfcried) 

Touched by Diana's vengeful arrow, died. 

Down dropped the caitiff-corfe, a worthlefs load, J 

Down to. the deep ; there roU'd, the future food r 

Of fierce fea- wolves, and monfters of the flood, J 

An helplefs infant, I remain'd behind ; 

Thence borne to Ithaca by wave and wind ; 

Sold to Laertes, by divine command, 520 

And now adopted to a foreign land. 

To him the king : Reciting thus thy cares. 
My fecrct foul in all thy forrows (hares : 
But one choice bleffing (fuch is Jove*s high will) 
Has fweeten'd all thy bitter draught of ill : 525 

Tom from thy country to no haplefs end. 
The Gods have, in a matter, given a friend. 
^Whatever frugal nature needs is thine, 
(For (he needs little) daily bread and wine^ 
While I, fo many wanderings paft and woes, j jO 

Live but on what thy poverty beftows. 

So pafe'd in plea(ing dialogue away j 

The night ; then down to (hort repofe they lay ; > 
Till radiant rofe the meflenger of day, 3 

WhUc 
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^Vlule in the port of Ithaca« the band ^3^ 

Of young Telemachus approach'd the land; 
Their fails thcjr loos'd, they lafli'd the maft afide> 
And call their anchors, and the cables tied : 
Then on the breezy fliore defcending join 
In grateful banquet o'er the rofy wine. 546 

When thus the prince : Now each his courfe purfue ; 
I to the fields^ and to the city you. 
Long abfent hence« I dedicate this day 
My fwains to vifit, and the works furvey. 
Exped me with the morn, to pay the fkics J4 j 

Oar debt of fafe return, in feaft and facrifice. 

Then Theoclymenus : But who (hall lend. 
Meantime, protedion to thy ftranger-friend ? 
Straight to the queen and palace (hall I fly, 
Pr, yet more diftant, to fome lord apply ? ^j« 

The prince returned : Renown'd in days of yore 
Has ftood our father's hofpitable door ; 
No other roof aflranger fhould receive. 
No other hands than ours the welcome give. 
But in my abfence riot fills the place, 5 jj 

Nor bears the modeft queen a ftranger's face ; 
From noifeful revel far remote fhe flies. 
But rarely feen, or feen with weeping eyes. 
No— let Euryraachus receive my guelt. 
Of nature courteous, and by far the beft ; j6o 

He wooes the queen with more refpcftful flame. 
And emulates her former hufband's fame : 
With what fuccefs, 'tis Jove's alone to know. 
And the hop'd nuptials turn to joy or woe. 

Vol, LI. F Thuf 



66 P O P E * 3 H O M E R« 

Thus fpeaking, on the right up.{bar'd in aax ^6$ 
The hawk, Apollo's fwift-wing'd meflenger ; 
His deathfal ponnces tore a trembling dove; 
The clotted feathers^ fcatter'd from above. 
Between the hero and the veflel pour 
Thick plumage, mingled with a fanguine ihower. 579 

Th' obferving augur took the prince afide, 
Seiz'd by the hand, and thus prophetic cried : 
Yon bird that dexter cuts th' aerial road, 
Rofe ominous, nor flies without a God : 
No race but thine (hall Ithaca obey, 57^ 

To thine, for ages. Heaven decrees the fway. 
Succeed the omen, Gods! (the youth rejoin'd) 
Soon (hall my bounties fpeak a grateful mind. 
And foon each envied happinefs attend 
The man, who calls Telemachus his friend. 580 

Then to Peiraeus-^Thou whom time has prov*d 
A faithful fervant, by thy prince belov'd! 
Till we returning ihall our gueft demand. 
Accept this charge with honour at our hand. 
. To this Peiraeus : Joyful I obey, 58 J 

Well pleas'd the hofpitable rites to pay. 
The prefence of thy gueft fhall beft reward 
(If long thy ftay) the abfence of my lord. 

With that their anchors he commands to weigh, 
Mount the tall bark, and launch into the fea* 590 

All with obedient hafte forfake the ihores. 
And, plac'd in order, fpread their equal oars* 
Then from the deck the prince his fandals takes ; 
Pois'd in his hand the pointed javelin fliakes. 

They 
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They part; while, leffening from the hero's view, 600 
Swift to the town the well-row'd galley flew : 
The hero trod the margin of the main. 
And reach'd the manfion of his faithful f.¥ain« 
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SOON as the morning blulh'd along the plains^ 
UlyfTes and the monarch of the fwains 
Awake the fleeping fires, their meal prepare. 
And forth to pafture fend the briftly care. 
The prince's near approach the dogs defer/, j 

And fawning round bis feet confefs their joy. 
Their gentle blandifliment the king furvey'd. 
Heard his refounding ftep, and inftant faid : 

Some well-known friend, Eumasus, bends this way ; 
His ftq)8 I hear; the dogs familiar play. lo 

While yet he fpoke, the prince advancing drew 
Nigh to the lodge, and now appear'd in view. 
Tranfported from. his feat Eumaeus fprung, 
Propp'd the full bowl, and round his bofom hung ; 
Kitong his cheek, his hand, while from his eye i j; 
The tears rain'd copious in a (hower of joy. 
As fomc fond fire, who ten long winters grieves. 
From foreign climes an only fon receives, 
(Child of his age) with ftrong paternal joy 
Forward he fprings, and clafps the favourite boy : . 20 
So round the youth his arms Eumaeus fpread, 
As if the grave had given him from the dead, 

F 4 And 
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^nd is it thou ! my ever-dear delight! 
Oh^ art thou come tobiefs my longing fight! 
Never, I never hop'd to view this day, 2g 

When o*er the waves you ploughed the defperatc way. 
Enter, my child ! beyond my hopes reftor'd. 
Oh give thefe eyes to feaft upon their lord ! 
Enter, ohfeldom feen! for lawlcfs powers ^ 

Too much detain thee from thy fylvan bowers, 30 

The prince replied : Eumaeus, I obey ; . 
To feck thee, friend, I hither took my way# 
But fay, if in the court the queen refide. 
Severely chafte, or if commenc'd a bride ? 

Thus he : and thus the monarch of the fwains : 35^ 
Severely chafte Penelope remains ; 
But, loft to every joy, fhe waftes the day 
In tedious cares, and weeps the night away. 

He ended; and (receiving as they pafs 
The javelin, pointed with a ftar of brafs) 401 

They reach'd the dome ; the dome with marble (hin'd* 
His feat Ulyifes tothe prince refign'd, 
Notfo— (exclaim'd the prince with decent grace) 
For me, this houfe (hall find an humbler place : 
T' ufurp the honours due to filver hairs 45 

And reverend ftrangers, modeft youth forbears* 
Inftant the fwain the fpoils of beafts fupplies. 
And bids the rural throne with oziers rife. 
There fate the prince : the feaft Eumaeus fpread. 
And heap'd the fhining camfters with bread* 5^ 

Thick o'er the board the plenteous viands lay. 
The frugal xemnants of the former day. 

i Thea 
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Then in a bowl he tempers generoas wines, 
Aroand whofc verge a mimic ivy twines. 
And now, the rage of thirft and hunger fled, 55 

Thus young Ulyfles to Eumaeus faid : 

Whence, father, from what Ihore this ftranger, fay. 
What veffel bore him o'er the watery way ? 
To human ftep our land impervious lies,. 
And round the coaft circumfluent oceans rifcl 60 

The fwain returns : A tale of forrows hear : 
In fpacious Crete he drew his natal air. 
Long doom'd to wander o'er the land and mam. 
For Heaven has wove his thread of life with pain. 
Half-breathlefs 'fcaping to the land he flew 6; 

From Thefprot mariners, a murderous crew. 
To thee, my fon, the fuppliant I refign, 
I gave him my protedlion, grant him thine. 

Hard talk, he cries, thy virtue gives thy friend. 
Willing to aid, unable to defend. 70 

Can ftrangers fafely in the court refide, 
'Midft the fwell'd infolence of luft and pride? 
Ev'n I unfafe : the queen in doubt to wed. 
Or pay due honours to the nuptial bed : 
Perhaps (he weds regardlefs of her fame, 75 

Deaf to the mighty Ulyflfaean name. 
However, ftranger, from our grace receive 
Such honours as befit a prince to give ; 
Sandals, a fword, and robes, lefped to prove, 
Andfafe to fail with ornaments of love. 80 

Till then, thy gueft amid the rural train. 
Far from the court, from danger far, detain. 

•Ti» 



94 POPJS*SH0M£R. 

lis mine with food thchungfy to fuppty. 

And doath tlie naked from th' inclement fky* 

Ucie dwcllin iaiety fiom the fnitors wrongs, Sg 

And tbe rade inf alts of ongoqrem'd tongoes. 

For flionld'ft tfaou fufo, powerkfs to rdiere, 

I mnft behold it, and can only grieve. 

The brave encompafs'd by an hoftile train, 

O'crpower^d by numbers, is bat brave in vain. 99 

To whom, while anger in his bofom glows. 
With warmth replies the man of mighty woes : 
Since audience mild is deign 'd, permit my tongue 
At once to pity and refent thy wrong. 
lify heart weq>8 blood to fee a foul fo brave 9^ 

live to baie infolence of power a ilave. 
But tell me, doft thou, prince, doft thou behold. 
And hear, their midnight revels uncontrol'd ? 
Say, do thy fubjeds in bold fadion rife. 
Or priefts in &Ued oracles advife ? 100 

Or are thy brothers^ who (hoald aid diy power, 
Tum'd mean deferters in the needful hour? 
Oh I that I were from great Ulyflb fprong. 
Or that tbefewither'd nerves like thine were ftmng; 
Or, Heavens ! voi^t he return ! (and foon appear i og 
He (hall, I truft: a hero fcoms defpair 1} 
Mg^t he return, I yield my lifea prqr 
To my worft foe, if that avenging day 
Be not their laft: but (hould I loiemy life 
Opprefs'd by numbers in the glorious ftrife* ip^ 

I chufe the nobler part, and yidd my breath. 
Rather than bear difluHioar^ worfe than death; 

Than 
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Than fee the hand of violence invade 

The reverend ftranger, and the fpotlefs maid; 

Than fee 4he wealth of kings confam'd in wafte^ j 1 c 

The drunkard revel* and the gluttons feaft. 

Thus he« with anger flafhing from his cye^ 
Sincere the youthful hero made reply : 
IQbr leagued in Odious arms my fubjeds riie* 
Kor prieits in fabled oracles adviie ; 1 20 

Nor are my brothers who Ihould aid my power 
Tnm'd mean deferters in the needful hour. 
Ab me! I boaft no brother; Heaven's dread King 
Gives from our ftock an only branch toipring : 
Alone Laertes reign'd Arcefius' heir, i zg 

Alone XJlyfies drew the vital air« 
And I alone the bed coonobial grac'd. 
An unbleft oflTsprmg of a fire unbleil ! 
£ach neighbouring realm, conducive to our woCj 
Sends forth her peera« and every peer a foe : 139 

The court proud Samos and Dulkhium fills. 
And lofty Zacinth crown'd widi fhady hills, 
Ev'n Ithaca and all her lords invade 
Th* imperial fceptre, and the regal bedi 
The queen, avet^ to love, yet aw'd by f)Ower, 13 j 
Seems half to yield, jct files the bridal hour! 
Meantime their licence uncontrol'd I bear ^ 
Ev'ji now th^ envy me the vital air : 
But Heaven will fure revenge, and Gods there are. 

But go, Eumseus ! to the queen impart 240 

Oar fafe return, and eafe a mother's heart* 
Yet fecret go ; for numerous are my fqes, 
Andlieie at leaft I may in peace repofc* 

To 
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To whom the fwain : I hear, and I obey : 
But old Laertes weeps his life away, 14^ 

And deems thee loft : fliall I my fpeed employ 
To blcfs his age ; a mcflcngcr of joy ? 
The mournful hour that tore his fon away 
Sent the fad fire in folitudc to ftray ; 
Yet, bufied with his flaves, to eafe his woe, i^a 

He drefs'd the vine^ and bade the garden blow^ 
Nor food nor wine refas'd : but fiince the day 
That you to Pylos plough'd the watery way. 
Nor wine nor food lie taftes; bat funk in woes. 
Wild fprings the vine, no more the garden blows: ig^ 
Shut from the walk» of men, to pleafure loft, 
Penfive and pale he wanders, half a ghoft. 

Wretched old roan ! (with tears the prince returns^ 
Yet ceafe to go — ^what man fo bleft but mourns ? 
Were every wifli indulg'd by favouring fkics, 160 

This hour fhould give Ul3rftes to my eyes. 
But to the queen with fpeed difpatchful bear 
Our fafe return, and back with fpeed repair : 
And letfome handmaid of her train refort 
To good Laertes in his rural court. 1 Sg 

While yet he fpoke, impatient of delay. 
He brac'd his fandals on, and ftrode away : 
Then from the Heavens the Martial Goddefs flies 
Through the wide fields of air, and cleaves the flcies ; 
In form a virgin in foft beauty's bloom, 170 

Skilled in th' illuftrious labours of the loom. 
Alone to Ithacus (he ftood difplay'd. 
But unapparent as a viewlefs (hade 

Efcap'd 
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"ETcap'd Telemachos (the Powers above. 
Seen or unfeen, o'er earth at pleafure move) : 1 7 j 

The dogs intelligent confefs the tread 
Of power divine ; apd, howling, trembling, fled. 
The Goddefs, beckoning, waves her deatblefs hands ; 
3Dauntlers the king before the Goddefs ftand^. 

Then why (flie faid) O favoured of the lkie« ! 180 
Why to thy god-like fon this long difgaife ? 
^tand forth reveal'd : with him thy cares employ 
Againft thy foes ; be valiant, and deilroy ! 
Lo! I defcend in that avenging hour. 
To combat by thy fide, thy gnardiaH Power. 18^ 

She faid, and o'er him waves her wand of gold ; 
Imperial robes his manly limbs infold ; 
At once with grace divine his frame improves: 
At once with majefty enlarg'd he moves : 
Youth fluih'd his reddening cheek, and from his brows 
.A length of hair in fable ringlets flows^ 
liis blackening chin receives a deeper fhade ; 
Then from his eyes upfprung the Warriour-Maid. 

The hero re-afccnds : the prince o'cr-aw'd 
Scarce lifts his eyes, and bows as to a God. 19 ( 

Then with furprize (furprize chaftis'd by fears) 
How art thou changed ! (he cxy'd) a God appears ! 
Far other vefts thy limbs tnajeftic grace. 
Far other glories lighten from thy face ! 
Xf Heaven be thy abode, with pious care 20a 

Xx) ! I the ready facrifice prepare : 
Ix) ! gifts of labour'd gold adorn thy (hrine, 
"^Co win thy grace ; Oh favc us. Power Divine! 

Few 
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Few vc my days, Ulyflfes made icpfy,. 
Mori, alast defcendant of the flcy. 105 

I am thy father. Oh my fon ! my fon ! 
That father, for whofc fake thy days have nra 
Oiiefcene of woe; to endlefs cares confign^d. 
And outrag'd by the wrongs of baie mankind. 

Then- rufhing to his arms, he kifs'd his boy ^i o 
With the ftrong raptures of a parent's joy. 
Tears bathe his cheek, and tears the ground bedew: 
He ftrain'd him clofe, as to his bre^^ he grew. 
Ah me I (exclaims the prince with fond defire)^ 
Tk»u art— no, thou can'ft not be my fire; 215 

Heaveiv fuch. illdfion only can impoie; 
By the falfe joy to aggravate my woes. 
Who but a God can change the*general doom. 
And give to wither'd age a youthful bloom ? 
Late, worn with years> in weeds obfcene you trod; 
Now, cloath'd in majefty, you move a God I 

Forbear, he cry 'd; for Heaven referve that name^ 
Give to thy father, but a father's claim : 
Other Ulyfles (halt thou never fee, 
lam UlyiTes, I (my fon) am he. »2; 

Twice ten fad years o'er earth and ocean toft, 
•Tis given at length to view my native coaft. 
Pallas, unconquer'd Maid, my frame furrounds 
With grace divine ; her power admits no bounds : 
She o'er my limbs old age and wrinkles (hed ; 230 

Now, ftrong as youth, magnificent I tread. 
The Gods with eafc frail man deprefs or raifc* 
Exalt the lowly, or the proud debafe. 

He 
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He fpoke, and fate. The prince with tranfport flew* 
Hong round hi» neck, while tear»his cheek, bedew iz^g 
Nor lefs the father pour'd a ibcial flood ! 
They wept abundant, and they wept aloud. 
As the bold eagle with fierce fcrrow Hung, 
Or parent vulture, mourns her ravilh'd young ; 
They cry, they fcream, their unfledg'd brood a prey 
To fome rude churl, and borne by ftealth away f 
So they aloud : and tears in tides had run. 
Their grief unfinifti'd with the letting fun ^ 
But checking the full torrent in its flow, 
Tlie prince thus interrupts the folemn woe» 94 ^ 

What (hip tranfported thee, O father, fay,. 
And what blefs'd hands haveoar'd thee on the way f 

All, all (Ulyfles inftant made reply) 
I tell thee all, my child, my only joy ! 
Phseacians bore me to the port aflign'd, 159 

A nation ever to the ftranger kind ; 
Wrapp'd in th' embrace of fleep, the faithful train 
O'er feas convey'd me to my native reign : 
Embroider'd veftures, gold, and brafs, are laid 
Conceal'd in caverns in the fylvan (hade* 25 j 

Hither, intent the rival rout to flay. 
And plan the fcene of death, I bend my way : 
So Pallas wills — ^but thou, my fon, explain 
The names and numbers of th' audacious train ; 
' Tis mine to judge if better to employ 260 

Affiilant force, or flngly to deflroy. 

O'er earth (returns the prince) refounds thy narne^ 
Thy well-tried wifdom, and thy martial fame. 

Yet 
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Yet at thy words I ftart^ in wonder loft ; 

Can we engage^ not decads, bat an hoft ? tSfi 

Can we alone in furious battle ftand, 

JVgamft that numerous and determin'd band? 

Hear then their numbers : from Dulichium came 

Twice twenty-fix, all peers of mighty name. 

Six are their menial train : twice twelve the boaft 270 

Of Samos ; twenty from Zacy nthus coaft : 

And twelve our count r)''s pride: to thefe belong 

Medon and Phemius {kill'd in heavenly fong. 

Two fewers from day to day the revels wait, 

£xa6t of ufte, and ferve the feaft in ftate. fjfi 

With fuch a foe th' unequal fight to try. 

Were by falfc courage unreveng'd to die. 

Then what affiftant powers your boaft, relate, 

£re yet we mingle in the ftem debate. 

Mark well my voice, UlyiTes ftraight replies : 280 
What need of aids, if favour'd by the fkies ? 
If (hielded to the dreadful fight we move, 
iBy mighty Pallas, and by thundering Jove. 

Sufficient they (Telemachus rejoin'd) 
^gainft the banded powers of all mankind : ' 2 8f 
They, high enthron'd above the rolling clouds ; 
Wither the ftrength of man, and awe the Gods. 

Such aids expeA, he cries, when ftrong in might 
'^e rife terrific to the ta(k of fight. 
-But thou, when mom ialntes th' aerial plain, 290* 
The court rerifit and the lawlefs train : 
^Me thither in difgmfe Eumaeus leads. 
^.aj^ mendicant ia tatter'd weeds. 

There 
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There, if bafe fcom infalt my reverend age ; 
Bear it, my fon ! rcprcfs thy rifing rage. 295 

If outraged, ceafe that outrage to repel ; 
Bear it, my fon ! howe'er thy heart rebel. 
Yet ftrive by prayer and counfel to reftrain 
Their lawlefiinfults, though thou ftrive in vain : 
Tor wicked ears are deaf to Wifdbm's call, 300 

And vengeance ftrikes whom Heaven has doom'd to fall. 
Once more attend : When * She whofe power infpires 
The thinking mind, my foul to vengeance fires ; 
I give the fign : that inftant, from beneath. 
Aloft convey the inftruments of death, 30 j 

Armour* and arms ; and if miftruft ariie, . 
Thus veil the truth in phinfible difguife : 

•• Thefc glittering weapons, ere he fail'd to Troy, 
*• Ulyffes view'd with ftern heroic joy : 
'* Then, beaming o'erth' illumin'd wall they flione : 
•• Now diift di(honours, all their luftre gone. 
•* I bear them hence (fo Jove my foul infpires) 
** From the pollution of the fuming fires ; 
** Left, when the bowl inflames, in vengeful mood 
*» ^ Ye rufh to arms, and ftain the feaft with blood : . ; 
** Oft ready fwords in lucklefs hour incite , v- 

•* The hand of wrath, and arm it for the fight." . 

Such be the plea, and by the plea deceive : ; 
For Jove infatuates all, and all believe. , ; ^ 
Yet leave for each of us a fword to wield, 3^9f 

A pointed javelin, and a fenceful fliield. , ,. 
But by my bloQd that in thy bpfom, glovrsa, ;,. ^,.^:i 
By that regard, a fon his father owes i 
♦ Minerva. 

Vol. LI. G The 
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The rccrct, that thy father lives, tetain 

Lock'd in thy bofom from the Houfehold train ; 325 

Hide it from all ; even from Etimxas hide. 

From my dear father, and my dearer bride. 

One care remains, to note the loyal few 

Whofe faith yet lafts among the menial crew ; 

.And, noting, ere we rife in vengeance, prove 350 

Who loves his prince ; for furc you merit love. 

To whom the youth : To emulate I aim 
The brave and wife, and my great father's feme. 
But re-confider, fince the wifcft err. 
Vengeance refolv'd, 'tis dangerous to defer. 535 

What length of time muft we confume in vain. 
Too curious to explore the menial train ? 
While the proud foes, induftripus to deflxoy 
Thy wealth in riot, the delay enjoy. 
Suffice it in this exigence alone 340 

To mark the damfels that attend the throne ; 
Difpers'd the youth refidcs ; their faith to prove 
Jove grants henceforth, if thou haft fpoke from Jove. 

While in debate they waftc the hours away, 
Th' affociates of the prince repafs'd the bay ; 345 

With fpecd they guide the vcffel to the ihores ; 
With fpeed debarking land the naval .ftores ; 
Then, faithful to their charge, to Cly tins bear. 
And truft the prefents to his friendly care. 
' Swift to the queen a herald flies t' impart 350 

Her Ton's return, and eafe a parent's heart.; 
Left, a fad|>rey to ever-mu.iing cares, ^ 
Pale^ief deftrey .what tixne s^- while forbears. 

Th» 
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Th' nncautioas herald with impatience bums, 
Aod crie» aloud : Thy fon, O Queen returns : 3^5 
£umsus fage approach'd th' imperial throne. 
And breath'd his mandate to her ear alone. 
Then meafur'd back the way — The fuitor band. 
Stung to the foul, abafh'd, cofounded, ftand ; 
And ifluing from the dome, before the gate, 360 

With clouded looks, a pale aflembly fate. 

At length Eurymachus : Our hopes are vain ; 
Telemachus in triumph iails-the main. 
Hafte, rear the roaft, the fweUing (hroud difplay ; 
Hafte, to our ambuih'd friends the news convey. 36; 
Scarce had he fpoke, when, turning to the ftrand, 

Amphinomus furvey'd th' affociate band ; 

Full to the bay within the winding (hores 
With gathered fails they flood, and lifted oars. 

O friends ! he cry'd, elate with rifing joy^ 370 

See to the poit fecure the vefTel fly ! 

Some God has told them, or themfelves furvey 

The bark efcap'd ; and meafure back their way* 
Swift at the word defcendingto the (hores. 

They moor the vcflel and unkde the florcs : 375 

Then moving from the ftrand, apart they fate. 

And full and frequent, formed a dire debate. 
Lives then the boy ? he lives ( Antinous cries) 

The care of Gods and favoarite of the fkies. 

All nigjit we watch'd, till with her orient wheels 380 

Aurora flamM above the eaftem hills. 

And from the lofty brow of rocks by day 

Took-in the ocean with a broad furvey. 

Gz Yet 
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Yet fafe he fails ! the Powers celeftial give 

To ihun the hidden fnares of death, and live. 38^ 

But die he (hall, and thus condemn'd to bleed. 

Be now the fcene of inilant death decreed : 

Hope ye fuccefs ? undaunted cruih the foe. 

Is he not wife ? know this, and ftrike the blow. 

Wait ye till he to arms in council draws 590 

The Greeks, averfe too juftly to our caufe ? 

Strike ere,, the iiates convened, the foe betray 

Our murderous ambufh on the watery way. 

Or chufe ye vagrant from their rage to fly 

Putcafi$ of earth, to breathe an unknown Iky ? 39^ 

The brave prevent misfortunes ; then be brave. 

And bury future danger in his grave. 

Returns he ? ambufh'd we'll his walk invade. 

Or where, he hides in folitude and (hade : 

j^ni give the palace to the qtkeen a dower, 400 

Or him (he bldTes in the bridal hour. 

But if fubmiffive you refign the fway. 

Slaves to a boy ; go, flatter and obey. 

Retire we inftant to our native reign, 

Nof be the wealth of kings confam'd in vain ; 40 j 

Then wed whom choice approves : the queen be given 

To fomc bleft prince, the prince decreed by Heaven. 

Abafh'd, the fuitor train his voice attends ; ' 
Till from his throne Amphinomus afcends, 
\^o o'er Dulichium ftretch'd his fpacious reign', 416 
A land of plenty, bleft with every grain : 
Chief of the numbers who the queen addrefs'd. 
And though difpieafing, yet difpleafing kail;. • 
, ; :; J Soft 



ODYSSEY, Book XVI. S5 

Soft were his words ; his actions wifdom fway'd ; 
Gnceful a-while he paus'd, then mildly faid : 41 j[ 

friends, forbear ! and be the thought withstood : 
Tis horrible to (bed imperial blood ! 
Confult we £rft th' all-feeing powers above^ 
And the fure oiacles of righteous Jove* 
If they aflenty ev'n by his hand he dies; 420 

If they forbid, I war not with the ikies. 

He faid : The rival train his voice approv'd. 
And rifing inftant to the palace mov'd. 
Arriv'dy with wild tunmltuous noife they fate, 
Recumbent on the fhining thrones of ftate* 425 

The Medon, confcious of their dire debates. 
The murderous council to the queen relates. 
Touch'd at the dreadful ftory ihe defcends: 
Her hafty fteps a damfel-train attends. 
IPaXi where the dome its (hining valves expands, 43a 
Sadden before the rival powers fhe ftands : 
Andy veiling decent with a modeft (hade 
Her cheeky indignant to Antinous faid : 

O void of faith ! of all bad men the worft i 
Renown'd for wifdom, by th'abufe accurs'di 43 j 
Miftaking fame j^rochdms thy generous mind I 
Thy deeds denote thee of the bafeil kind. 
Wretch ! to deftroy a prince that friendihip gives^ 
While in his guefl his murderer he receives : 
Nor dread fuperior Jove, to whom belong 440 

The caufe of fuppliantSy and revenge of wrong. 
Haft thou forgot (ingrateful as thou art) 
Who lav'd thy father with a friendly part ? 

C 3 * Lawlcfs 
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Lawlcfft he ravag'd with his martial powers 

The Taphyan pirates on Tbiefpotia's ihores ; 44 ; 

Enrag'd, hit life, his treafores thejr demand ; 

Ulyflb fav'd him from th' avenger^ hand. 

And would'ft thoo evil for his good repay ? 

His bed difhonour, and his houfe betray ? 

AffliA his queen ? and with amarderous hand 450 

Deftroy his heir ? — ^but ceafe* 'tis I command. 

Far lience thofe fears, (Eurymachus reply'd) 
O prudent princefs ! bid thy foul confide. 
Breathes there a man who dares that hero flay. 
While I behold the golden light of day ? 4 j;^ 

No : by the righteous Powers of Heaven I fwear. 
His blood in vengeance fmokes upon my fpear. 
UlyiTes, when my infant days I led. 
With wine fuffic'd me, and with dainties fed : 
My generous foul abhors th' ungrateful part, 460 

And my friend's fon lives dieareft to my heart. 
Then fear no mortal arm ; if Heaven deftroy. 
We mufl reiign : for man is bom to die. 

Thusfmooth he ended, yet his death confpir'd : 
Then forrowing, witli fad ftep the queen retir'd, 465 
With dreaming eyes all comfortlefs deplor'd. 
Touched with the dear remembrance of her lord : 
Nor c«as*d till Pallas bid her forrows fly. 
And in foft flumber feal'd her flowing eye. 
' And now Eumaeus, at the evening hour, 4^0 

Came Jatc returning to his fylvan bower. 
Ulyfles and his fon had drefs'd with art 
A yearling boar, and gave the Gods their part. 

Holy 
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oly lepaft ! That inftant from the Ikies 
^"he Martial Goddefs to UlyfTes flies : 4^ j 

'the waves her golden wand, and re-afllimes 
From every feature every grace that blooms ; 
At once his veftures change ; at once Ihe iheds 
Age o'er his limbs, that tremble as he treads ; 
Left to the queen the fwain with tranfporc fly» 480 
Unable to contain th' unruly joy. 

When near he drew, the prince breaks forth : Proclaim 
What tidings, friend ? what fpeaks the voice of Fame f 
Say, if the fuitors meafure back the main. 
Or ftill in ambufh thirft for blood in vain ? 48^ 

Whether, he cries, they meafure back the flood. 
Or ftill in ambufh thirft in vain for blood, 
Efcap d my care : where lawlefs fuitors fway. 
Thy mandate borne, my foul difdain'd to ftay* 
But from th' Hermaean height I caft a view, 490 

Where to the port a bark high bounding flew ; 
Her freight a (hining band : with martial air 
Each pois'd his (hield, and each advanc'd liis fpear : 
And, if aright thefe fearching eyes furvey, 
Th' eluded fuitors ftem the watery way.. 49 j 

The prince, well pleas'd to difappoint their wiles. 
Steals on his flre a glance, and fecret fmilej^. 
And now, a Ihort repaft prepar'd, they fed. 
Till the keen rage of craving hunger fled. 
Then to repofe withdrawn, apart they lay. 
And in foft ileep forgot the cares of day« 500 
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SOON as Aurora, daughter of the dawn* 
Sprinkled with rofeatc light the dewy lawn ; 
In haile the prince arofe, prepared to part ; 
His hand impatient grafps the pointed dart ; 
Fair on his feet the poliih'd fandals fhine. 
And thus he greets the mailer of the fwine ; 

My friend, adieu ; let this fhort ftay fuffice ; 
I haftc to meet ray mother's longing eyes. 
And end her tears, her forrows, and her iighs. 
But thou, attentive, what we order heed ; jq 

This haplefs flranger to the city lead; 
By public bounty let him there be fed. 
And blefs the hand that ftretches forth the bread. 
To wipe the tears, from all afflifted eyes. 
My will may covet, but my power denies. j ^ 

If this raife anger in the ftranger's thought. 
The pain of anger punifhes the fault : 
The very truth I undifguis'd declare ; 
For what fo eafy as to be fincere ? 

To this Ulyffes : What the prince requires 20 

Of fwift removal, feconds my defires. 
To want .like .mine the peopled town can yield 
More hopes of comfort than the lonely field. 

Nor 
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Nor fits my age to till the labour'd lands. 

Or ftoop to taiks a roral lord demands. 2g 

Adieu ! but, fince this ragged garb can bear 

So ill th' inclemencies of morning air, 

A few lioors fpace permit me here to ftay ; 

My fleps Eumacus (hall to town convey. 

With riper beams when Phoebus warms the day. 30 

Thus he : nor aught Telamachus reply'd. 
But left the manfion with a lofty flride : 
Schemes of revenge his pondering breaft date^ , 
Revolving deep the fuitors' fudden fate. 
Arriving now before th' imperial hall ; 55 

He props his fpear againfl the pillar'd wall : 
Then like a lion o'er the threfhold bounds ; 
The marble pavement with his ftep refounds ; 
His eye firft glanc'd where Euryclea fpreads 
With fiiriy fpoils of beafts the fplendid beds : 40 

She faw, (he wept, ihe ran with eager pace. 
And reach'd her mailer with a long embrace* 
All crouded round the famiJy appears 
With wild entrancement, and extatic tears 
Swift from above defcends the royal fair 
(Her beauteous cheeks the blufh of Venus wear. 
Chaften'd with coy Diana's peniive air) ; 
Hangs o'er her fon ; in his embraces dies ; 
Rains kifles on his neck, his face, his eyes; 
Few words (he fpoke, though much (he had to fay ; 
And fcarce thofe few, for tears, could force their way. 

Light of my eyes I he comes ! unhop'd-for joy ! 
Has Heaven from Pylos brought my lovdy boy ? 

So* 
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So fnatch'd from all our cares ! — Tell, haft thou known 
Thy father's fate ? and tell me all thy own, 55 

Oh deareft, moft revcr'd of womankind! 
Ceafe with thofe tears to mdt a manly mind 
(Repfied the prince) ; nor be our fates deplor'd. 
From death and treafon to thy arms reftor'd. 
Go bathe, and, rob'd in white, afcend the towers ; 60 
With all thy handmaids thank th' immortal Powers; 
To every God vow hecatombs to bleed. 
And call Jove's vengeance on their guilty deed. 
While to th' aflembled council I repair ; 
A ftranger fent by Heaven attends me there ; 65; 

My new-accepted gueft I hafte to find. 
Now to Piraeus* honour'd charge confign'd. 

The matron heard, nor was his word in vain. 
She bath'd ; and rob'd in white, with all her train^ 
To every God vow'd hecatombs to bleed, 70 

And caird Jove's vengeance on the guilty deed. 
Arm'd with his lance, the prince then pafs'd the gate ; 
Two dogs behind, a faithful guard, await ; 
Pallas his form with grace divine improves : 
The gazing croud admires him as he moves : 75 

Him, gathering round, the fuitors greet 
With femblance &ir, but inward deep deceit. 
Their falfe addrefles generous he denied, 
Pafs'd on, "and fate by fiiithful Mentor's fide; 
Widi Antiphus, and Halitherfesfage 80 

(His father's counfellors, rever'd for age). 
Of his own fortunes, and Ulyffes' fame. 
Much alk'd the feoiors; till Firsus came. 

The 



^4 POPB*SHOMER« 

The ftrangcr-gucft purfucd him clofc behind! 

Whom when Telaaachus beheld, hejoin'd. 8; 

He ^wrhen Piraeus ak'd for flavcs to bring 

The gifts and treafures of the Spartan king) 

Thus thoQghtful anfwer'd : Thofe we fhall not move, 

]>ark and nnconfcious of the will of Jove: 

We know aot yet the iiill event of all : 90 

Stabb'din his palace if your prince muft fall, 

Us» and our houfe. if treafon muft overthrow. 

Better a friend poiTefs them, than a foe; 

If death to thefe, and vengeance Heaven decree* 

Riches ate welcome then, not elfe, to me. 9; 

Till then retain the gifts.— The hero faid. 

And in his hand the willing ftranger led. 

Thendif-array'd, the (hining bath they fought, 

(Wfth unguents fmooth) of poliAi'd marble wrought ; 

Obedient handmaids with afliftant toil 1 00 

Supply the limpid wave, and fragrant oil: 

Then o'er their limbs refulgent robes they threw. 

And &e(h from bathing to their feats withdrew. 

The golden ewer a nymph attendant brings, 

Rqdenifh^d from the pure tranflucent fprings; lof 

With copious ftreams that golden ewer fupplies 

A iilver laver of capacious fize: 

They walh : the table, in £iir order fpread. 

Is pird with viands and the ftrength of bread. 

Full oppofite, before the folding*gate» no 

The penfive mother fits in humble ftate; 

Lowly ihe fate, and widi dejeded view 

The fleecy tfareadt her ivory fingers drew. 

The 
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The prince and ftranger fhar'd the genial feaft. 

Till now the rage of thirft and hanger ceas'd. 1 1 5 

When thus the queen : My fon ! my only friend I 
Say 9 to my moum&l couch ihall I afcendf 
(The conch deiiertednow a length of years ; 
The couch for ever watered whh my tears !) 
Say, wilt thou not (ere yet the fuitor-crew 1 20 

Return, and ridt ihakes our walls anew) 
Say, wilt thou not the lead account afford ? 
The Icaft glad tidings of my abfcnt lord ? 

To her the youth : We reached the PyQaan plaifis, 
Wiere Ncftot, (hepherd of his people, reigns, 125 
All arts of tendemels to him are known. 
Kind to.Ulyffes* race as to his own ; 
No father with a fonder gfafp of joy 
Strains to his bofom his long-abient b(^« 
£ut all unknown if yet Ul3^es breathe, 130 

Or glide a fpe^lrein the realms beneath^ 
¥or farther fearch, his rapid fteeds tcanfport 
My lengfhen^d journey to the Spartan court. 
There Argive Helen I beheld, whofe charms 
(So Heaven decreed) engag'd the great in arms. 135 
My^ caufe of coming told, he tha«irejoin'd 4 
And ftill his words live perfe& in my mind. 

Heavens ! would a foft, inglorious, daftard train 
An^b&nt hero's Auptial joy8|>rofane ! 
So with her young, amid^^e w^iedland (hades, • 140 
A timorous hind the lion^a court invades. 
Leaves in that htsd lair her tender fawns. 
And dimbsthecM^ or feeds along the lawns; 

t Mean* 
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Meantime returning, with lemorfelefs fway 

The monarch favage rends the panting prey : 145; 

With equal fury, and with equal fame. 

Shall great Ulyffes re-aiferthis claim* 

O Jove ! Supreme ! whom men and Gods revere ; 

And thou whofe luftre gilds the rolling fpherel 

With power congenial join'd, propitious aid iji-o 

The chief adopted by the Martial Maid I 

Such to oui- wifh the warrior (bon reftore. 

As when, contending on the Lefbian fhore, . 

His prowefs Philomelides confefs'd, ** 

And loud-acclaiming Greeks the viftor blefsM : 15" 5 

Then foon th' invaders of his> bed and throne 

Their love prefumptuous ihallby death atone ; 

Now what you queilionof my ancient friend^ . 

With truth I anfwer; thou the truth attend. 

Le^m what I heard the *feaibom feer relate, 1 60 

Whofe eyes can pierce the dark recefsof fete. 

Sole in an ifle, imprifbn'd by the main. 

The fad furvivor of his numerous train, 

Ulyfles lies; detain'd by magic charms. 

And prefs'd unwilling in Calypfo's arms, 1 6; 

No failors there,' no veflel to convey. 

Nor oars to cut th' immeafurable way— 

This told Atrides and he told ho more. 

Thence fafe I voyag'd to my native fhore. 

He ceas'd ; nor made the penfive queen reply, " 1 70 
But droop'd her head, and drew a fecretfigh. 
When Theoclynoicnus the fcer began I 
O fufiering confort of the fufiering man ! ' 
• Proteus. 

What 
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yniat human knowledge could, thofeking^ might tell ; 
But I the fecrets of high Hearen reveal* 175 

Before the firft of Gods be thi« declared. 
Before the board whofe bleifing we have fhat'dj; 
Witnefs the genial rites, and witneis all 
This houfe holds facred in her ample wall I 
£v'n now this inftant, great Ulyfles lay'd 180 

At reft, or wandering in his country's (hade,. 
Their guiky deeds, in hearing,, and in view. 
Secret revolves ; and plans the vengeance due* 
Qf this furc auguries the Gods beftow'd. 
When firft our veflcl anchored in your road. 185 

Succeed thofe omens, Hesven t (the queen rejoia'd^ 
So (hall OQi bounties fpeak a grateful mind i 
And every envied happinefs attend - . 

'^Hie man, who calls ^Penelope his friend^ 

Thus, commun'd they :. while in the marble court 
(Scene of their infolence) the lords refort ; 
Athwart the fpacious fquare each tries his art^ 
To whirl the diik, jot aim the miflile dart» ** 

Now did the hour of fweet repall arrive^ 
And from the field the vidim fiocks they drive : 190 
Mcdon the herald (one who pleas'd them beft» 
And honour'd with a portion of their fcaft) 
To bid the banquet, interrupts their play, 
^wift to the hall they hafte ; afide they lay 
Their garments, and, fuccindl, the viAims. flay. 
Then (beep and goats, and brilUy porkers bled. 
And the proud (teer was o'er the marble fpread. v 

While thus the copious banquet they provide ; 
Along the road coaverfinj^ fide by fide^ 

Vi>C, LL H Proceed 
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Ptoceed Ulyfles and the faithful fwain : 2^ 

When thus Ewnaeus^ generous and humane : 

To town, obfervant of our lord's behefl, 
Now let us fpeed ; my friend, no more my gueft ! 
Yet like myfelf I wifti'd thee here preferred. 
Guard of the flock, or keeper of the herd. 210 

But much to faife my mafter's wrath I fear ; 
The wrath of princes ever is fevere. 
Then heed his will, and be our journey made 
While the broad beams of Phoebus are difplay'd. 
Or. ere brown evening fpreads her chiHy (hade. 21 
• Juft thyadvice, (the prudent chief rejoin'd) 
And fuch as fuits the di^te of my mind. 
Xead on: but help me to fome ftaiF, toftay 
My feeble ftep, fincevrug^ is the way. 

Acrofs his Ihoulders then the fcrip he flung, 220 
Widc-patchM, and fkften'd by a twifted thong. 
A ftaflP EunwEUs gave. Along the way 
Cheerly they fate : behind, the keepers flay,; 
Thcfe withthcir watchful dogs (a conftant guard) 
Supply his abfeace, and attend the herd, 22^ 

And Btow'his city flrikes the monarch's eye^, 
Alas ! how chang'd ! a nMn of miferxes ; 
Propp'd on a flaflT, a beggar old and bare, 
Ih rags diftioneft fluttering with the air ! 
"SoMv pafs'dahe rugged road, they journey down 230 
The cavem'd way defcending to the town, 
Wherci .from the rock, with liquid lapfe diftils 
A limpid fount; that, fpiead? in parting rills. 
Its current thence to ferve the city brings : ' 
An ufeful^ork adom'd by ancient kings. 23; 

Nerituiy 
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Ncrituf, Ithacus^ Poljftor, thetc. 

In fculptur'd ilone immortaliz'd thetr cate^ 

In marblie urns rccciv'd it from Sibove, 

And ihaded with k green furroundihg grove ^ 

Where filvC5r iilders, in high ai'ches twiri'd, ^46 

Drink the cold ftream, and tremble to the wind. 

iBdneath, fequefter'd to the nymphs, is fccn 

A mofy altar, deep fembowcr'd in green-; 

Where oonftant vows by travellers are paid. 

And holy horrors folemnize the Ihade. 245 

Here with bis goats (not vow'd to facred flamei 
Bat pasipet'd luxury) Melanthius came : 
Two grooms attend him; Witli an envious 4ook 
He eyed the ftranger, and imperioas fpoke ; 
• The good old proverb how this pair ftilfilH 250 
One rogue is ufher to another ftill. 
Heaven with a fccrct principle endued 
Mankiftd, to kek their own fimilitude* 
Whefegoes thc-fwine-herd with that ill-lctok'd gucft ? 
That giant-glutton, dreadful at a feaft ! 25; 

Full many a poft have thofe broad flKmlders worn. 
From every gteat man's gate repuls'd with fcom ; 
To no brave prize afpir'd the worthlefs fwain, 
'Twas but for fcraps he aflc'd, and aik'd in vain. 
To beg, than work, be bettet underftands; %fo 

Or we perhaps might take him off thy handsw 
For afty office could the flavc be good. 
To cleanfe the fold, or help the kid» to food. 
If any kbout thofe big jcHnts could leam ; 
Some wbey^ to waih his bowels> he might eam» 

H 2 To 



t<ta >0^f ff'S HO ME R-. 

To cringe^ to whinc^ his idle hands to fpread^ 

Is all, by which that gracelcfs maw is fed. 

Yet hear me ! if thy ipipudence but dare 

Approach yon, walls, I prophefy thy fare ; 

©early, full deariy, flialt thou buy thy bread 27a 

With many a footftool thundering at thy head. 

He thus : nor infolent of word alone, 
Spurn'd with his ruftlc heel his king unknown ;. 
Spurn'd, but not mov'd : he like a pillar flood. 
Nor ftirr'd an inch, contemptuous-, from the road :: 
Doubtful, or with his ib^fto fidke him dead. 
Or greet the pavement with his worthlefs head- 
Short was that doubt ;, to quell his rage inur'dj, 
The hero ftood felf-conquer'd, and endur'd.. 
But, hateful of the wretch,. Eumaeus heav'd . zSo 

His hands obtefting, and this prayer conceiv'd : 
Daughters of Jbvel who from th' stheieal bowers> 
Defcend to fwell the fprings,. and feed the flowers I 
Nymphs* of this fountain ! to whofe facred names 
Our rural vidims mount in blazing flames ! zSg. 

To whom- Ulyfles' piety preferr'd . . » 

The yearly fijftlings of his flock and herd ;. 
Succeed my wifli ; your votary reftore : 
Oh, be fome God his convoy to our fliore ! 
Due pains (hall punifh then this Have's- offence, 290 
And humble all his airs of infolence, 
Who, proudly ftalking, leaves the herds at large> 
Commences courtier, and neglefts his charge. 

What mutters he ? (Melanthius Iharp rejcuns) 
This crafty raifcreant big with dark defigns-? J95 

Th* 



TTieday ftmllrcome-; nay, 'tis already near, 
When, flave ! to fell thee at a price too dear, 
Maft be n^ care ; and hence 4ranfport thee o'er^ 
(A load and fcandal t^^his happy fliore). 
Oh! that as furely great Apollo's dart, 300 

Or fome brave fuitor's fword, might pierce the heart 
Of the proud, fon ; as that we ftand this hour 
In lafting fafcty from the father's power ! 

So fpoke the wretch^ but, fhunning farther fra)% 
Timi'd his proud ftcp, and left them on their way* 
Straight to the feaftful palace he repair 'd. 
Familiar enter *d, and the banquet (har'd ; 
Beneath JEnrymachus, his patron lord. 
He took his place, and plenty hcap'd the board, 
. . Meantime they heard, foft-circling in the Iky, 31^ 
Sweet airs afcend, and heavenly minftrelfy 
(For Phemius to the lyre attun'd the ilrain) : 
Ulyffes hearken'd, then addrefs'd thcfwain-; 

WeU may this palace admiration claim, 
^reat, and refpondent to the raafter's &me ! 31^ 
Stage above ftage th' imperial ftr<uAure flands. 
Holds the chief honours, and the town comnvands ; 
High walls and battlements the courts inclofe. 
And the ftrong gates defy an hoft of foes, 
Far other cares its dwellers now employ : 3 Je> 

The throng'd aflembly, and the feaft of joy : 
I fee the fmokes of (acrifice afpire. 
And hear (what graces every feaft) the lyre. 

Then thus Eumseus : Judge we which were beft t 
Amidft yoa levellers afuddengueft ^tg 

H 3 Chufe 
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Cboie yon to iningle,^ while bdiind I ftay I 

Or I £rft entering intiodnce the way ? 

Wait for a fpace without, but wait not long; 

This is the honfe of violence and wrong : 

Some rude infult thy itverend age msy bear ; 350 

For like their lawkfr lords tiie fenrants are. 

Juft is, O friend ! thy caution^ and addrefi'd 
(Replied the chief) to no nnheedful breaft ; 

The wrongs and injuries of bafe mankind 
Fftfii to my fenfe, and always in my mind* 33^' 

The bravely-patient to no fortune yields : 
On rolling oceans, and in fighting fields. 
Storms have I pafs'd, and many a ftem debate ; 
And now in humbler fcene fubmit to Fate, 
^hat cannot Want ? The bleft fhe will expofe, 340 
'^And I am Icam'd in all her train of wOes ; 
She fills with navies, hofts,. and loud alarms. 
The fca, the land, and (hakes the world with arms ! 

Thus, near the gates conferring as they drew, 
Argus, the dog, his ancient mafter knew ; 34^ 

He, not unconfcious of the voice and tread. 
Lifts to the found his ear, and rears his head ; 
Bred by UlylTes, nourifh'd at his board. 
But, ah ! not fated long to pleafe his lord! 
To him, his fwiftnefs and his ilrength were vain ; 350 
The voice of glory call'd him o'er the main. 
Till then in every fylvan chace renown'd. 
With Argus, Argus, rung the woods around ; 
With him the youth purfued the goat or fawn. 
Or trac'd the mazy leveret o'er the lawn. 555 

Now 
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iSlow left to man's ingratitude he lay, 
Unhous'd, neglected in the public way ; 
And where on heaps the rich manure was fpread, 
Gbfcene with reptiles, took his fordid bed. 

He knew his lord ; he knew, and ftrove to meet ; 
In vain he ftrovc to crawl, and kifs his feet;' 
Yet (all he could) his tail, bis earsj his eyes» 
Salute his mafter, and confefs his joys« 
Soft pity touch'd the mighty mafter's^foul ; 
Adown his chedc a tear unbidden ftole, 365 

Stole unperceiv*d ; he tum'd his head, and dry 'd 
The drop humane : then thus impaflion'd cry'd : 

What noble beaft in diis abandoned ftate 
lies here all helplefs at Ulyffes' gate ? > 
His bulk and beauty fpeak no vulgar praife ;. 37^ 
If as he feems he was in better days. 
Some care his age deferves : or was he priz'd 
For worthlefs beauty 1 therefore now defpis'd ? 
Such dog&and men there are, meer things of date. 
And always cherilh'd by their friends, the Great. 375 

Not Argus fo (Eumaeus thus rejoin'd) 
But ferv'd a mafter of a nobler kind. 
Who never, never fliall behold him more I 
Long, long fince perilh'd on a diftant ftiore ! 
Oh ! had you feen him, vigorous^ bold,: and young. 
Swift as a flag, and as a lion ftrong ; 
Him no fell favagc On the plain withftood. 
None 'fcap'd him, bofom'd in the gloomy wood ; 
His eye how piercing, and his fccnthow true. 
To wind the vapour in the tainted dew ! 38^ 

H 4 Such, 
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Such, when lHyfTes left his natal coaft ; 

Now 5^eaTs un-nerve him, and his lord is loft ! 

The women keep the generous creature bare, 

A fleek and idle race is all their care : 

The xnafter gone> the fervants what retrains ? 390 

O^ dwells humanity whene riot reigns? 

Jove fix'd it certain, that whatever day 

Makes man a ilave« takes half hi« worth away. 

This faid, the honeft herdfman ftrode before ; 
The mufing monarch paufes at the <loor : 39^ 

The xlog, whom Fate had granted to behold , 
His lord, when twenty tedious years had roH'd, 
Takes a laft look, and, having feen him« dies ; 
So clos'd for ever faithful Argus* eyes i 
^ Ai^<^ now Telemachus, the firft of all« 400 

Obferv'd Eumsus entering in the hall ; 
Diftant fie faw, acr ofs the Ihady dome ; 
Then gave a fign, and beckon'd him to come : 
There flood an empty feat, where late was plac'd, 
Jn order due, the fkward of the feall 405 

{Who now was bufied jcarv ing round the board) 5 
Eumaeus took, and plac'd it near his lord. 
Before him inilant was the banquet fpread, 
^nd the bright balket pii'd with loaves of breai 

Next came UlyiTes lowly at the door« 410 

A figure defpicable, old« and poor» 
In fqualid veils, v/ith many a gaping rent, 
Propp'd on a ftaff, and trembling as he went. 
Then, refting on the threlhold of the gate, 
Againfl a cyprefs pillar lean'd his weight 41J 

(Smoothed 
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(Smoothed by the workman to a polifh'd plam) ; 
The thoughtful fon beheld^ and call'd his fwaia : 

Thefe viands, and ^his bread, Eumaeus ! bear» 
And let yon mendicant our plenty Iharc : 
Then let hiin circle round the fuitor's board, 420 
And try the bounty of each gracious lord: 
Bold let him ad, encourag'd thus by me ; 
How ill, alas ! do want ai^d (hame agree f 

His lord's command the faithful fervant bears^ . 
Ilic feeming beggar anfwers with his prayers. ^zg 
Bleft be Telemachus ! in every deed 
Infpire ]iim, Jove J in every wifli fucceed / 
This faid, the portion from, his fon convey 'd 
With fmiles receiving on his fcrip he lay*d. 
Long as the minilrel fwept the founding wire« 450 
He fed, and ceas'd. when filence held the lyre. 
Soon as the fuitors fxom the banquet xofe, 
Minerva prompts the man of mighty woes 
To tempt their bounties with a fuppliant's art. 
And learn the generous from th' ignoble heart 45 j 
(Not but his foul, refentful as humane. 
Dooms to full vengeance all the offending train) ; 
With fpeaking eyes, and voice of plaintive found. 
Humble he moves, imploring all around. 
The proud feel pity, and relief beftow, 440 

With fuch an image touch'd of human woe; 
Enquiring all, their wonder they confefs. 
And eye the man, majeflic in difbrefs. 

While thus they gaze and queflion with their eyes, 
.The bold Melanthius to their thought replies: 44; 
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My lords ! this ftranger of gigantic port 
The good Eumaus ulher'd to your court* 
Full well! inark'd the fieatures of his face,. 
Though all unknown his clime^ or noble race. 

And is this prefent^ fwineherd ! of thy hand i 4j;o 
Bring'ft thou thefe vagrants to infeft the land? 
(Returns Antinous with retorted eye) 
Objcfts uncouth !' to check the goiial joy. 
Enough of thefe our court already grace. 
Of giant ftomach, and of famifh'd face. 455 

Such guefts EumaBns^to his* country brings. 
To (hare outlTeaft, and lead the life of kings. 

To whom the hofpitable fwain rejoin'd : 
Thy paffion, prince, belies thy knowing mind. 
Who calls, from diftant nations; to his own, 4(So 

The poor, diftinguifh'd by their wants alone ? 
Round the wide world are fought thofe men divine 
Who public ftniAures raife, or who defign ; 
Thofe to whofe eyes the Gods their ways reveal. 
Or blefs with falutary arts to heal y 465 

But chief to poets fuch refpeft belongs. 
By rival nations courted for their fongs ;. 
Thefe ilates invite, and mighty kings admire. 
Wide as the fun difplays his vital fire. 
It is not fo with want ! how few that feed 470 

A wretch unhappy, merely for his need ! 
Unjuft to me and all that ferve the ftatc. 
To love Ulyfles is to raife thy hate. 
For me, fuffice the approbation won 
Of my great miftiefs, and her god-like fon. 479 

To 
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To film Teiemachus : No more incenfe 
Tlie man by natare prone to infolencc : 
Injarious minds jaft anfwers but provoke—' 
Then toming^ to Antinous, thus he fpoke : 
Thanks to thy care ! whoTe abfolute command 4^0 
Thos drives the ftianger from our court and land* 
Heaven blefs its owner with a better mind! 
From envy fiee, to chaiity inclin'd. 
This both Pcnelc^ and I afford : 
Then, prince ! be bounteous of^UlyiTes' board4 48^ 
To give anodier's ifr thy hand fo flow ? 
So much more {wect, to fpoil, than to beftow ? 

Whence^ great Tdemadius !- this lofty, ftraini 
^ (Antinous cries with infolent difdain) 
Portions like mine if every Alitor gave» 490 

Our walls this twelvemonth fhould not fee the ilave. 

He fpoke, and lifting high above the board 
His ponderous footftool, fliook it at his lord. 
The reft with equal hand conferr'd the bread ; ^ 

He fill'd his fcrip, and to die threlhold fped ; 495 V 
£Qt firft before Antinous ftopp'd and faid : j 

Beftow, my friend ! thou doft not feem the worft 
Of all the Greeks, but prince-like and the firft; 
Then, as in dignity, be firft in worth. 
And I fliall praife thee through the boundlefs earth* 
Once I enjoy'd in luxury of ftate 
Whatever gives man the envied name of great ; 
Weahh, fervants» friends, were mine in better days ; 
And hofpitalitjr wi^ then my pxaiiib ; 

la 
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In every forfowing foul I pour'd delight, jfaj 

And poverty fiood fmiling in my fight. 

But Jove, alUgoveming, whofe only will 

Determines fate» and mingles good with ill. 

Sent me (to punifti my purfuit of gain) 

With roving pirates o'er th' Egyptian main ; 51© 

By iEgypt's filver flood our (hips wc moor ; 

Our fpies commiilion'd ftraight the coaft explore ; 

But, impotent of mind, with lawiefs will 

The country ravage, and the natives kilL 

The fpreading clatmour to their city flies, gtg 

And horfeaad foot in mingled tumult dfez 

The reddening dawn reveals the hoftile fields. 

Horrid with briftly fpears, and gleaming fliields ; 

jove thundcr'd on their fide : our guilty head 

Wc tum'd to flight; the gathering vengeance 

fpread 
On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lay dead. 
Some few the foes in fervitude detain ; 
Death ill-exchang'd for bondage an# for pain 1 
Unhappy me a Cyprian took a-board. 
And gave to Demetor, Cyprus' haughty lord : ja j 
Hither, to 'Icape his chains, my courie I fleer, 
/Still curs'd by fortune, and infulted here! 

«-To whom Antinous thus his rage exprefs*d : 
What God has plagu'd us with this gojrmand gueft? 
Unlefs at dtftance, wretch! thou keep behind, 530 
Another ifle, than Cyprus more unkind ; 
Another ^gypt, Aialt thou quickly find. 

From 
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From afll thou bcgg'ft, a bold aadadoos flavc ; 
Kor all can give fo much as thou can crave. 
Nor wonder I, at fuch profuiion (hown ; 555 

Siamclefs they give, who give what's not their own.. 

The chief, retiring : Souls like that in thee 
111 fuit fuch forms of grace and dignity^ 
Nob will thait hand to utmoft need afford: 
The finalJeft portion of a waftefut boards 54^ 

^^fe luxury whole patrimonies fweeps ; 
Yetftarving Want, amidft the riot, weeps.. 
Ilie haughty fuitor with refentment bums,. 
And,, fourly fmiling,. this reply returns-: 
Take th^„ ere yet thou quit this princely throng : > 
Aad dumb, for ever be thy flanderous tongue ! > 

He faid, and high the whiriing tripod flung,. # 

His Ihoulder-bladc icceiv'd th* ungentle (hock ; 
He flood, and mov'd not, like a marble rock ; 
But fliQok his thoughtful head,, nop more complain'd^. 
Sedate of foul, his charafter fuftain'd,. 
And inly .form'd aevenge : then back withdrew ; \ 
Before his feet the well-fiU'd fcrip he threw,, > 

And thus with femblance mild addrefs'd the crew : s 

May what I fpeak your princely minds^ approve,. 
Ye peers and rivals in this noble love ! 
Not for the hurt I grieve,, but for the caufe* 
I^. when the fword our country's quarrel, draws,. 
Or if, defending what is juftly dcari y 

From Mars impartial fome broad wound we bear; > 
^e generous motive dignifies the fcar« 3 
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But for mere wvat, how hard to fafier wrong! 
Want brings 'enoag^ of other ills along t 
Yet, if injuftice never be fecnre, 
:If fiends revenge, and Gods afiert the poof, ^9^ 

Death fhall lay low 'the proad aggreflbr's head. 
And make the daft Antinoas' bridal bed. 

Peace, wretchl and cat thy bread without oflcnco. 
(The fuitor cry'd) or force fliall drag thee hence. 
Scourge through the public ilfeet, and caft thee thero^ 
A mangled carcafe for the hounds to tesin 

His furious-deed the general anger mov'd, 
.^11, ev'n the worft, condenm'd : aad fome reprov'd* 
Was ever chief for wars like thefe renown'd ? 
HI fits the ftranger and the poor to wound. 575 

Unbleft thy faand^ if in this low difguife 
Wander, perhaps; fome inmate of the flcies^ 
They (curious oft' of ifiortsd a^oos) ddgn 
In . forms like thefe, to round the «arth and mftin, 
Juft and unjuft recording in thehr mind, 58O 

And with fare eyes infpedHng all mankind. 
* Telemachvs, abforpt in thought fevere, 
Kourifh'd deep aoguiih, thotgh he ihed no tear) 
£ut the dark brow of filent forrow Ihook : 
While thus his modier to her virgins Q)Oke : $9f 

"•* On him uid his may the bright God of day 
'*' That bafe, inhofpitabie blow repay V* 
The nude replies : *^* If Jove recciyes my prayef> 
^* Not one furvives to breathe to-morrow's air." 

All, all ace foes, and knifchief is their end ; j go 
'AlvtinottsiBoft to gloomy death a friend ; 

(Rqpliei 
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/(Replies the que^) the ftranger begg'd their grace» 

And melting pity foften'd every face ; 

From every other hand redrefs he founds 

Bat fell Antinous anfwer'd with a woand. ggg 

Amidil her maids thus (poke the prudent queen^ 

Then bade Eumsus call the pilgrim in. 

Much of th' experienc'd man I long to. hear. 

If or his certain eye, or Mening ear, 

Havfe leam'd the fortunes of my wandering lord ? -^oi 

Thas ihe, and good Eumxastook the word* 

A private audience if thy grace impart. 
The ftranger!s words may oafe thy royal heart. 
His facred eloquence in balm diftiJs, 
And the footh'd heart with feccet-pldafure fills. 6oy 
Three days havefpent their beams, three nights have run 
Their fiknt joomey, fince his tale begun, 
Unfinilh'd yet ! %pd yet I thirft to hear ! 
As when fome Heavox-taught poet charms the car, ^^ 
(Sounding forrow with celeflial Urain 616 

Breath'd from the Gods to foften human pain) 
Time fteals^away with unregMded wing. 
And the foul hears him, th<Migh he ceafe to fing* 

Ulyffes late he fAw, on Cretan ground, 
(His father's gueft) for Minos' birth renown'd. 615 
He now but waits the wind, to waft him o'er. 
With boundlefs treafure, from Thefprotia's Ihore. 

To this the queen.: The wanderer let me hear. 
While yon luxuriots nice indulge their cheer. 
Devour the giazing ox and browzing goat, 6ao 

And turn my generous vintage down their throat. 

2 for 



Forwhere's an arm« like thine, Ulyfles ! fbongr 
To curb wild riot, and to paniih wrong ? 

She fpoke^ Telemachos then fneez'd aloud ; 
Conftrain'd, his noftfil echo'd through the crowd. Sxf 
The fmiMng queen the happy omen blefs'd ; 
•* So may thefe impious fall, by fate opprefs'd !^* 
Then to Ernnacu*; Bring theftranger^ fly I 
And if my queftions meet a true reply, 
Grac'd with a decent robe he Ihall retire^ 6y> 

A gift in feafon which hi^ wants require*. 

Thus fpokc Penelope. Eumxus flies 
In duteoos hafte, and to Ulyflfes cries : 
The queen invites thee, venerable gqeft I 
A fccrct inftindl moves her troubled breaft, 65 J 

Of her long abfent lord from thee to gain 
Some light, and ibothe her foul's eternal pain* 
If true, if faithful thou ; her grateful mind 
Of decent robes a prefent has defign'd : 
So finding favour in the royal eye^ . 6^^ 

Thy other wants her fubje^ ihall fupply. 

Fair truth alone (the patient man reply'd)* 
My wards Qiall di6kte, and my lips (hall goide^ 
To him, to me, one common lot was given* 
In equal woes^ alas I involv'd by Heaven. 6^f 

Much of his fates I know ; but chcck'd by kat 
I ftand: the hand of violence is here*: 
Her boundlcfs wrongs the ftarry fldes invade* 
And injux'd fuppliants feek in vain for aid, 
Jjst for a fpace the peniive queen attend, 65O 

Nor claim my ilory till the fun defceud | . , 

Tkcn 
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Then in fuch robes as fuppliants may require, 

Compos'd and chearful by the genial fire, 

Af^faen loud uproar and lawlefs riot ceafe. 

Shall her pleas'd car receive my words in peace. 6$$ 

Swift to the queen returns the geiitle Twain : 
And fay^ (^e cries} does fear, or Ihame^ detain 
The cautious ftrangerl With the begging kind 
Shame fuits but ill. Eumseus thus rejoin'd : 

He only aiks a more propitious hour, 666 

And (huns (who would not ?) wicked men in power; 
At evening mild (meet feafon to confcrj 
By turns to queftion, and by turns to hear. 

Whoe'er this gueft (the prudent queen replies) 
His every ftcp and every thought is wife : 665 

For men like thefe on earth he fhall not find 
In all the mifcreant race of human kind. 

Thus fhe : Eumaeus all her words attends. 
And, parting, to the fuitor powers defcends ; 
There ieeks Telemachus, and thus apart 670 

In whifpers breathes the fondnefs of his heart : 

The time, my lord, invites me to repair 
Hence to the lodge; my charge demands my care. 
Thefe fons of murder thirft thy life to take ; 
Oh guard it, guard it for thy fervant's fake ! 67 y 

Thanks to my friend, he cries 5 but now the hour 
Of night draws on, go feek the rural bower : 
But firft refrefh : and at the dawn of day 
Hither a vidim to the Gods convey. 
Our life to Heaven's immortal Powers we trufl, 680 
Safe in' their care, for Heaven protefts the jufl. 

Vol. LI. I Obfcrvant 
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OhCetyknt of his Toice, Eumxus fate 
And fed recumbent on a chair of ftate. 
Then inflant rofc, and as he movM along 
*lVas -riot all amid the fuitor throng, 68 y •! 

They feaft, they dance, and raifc the mirthful fong, 
Till no^, declining toward the clofe of day. 
The fun obliquely ffiot his dewy ray. 
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The Fight of Ulyffcs and Irus. 

THE beggar Iros infults Ulyfles ; the fuitors promote 
the quarrel, in whicli Irus is U'drfted, and mifcrably 
ikan<ued. Penelope defcends, and receives the pre- 
sents of the fuitojs. The dialogue of Ulyffes with 
Xniymachas. 
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BOOK XVIII. 

WHILE fix'd in thought the penfive hero fate, 
A mendicant approach'd the royal gate ; 
A furly vagrant of the giant kind. 
The ftain of manhood^ of a coward mind : 
From feaft to feaft> infatiate to devour , 

He flew« attendant on the genial hoar. 
Him on his mother's knees wheft babe he lay. 
She nam'd Amaeus on his natal day : 
But Irus his aflbciates call'd the boy, 
Pradis'd the common mefTenger to fly ; lo 

Irus, a name expreffive of th' employ* 

From his own roof, with meditated blows. 
He ftrove to drive the man of mighty woes. 

Hence, dotard, iience ! and timdy fpeed Ihy way. 
Left dragg'd in, vengeance thou repent thy flay ; i^ 
See how with nods afleht yon princely train ! 
Bat, honouring age, in mercy I refrain t 
In peace away I left, if perfua£ons fail. 
This arm with blows n^n eloquent prevail. 

To whom, with ftem regard : Oh iofolence, 20 
Indecently to rail without oftnces ' 

^ 1 3 \mt 
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What bounty gives, without a rival fliare ; 

1 alk, what harms not thee, to breathe this air : 

Alike on alms we both precarious live^: 

And canft thou envy when the great relieve ? «j 

KnpV, from the boliftteous Heavens all Hches flow^ 

And what man gives, the Gods by man beflow ; 

Proud as thou art, henceforth no more beproudj 

Left I imprint my yengeaode in thy blood ; 

Old as I am, (hould once my fury burn, 30 

llawwoaki'ft thou fly, hor«v'u in thought rcftirn? ' 

Mere woman-glutton ! (thus the. churl reply 'd) 
A tongue fo flippant, with a throat fo widel 
Why ceafe I, Gods I to da(h thofc teeth away. 
Like fome wild boar's, that, greedy of his prey, 5J 
Uproots the bearded corn ? Rife, try the fi^t» 
Gird we)l«tjiiy loinsj approach and feel my might: 
Sure of defeat, b<rfbrc the peers engage; 
Unequal fight! when youth contends with age I 

Thus in a wordy war their tongues difplay ^ 
More fierce intents, preluding to the fray; 
Antinotk« hears, and»iaa jovial vein. 
Thus withloud laughterto theifoitor-train : 

Tbb happy day in mirth, my .friends, anfiey. 
And, Id I the Gods confpire toxrown our joy. jff 
-See ready for the fight, and hand^o hand. 
Yon furly mfciidicants contentious ftand; 
Why urge we not to bbws ? Well pleas'd they fpring 
Swift from their feats, and thickening form a ring. - 

To virhora Antinous : Lo ! enrich'd with blood, jo 
A kid's wen-fatted entrails (tafteful food> . 
; ' ^ On 
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On glowing embers lie ; oa him beftow 
The (^hoiceft pOTtioa who fubdues his fee; 
Qraot him aniivard ia thefe walls to &xyg 
Wac fole attendant on the genial day* f j; 

, The lords applaud z Ulyflcs then with art. 
And fears wdUfeign'd^ difguis'dMs dauntlefs heart : ' 

Worn 98 I am with age, dccay'd with woc» 
^ay, 28 it bafene^ to decline the foe ? 
lUlxi conflid ! when calamity and age 6^ 

With vigoroas.youth, unknown to cares, engagel ' 
Yet, fearful of diigrace, to try the day 
Imperious hunger bids, and I obey ; 
But fwe^r, in^>artial arbiters of right, 
Stvear to ftand neutral, while we cope in fight. Sg 

The peers afient : when ftraight his facred head 
Telemachus uprais'd, and fteraly faid: 

Stranger, if prompted to chaftife the wrong 
Of this bold infolent ; confide, be ftrong I 
grh' injurious Greek, that dares attempt a bIow» 70 
That inftant makes Telemachus his foe ; 
Aid tbcfe ray fficnds • fhall guard the facred tics 
Of hofpitality, (01 they are wife. 

Then, girding his ftrong loins, the king prepares 
To. dofe in combat, and his body barest y^ 

Broad fpread his fhouldeis, and his nervons thighs ' 
By juft degrees, like well^tum'd columns, rife: 
Am{4e his cheft, his arms are round and long. 
And each ftrong joint Minerva knits more ftiong 
< Attendant on her chief) : the fuitor-crowd 80 

With wonder gaze, and gazing fpcak aloud; 
>.-.. * Afttioous and Eurymscbttc* 

I 4 Inis! 
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' Irus ! alas ! fhall Iras be no mofe ? 
Black fate impends, and this th' avenging hour f 
Gods! how his nerves a matchleis ftrength proclaini» 
Swell o'er his wdl-ftrdng limbs, and brace his fi:ame ? 

Then, pale with fears, and fickening at the fight. 
They dragg'd th' unwilling Irus to the fight ; 
From his blank vifage fied the coward blood» 
And his flefh trembled as aghaft he flood. 

Oh, that fuch bafenefs Ihould difgrace the light i 90 
O'hide it. Death, in everlafting night I 
(Exclaims Antinous) can a vigorous foe 
Meanly decline to combat age and woe ? 
But hear me, wretch ! if recreant in the fray. 
That huge bulk yield this ill-oontefled day : 9^ 

Inflant thon fail'fl, to Echetas refign'd ; 
A tyrant, ficrccft of the tyrant-kind. 
Who cafh thy mangled ears and nofe a piey 
To hungry dogs, and lops the man away* 

While with indignant feom he ftemly fpoke» 100 
111 every joint the trembling Irus fhook ; 
Now front to front each frowning champion ftands. 
And poifes high in air his adverfe hands, 
llie chief yet doubts, or to the (hades below 
To fell the ^ant at one vengeful blow, loj 

Or fave his life ; and foon his life to fave 
The king refolves, for Mercy fways the brave. 
That inftant Irus his huge arm extends. 
Full on the ihoulder the rade weight defcends ; 
The fage UlyfTes, fearful to difclofe no 

llie hero latent in the man of woes» 

Chcck'd 
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Check'd half his might ; yet rifing to the ftroke. 
His jaw-bone daih'd^ the craQiing jaw-bone broke : 
Down dropp'd be ftupid from the ilunning wound ; 
His feet, extended, quivering beat the ground ; iif 
His mouth and noftrils fpout a purple flood : 
His teeth, all (hatter'd, ruih inmix'd with blood. 

The peers tranfported^ as outftretch'd he lies. 
With burfb of laughter rend the vaulted fkies ! 
Then dragg'd along^ all bleeding from the wound> 
His length of carcafe trailing prints the ground 9 
Rais'd on his feet, again he reels, he falls. 
Till propp'd, reclining on the palace walls : 
Then to his hand a ftaflFthe viftor gave. 
And thus with juft reproach addrefs'd the flave : 125 

There, terrible, affright the dogs, and reign 
A dreaded tyrant o'er the beaftial train I 
But mercy to the poor and ftranger (how. 
Left Heaven in vengeance fend fome mightier woe. 

Scornful he^ fpoke, and o'er his ihoulder flung 1 30 \ 
The broad-patch'd fcrip ; the fcrip in tarters hu4g > 
Ill-join'd, and knotted to a twifted thong. ' 

Then, turning fhort, difdain'd a further ftay ; 
But to the palace meafur'd back the way. 
There as he reiled, gathering in a ring 1^ 

The peers with fmiles addrefs'd their unknown king : 

Stranger, may Jove and all th' aerial Powers, 
With every bleffing crown thy happy hours ! 
Onr freedom to thy prowefs'd arm we owe 
From bold intruiion of thy coward foe : 140 

Inftant the idying fail the Have (hall witfg 
Tq Echetus, the aonfter of a king. 

While 
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While plea&'d he hears, Antinous bears the £x)d» 
A kidH well-fatted entiails, rich with bloods 
"The bread horn canifters of ihining mold 14; 

SlVmphiiious ; • aiul wines that, laugh in gold : 
And* oh ! (he mildly cries) may Heaven di^ky 
A beam of glory o'er thy fature day I 
Alas ! the brave too oft is xloom'd to bear 
The gripes of poverty, and ftings of care. fjo 

To whom with thought mature the king replies^ ' 

The tongue fpeaks wifely, when the £9ul is wife^ I 

Such was thy father J in imperial date, | 

<jreat without vice^ that oft attends the great : 1 

Nor from the fire art thou, the fon, declin'd ; iff 
4rhen hear my words, and grave them ia thy mind I • 
Of all that breathes, or groveling creeps on earth, ' 

MoH vam is man \ calamitous by birth ; 
To-day, with power elate, in ftrength he blooms; 
'1 he haughty creature on that power prefumes : ids 
Anon from Heaven a lad reverfe he feels ; 
Untaught to bear, ^gainft Heaven the wretch rebels. 
Itox man Is changeful, as his blifs or woe; 
Too high when profpexx)us, when difirefs'd too bw« 
There was a day, when with the fcomful great i6{ 
I fwell'd in pomp and arrogance of ftate ; 
Proud of the power that to high birth belongs | 
And jis'd that power to juftify my wrongs. 
Then let not man be proad ; but, firm of mind, .. 1 

Sear the beft humbly, and the wprft refign'd; , 17^ | 
fie dumb when Heaven afflidls ! unlike yon traia 
Of iuughty gpoiJets, iafolentljr vain ji 



IWiamalfc their queen and all her wealth a prey; 

But irengdance and Ulyffcs wing their way. 

OJiinay'ft thou, favour'dby fome guardian Power, 175 

iFar, far bedifl«at in that deathful hoari 

For furc I am, if ftern Ulyfles breathe, 

Thefe Jawlefs^ riots end in blood and death. 

Then to the Gods the rofy juice he pours* 
Aad the drain'd^blet to the chief leftores. 4io 

Stung to the foul, o'ercaft with holy dread. 
He (hook the graceful honours of his headj 
His boding mind the future woe foreftaUs ; 
In vaiR ! by great .Telemachus he falls, 
tot Pallas/feals his doom : all fad he turns tft^ 

To join the peers ; refumes his throne^ and moams. 

Meanwhile Minerva with inftin^ve fires 
Thy foul, Penelope, from Heaven infpires : 
With flattering hope& the (uitors to betray, 
And fccm to meet, yet fly, . the bridal day : ijtgi 

Thy huibaad's wonder, and thy fon's, to raile.; 
And crown the mother and the wife with praife. 
Then, while the breaming forrow dims her eyts. 
Thus with a tranfient fmile the matron cries : 
; Euiynomd I to go where riot reigns t^f 

I feel an impulfe, though my foul difdains ; 
To my lov'd foa the (hares of death to fhow. 
And in the traitor-friend unmaik the foe ; 
Who, fmooth of tongue, in purpofe infincere^ 
Hi^es hmd in finiles, while death is ambuih'dtheie. 

Go, warn thy fon, nor be the warning vaia« 
(Reply'd tike iageft of the royal tr^) - 

z Bat 
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But batk'd, anointed^ and adom'd, defcend ; -'- 

Powerful of charms, bid every grace attend ; 

The tide of flowing tears a«^hilc fupprefs ; aoj 

Tears but indulge the forrow, not reprcfs. 

Some joy remains : to thee a fon is given. 

Such as, in fondnefs, parents a(k of Heaven: 

Ah me ! forbear, returns the queen, forbear ; 
Ohi talk not, talk not of vain beauty's care ; 2ia 
No i^ore I bathe, fince he no longer fees 
Thofe charms, for whom alone I wi(h to pleafe* 
The day that bore UlyiTes from this coaft, 
Blailed the little bloom thefe cheeks could boaft* 
Ba^ inflant bid Autono^ defcend. 215 

Inftant Hippodamd our Heps attend; 
111 fuits it female virtue to be feen 
Alone, indecent, in the walks of men. 

Then, while Eurynomd the mandate bears, 
FfQm heaven Minerva (hoots with guardian cares; 220 
O'er all her fenfes, as the couch (he prefs'd. 
She pours a pleaiing, deep, and death-like reft. 
With every beauty every feature arms. 
Bleb her cheeks glow, and lights-up all her charms. 
In her love-darting eyes awakes the fires, 225 

(Immortal gifts ! to kindje foft defires) 
From limb to limb an air majeftic fheds, 
And the pure ivory o'er « her bofom ipreads. 
Such Venus (hines, when with a meafur'd bound 
She fmoothly gliding fwims th' harmonious round ; 
When with the Graces in the dance fhe moves. 
And fires the ga^if^ Gods with ardent loves*. ^ 

The* 
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Theh to the ikies her flight Minerva bends. 
And to the queen the damfeUtrain defcends ; 
Wak'd at their fteps, her flowing eyes unclofe ; 23^ 
The tear fhe wipes, and thus renews her woes : 

Howc'er 'tis well ; that fleep a- while can free. 
With foft forgetfttlnefs, a wretch like me ; 
Oh 1 were it giv'n to yield this tranflent breath. 
Send, O Diana, fend the Heep of death : 24f 

Why muft I wafle a tedious life in tears. 
Nor bury in the filcnt grave my cares ? 
O my Ulyffes ! ever-honour'd name 1 
For thee ]L mourn, till death diflTolves my frame* 

.^ Thus wailing, flow and fadly (he defcends, 245 
On either hand a damfel-traiii attends : 
Full wheBethe dome its ihining valves expands, 
Radiant before the gazing peers flie flands ; 
A veil, tranflucent o'er her brow difplay^d. 
Her beauty feems, and only feems, to fliade : 2^0 
Sudden (he lightens in their dazded eyes. 
And fudden flames in every bofom rife ; 
They fend their eager foals with every look. 
Till fllence thus th' in^rial matron broke : 
4 Oil why ! my fon, why now no more appean i^y 
That warmth of foul that urg'd thy younger years ? ' 
Thy riper days no growing worth impart, 
A man in ftature,ftill a boy in heart ! 
Thy well-knit frame unprofitably ftrong^ 
Spades thee an hero from an hero fprung; 260 

But the juft Gods in vain thofe gifts beftow. 
Oh wife alone in ibrm^^ and bmve in ihow I 

Heavens! 
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Heavens ! could a ftra&ger feel oppreflion's hand' 
Beneath diy roof, and could'ft thou tamely Hand ? 
If thou the ftranger's righteous caufe decline, 26 f; 
His is the fufierance, but the fhame is thine. 

To whom, with filial awe, the prince returns : 
That generous foul with juft refcntment bums ; 
Yet, taught by time, my heart has Icam'd to glow,. 
Ibr others' good, and melt at odiers' woe : %j^ 

But, impotent thefe riot& to repel,* 
I bear their outrage, though my foul lebd? 
Helplefs amid the fnares of death I tread. 
And numbers leagued in impious union dread ;. 
Out now no crime is theirs, : this wrong proceeds 27J. 
From Irus, and the guilty Irus bleeds* 
Oh would to Jove I or her whofe arms difpky 
The ihield of Jove, or him who rules the day {. 
That yon proud fuitors, who licentious tread 
'K^ courts^ within theie courts like Irus bled :. 280 
Whofe loofe head tottering, as with wine opprefs'dt 
Obliquely drops^ and nodding knocks his bieaft ^ 
Powerlefs to move, his ftaggering feet deny 
The coward wretch the privilege to fly, 
; Then to the queen Eurymachus replies : ^8; 

Oh jufUy lov'd, and not more .fair than wife ! 
Should Greece through all her hundred ftates furvey 
Thy nnifh'd charms, all Greece would own thy fway | 
In rival crouds conteft the glorious prize, 
Di^Kopling i^alms to gaze upon thy eyes ; a^a 

O woman ! , lovelieA of the lovely kind, 
Ja body perfefU aod complfiat iq vmH , 

Ah 
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Ah me ! returns the queen^ when from thiafliore 
Ulyflcs faird, then beaa^ was no more ! 
Tit Gods decreed thefe eyes no more (hould keep 295 
Their wonted grace, but only ferve to weep* 
Should he return, whate'er my beauties prow, 
Mf virtues laft ; my brightcft charm is love. 
Now, gfief, thoii all art mine ! the Gods o'ercaft 
yfy foul with woes^ that long ! ah long muft laft I joc^ 
Too faithfully my heart retains the day 
That fadly tore my royal lord away : 
He grafp'd my hand, and, O my fpoufe ! I leave 
Thy arms, (he cried) periiaps to find a grave : 
]fame fpesdu the Trojans bold ;. they boaft die flull 303; 
To give the fcathcr'd arrow wings to kill. 
To dart the fpear, and guide the rufhing car 
With dreadful inroad through the walks of war. 
My ilcntence is gone forth, and 'tis decreed 
?i^aps by righteous Heaven that I muft bleed ! 3 id 
My father, mother, all I truft to thee ; 
To them, to them transfer the love of me : 
But, when my fon grows man, the royal fway 
Refign, and happy be thy bridal day i 
Stiich were his words ; and Hymen now prepares 31 j 
To light jiis torch and give me up to cares ; 
Th' aki^ve hand of wrathful Jove to bear : 
A wretch the moft compleat that breathes the air! 
Fall'n ev'n below the rights to woman due i 
Caiclefs to pleafe, with infolence ye woo ! 3aa 

The generous lovers, fludious to fucceed. 
Bid their whgk herds and flocks in banquets fajecd ; . . 
; .. Br 
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By precious gifts the vow fincere difplay : 
You, only you, make her ye love your prey. 

Weli-pleas'd UlyiTes hears his queen deceive jt; 
The fuitor train, and raife a thirft to give : 
Falfe hopes (he kindles, but thofe hopes betray. 
And promife, yet elude, the bridal day. 

While yet (he fpeaks, the gay Antinous cries : 
Of&pring of kings, and more than woman wife ! $$m 
*Tis right ; 'tis man's prerogative to give. 
And cuftom bids thee without (hame receive ; 
Yet never, never, from thy dome we move. 
Till Hymen lights the torch of fpoufai love. 
' The peers difpatch their heralds, to convey 555 
The gifts of love ; with fpced they take the way. 
A robe Antinous gives of (hining dyes. 
The varying hues in gay confufion rife 
Rich from the artifts handl Twelve clafps of gold 
Clofe to the le(rening loins the veft infold ; 340 

Down from the fwelling waift the veil unbound 
Floats in bright waves- redundant o'er the ground. 
A bracelet rich with gold, with amber gay. 
That (hot effulgence like the folar ray, 
Stltymachus prefents : and ear-rings bright, $^g 

With triple ilars, that csA a trembling lighc 
Pifander bears a necklace wrought with art : 
And every peer, expreflive of his heart, 
A gift bellows : this done, the queen afcends. 
And (low behind her damfel-train attends. jjo 

Then to the dance they form the vocal ftrain. 
Tin Hefpcrus leads fort^ the ftarry train; 

A«l 
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And i^ow he raifes^ as the day-light fades. 

His goldenicirclet'in the deepening (hades : 

Thite vafes heap'd with copious fires difplay 3 ^y 

O'er all t^e palace, a fiditious day ; 

From fpace to/pace the torch wide-beaming burns^i • 

And^fprightly damfels trim the rays by turns. 

To whom the king : 111 fuits your fex to ftay 
^lone with men ! ye modeft maids, away ! 366 

Go, with the queen the fpindle guide; or cuU 
(The partners of her cares) the filver wool ; 
Be it niy talk the torches to fupply, 
Ev*n Jtill the morning lamp adorns the Iky ; 
Ev'n till the mornings with unwearied care, ^&g 

Sleeplefs I watch; for I have learnU to bear. 

Scornful they heard : Melantho, fair and young, 
(Melantho from the loins of Dolius sprung. 
Who with the queen her years an infant led^ 
^With tjiie foft fondnefs of a. daughter bred) 37b 

Chiefly derides : regardlefs of the cares 
Her queen endures, polluted joys (he (hares 
Kodumal with Eurym'achus ! With eyes 
That fpeak difdain, the wanton thus replies : 
<)h! whither wanders thy diflemper'd brain 37 j 

Thou b6ld intruder on a princely train ? 
fience to the vagrant's rendezvous repair ; 
<>r (hun in fome black forge the midnight air* 
Proceeds this boldnefs from a turn of foul. 
Or flows licentious from the copious bowl ? 3 80 

Is it that vanqui(h'd Irus fwdls thy mind > 
A foe may meet thee of a braver kind, 

Voi.LL K Wh<v 
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Who, fhortening with a ftorm of blows thy fta7> 
Shall fend thee howling all in blood away I 

To whom with frowns : O impudent in wrongf 
Thy lord fhall curb that infolence of tongue; 
Know, to Tdemachus I tefl th* ofience; 
The fcourgc, the fcoinge (hall lafli thee into fenfe* 

With confcious (haroe they hear the hem rebuke^ 
Nor longer durft fuftain the fovereign look* jgm 

Then to the fervile talk the monarch turns 
His royal hands : each torch refulgent bums 
With added day : meanwhile, in mnfeful mood 
Abforpt in bought, on vengeance fix'd he ftood. 
And now the Martial Maid^ by deeper wrongs 39; 
To rouze Ulyifes, points the fnitors tongues^ 
Scornful of age to taunt the virtuous man ; 
Thoughtlefs and gxy, Eurymachus began: 

Hear me (he cries) confederates and friendsl 
^Some God, no doubt, this ftranger kindly fends ; 406 
The ihining baldnefs of his head funrey^ 
It aids our torch-light and refledh the ray*— 
Then to the king that levell'd haughty Trey^ 
Say, if large hire can tempt thee to empk>y 
Thofe hands in work ; to tend the rural trader 40^ 
To drefsthe wall^, and form th' embowering (hade ? 
So food and raiment conftant will I give : 
But idly thus thy foul prefers to live. 
And ftarve by ftrolling, not by work to thrive. 

To whom incens'd : Should we, O prince, engage 
In rival ta(ks beneath the burning rage 
Of fummer funs; were both conftrain'd to wield, 
Foodlefs> the fcythe along the burtben'd field ;. 

Or 
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Ot fhoald we labour, while the pboghfhaTe wounds^ 
With fteers of equal ftrength* th' allotted grounds : 
Beneath my labours how thy wondering eyes 
Might fee the fable field at once arife ! 
Should Jove dire war unloofe ; with fpear and (hidd^ 
And nodding helm, I tread th' enfanguin'd field, 
Kerce in the van : then would'ft thou, woold'ft thou, 
—fay, — 420 

Mifname me^ glutton, inthaCgloiToasda^f 
No, thy ill-judging thoughts the brave difgracc;: 
'Tis thou injurious art,, not i am bafe. 
Pioud to feem brave among a coward tram ! 
But know, thou art not valorous, but vain.. ^tp 

Gods I Ihould the (tern Ulyilb rife in might,. 
Thefe gates' would feem too narrow for thy flight. 

While yet he ipeaks^ Eurymachus replies,* 
With indignation flaihing from his eyes: 

Slave, I with j uftice might deferve the wrong I 4,^0^ 
Should I notpuniih that opprobrious tongue,. 
Irreverent to the great, and uncontrol!d. 
Art thou from wine, or innate folly,, bold I' 
Perhaps thefe outrages from Inua flow,. 
A worthlefs triumph o'er » wonhkfs foe : . ^^f 

He faid, and with full force a footftoolthrftw;^ 
Whirrd from his arm, with erring rage it flew i 
UlyfTes, cautious of the vengeful foe,. 
Stoops to the ground, and difappoints the bIow« 
Not fo a youth who deals the goblet round, 440^ 

Full on his fhoulder it inflidls a wound, 
Dafh'd from his- hand the founding gpblet fiies^ 
He Ihrieks, he reels, he falls^ and breathlefsliesi^ 

Kz Then 
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Then wild uproar and clamour mounts the (ky. 
Till mutual thus the peers indignant cry : 44 j' 

Oh! had this ftrangerfunk to realms beneath. 
To the black realms of datknefs and of death. 
Ere yet he trod thefe fbores ! to ftrifc he draws 
Peer againft peer ; and what the weighty caufe ? 
A vagabond! for him the great dcftroy^ 450^ 

In vile ignoble jars, the feaft of joy. 

To whom the ftera Tefcrtachus uprofe ; 
Gods l what wild folly from the goblet flows ? 
Whence this unguarded opcnnefs of foul. 
But from the licence of the copious bowl ? 45 J^ 

Or Heaven delufion fends : but hence, away I 
Force I forbear, and without force obey. 

Sileht, abafh'd, they hear the ftem rebuke. 
Till thus Amphinomus the filencc broke : 

True arc his words, and he whom truth offends 466 
Not widi Tdemachus, but truth contends ; 
Let not th«hand of violence invade 
The reverend Granger, or the fpotlefs maid ; 
Retire we hence, but crown with rofy wine 
The flowing goblet to the Powers divine ; 465 

<^^rd he his gueft beneath whofe roof he ftands^ 
This juftice, this the focial rite demands. 

The peers aflent : the goblet Mulius crownU 
With purple juice, and bore in order round ; 
Each peer fucceflivc his libation pours 476 

To the bleft Gods who fill th' aerial bowers ; 
Then, fwill'd with wine, with noife the crowds obey. 
And rulhing forth tumultuous reel away. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The DifcoTeiy of Ulyfles to Euryclca. 

I9LYSSES and his fon lemove the weapons oat of Ae 
armoury. Ulyfles, in converTation with Penelope, 
gives a fictitious account of his adventures; then 
aflures her he had fonnerly onertained her hufhand 
in Crete ; and defcribes exafUy his perfon and drefs, 
affirms to have heard of him in Phaeacia and Thef- 
protia, and that his return is certain, and within a 
month. He then eocs Jto bathe, and is attended by 
Euryclea, who dijfovers him to be UlyiTes by tlie 
fear upon his leg, which he formerly received in 
hunting die wild boar on Pamaflus. The poet in- 
ferts a digreffion, xelating that accident^ with afliits 
^aitieulatt. 
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C)NSULTING fecret with the blue-ey'd Maid, 
Still in the dome divine Ulyffes ftay'd : 
Revenge mature for adl inflam'd his breaft ; 
And thus the fon tbt fervent fire addrefs'd : 

Inftant convey thofe fteely ftores of war j 

Tb diftant rooms^ difpos'd with fecret care : 
The caufe demanded by the fuitor-train. 
To foothe their fears, a fpecious reafon feign : 
Say, fince Ulyffes left his natal coaft, 
Obfcene with fmoke, their beamy luftre loft, f o 

His arms deform'd, the roof they won't adorn : 
Fcpm the g|ad walls inglorious lumber torn. 
Saggeft, that Jove the peaceful thought infpir'd. 
Left they by fight of fwords to fury fir'd, 
Ailhoncft wounds, or violence of foul, i f 

Detune the bridal feaft, and friendly bowl. 

The prince obedient to the fage command. 
To Euryclea thus : The female band 
Li their apartments keep ; fecute the doors : 
Thcfc fwarthy arms almong the covert ftores to 

Arc fcemlier hid; my thoughtlcfs youth they blame, 
Issbtown'i with vapour of the fmouldering flame. 
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In happy hour (pkas'd Euryclea cries) 
Tutor'd by early woes, grow early wife ! 
Infpef^ with (harpen'd fight, and frugal care, t^ 

Your patrimonial wealth, a,prudei>t heir» ^ 
But who the lighted taper will pro^ride, ' 

(The female train retir'd) your toils to guide ? 

Without infringing hofpitablc rito» 
This gueft (he cried] (hall bear the guiding light : 30 
I cheer no lazy vagrants with repait; ^ 

They Ihare the meal that cam it ere they tafte. ^ 

He faid ; from female ken (he ftraight fecures 
The purposed deed, and guards the bolted doors ; 
Auxiliar to his fon, UlyfTes bears 
The plnmy-crefled helms, and pointed fpears. 
With (hields indented deep in glorious wars. 
Minerva viewlefs on her charge attends. 
And with her golden lamp hk toil befriends ; 
ISfpt fuch the fickly beams, which, unfincere, 40. 

Gild the crofs vapour of this nether fphere! 
A prefent deity the prince confefs'd. 
And wrgpt with extacy the fire addrefs'd : ' 

What miracle thus dazzles with furprize! 
Diftind in rows the radiant columns rife : ^^ 

The walls, where-c'er my wondering fight I tuiji* 
And roofs^ amidll a blaze of glory burn! 
Some vifitant of pure ethereal race. 
With his bright prefence deigns the dome to grace* 
,. jBe calm, replies the fire, to none impart, 50^ 

But oft revolve the vifion in thy heart ; 
Celeftials, mantled in excefs of light. 
Can vifit unapproach'd by mortal fight, 

2>ee 



OEI^SSEY^, Bookirx.^ iiyf 

Seek thou lepofe; whilft here I fole remain^ 
T^explorc th^ conduft of the female train : jj^ 

The pcnfive queen, perchance, defires to know 
The feries of my toils, to foothe her woe, '^ 

Witii tapers flaming day his train attends. 
His bright alcove th* obfequious youth afcends : 
$jft flnmbirous (hades his drooping eye-lids clofe, 69^ 
Till on her eaftern throne Aurora glows* 

Whilft, forming plans of deaths, Ulyfles ftay*d * 
In council* fecret with the Martial Maid; 
Attendant nymphs in beauteous order wait 
I'he queen, defcending from her bower of ftate« 6f- 
Her cheeks the warmer blufti of Venus weaiir, 
Chaflen'd with coy Diaha's penfive air. 
An ivory feat with filvcr ringlets grac'd. 
By fkm'dlcmalius wrought, the menials plac'd : 
Wife ivory filver'd-thick the foot-ftool (hone, ^4 

O'er which the panther's various hide was thrown. ■' 
T9ie fovcreign feat with graceful air (he prefs'd ; 
To different talks thtir toil the nymphs addref&'d : 
The golden goblet fonie, and fome reftor'd 
'Stdm ftains of luxury the polifh'd board : •j^ 

Thcfe tor remove th* expiring embers came, • - 1 
While thofe with unduous fir foment the flamci, " ' 

'Twas then Mclantho with imperious mien i 

Rcncw'd th^ attack, incontinent of fpleeri : 
Avaunt, (heciy'd, offenfive to my fight! S4 

Deem not in ambufh here to lurk by nighti 
Into the wbman-ftate afquint to pry; 
A day-devourer, and an evening fpy I . 

t •■ V .| "• ' u x" Yagrarft 
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Vagrant^ be gone I befbie this Hazing brand 

Shall urge— and wav'd it hiding in her ha/id. 8$ 

Th' indited hero rolls his wrathful eyes, 
And^ Why fo turbulent of foul ? he cries ; 
Can thefe lean (hrivel'd limbs unnerv'd with age, 
Hiefe poor but honeft rags» enkindle rage? 
In crouds we wear the badge of hungry Fate ; 99 

And beg, degraded from fuperior ftatei 
Confttain'd a rent-charge on the rich I live; 
Reduc'd to crave dbe good I once could give : 
A palace, wealth, and flaves, liatcpoiTefs'd, 
And all that makes the great be call'd the ble£»'d : 9; 
My gate, an emblem of my open foul. 
Embraced the poor, and dealta bounteous dole* 
Scorn not the fad reverfe, injurious maid! 
'Tis Jove's high will, and be his will obey'd I 
Mar think thyfelf exempt: that rofy prime to^ 

Muft ihare the general doom of withering time : - 
To fome new channel foon, ihe changeful tide f 
Of royal grace th' offended queen may guide ; > 

And her iov'd lord unpiume thy towering pride* > 
^ were he dead, 'tis wifdom to beware : x 0^ 

Sweet blooms the prince beneath Apollo's care ; 
Your d^eds with quick impartial eye furveys. 
Potent topuniih what be cannot praife* 

Her keen reproach had reach'd the fovereign'* ear; * 
}iQquaciou5> infolent I (he cries, forbear : 129 

To thee the purpofe of my foul I told ; 
Venial difcourfe, onblam'd, with him to hold : 
The ftoried labours of my wandering lord. 
To looffae my grief heli4>ly may fecoii : 

Yet 
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Tettim, mygueft, thy yeaom'd rage hath dang : 11 j 

Thy head ihaU ps^ the forfeit of thy tongue I 

fiat thou on whom my palace cares depend^ 

£arynomd> r^rd the ftranger-friend : 

A ^t, foft-fpread with furry {poils, prepare; 

Dae-diAant, for us both to fpeak^ and hear. 2 to 

The menial fair obeys with dateous hafte : 
A feat adon'd wkh farry fpoils ihe plac'd ; 
Due-diftant for dlfcoude the hero fate ; 
IVhen thas the fo^ereign from lier chair of ftate : 
Reveal, qbfeqttious to my firft demand, izj 

Thy name, thy lineage, and thy native land. 

He thus: O queen! whofe far refoundihg fame 
Is boanded only by the ftarry frame; 
^nfummate pattern of imperial fway, 
Wbofe pious rule a warlike race obey : 139 

In wavy gold thy fummer vales are dcefs'd ; 
Thy autumns bend with cofnous fruit opprefs'd ; 
With flocks and heeds each grafly plain is ftor'd; 
And fiih of every iin thy feas a£R>rd ; 
Their affluent joys the grateful realms confeft, 1 55 
And blefis the Power that ftill delights to blefs. 
Gracious permit this prayer, imperial dame I 
Forbear to know my lineage, or my name : 
•Urge not this breaft to beave» thefe eyes to weep ; 
In fweet oblivion let my forrow fleep ! 140 

My woes awak'd will violate your ear ; J 

And to this gay cenforious train appear S* 

A winy vapour melting in a tear. ^ 

Their gifts the Gods refum'd (the queen rejoin'd) 
Exterior grace^ and energy of mind : 14? 

WhcE 
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When the dear partner of n^y nuptial joy, 
Auxiliar troops combinM, to conquer Troy. 
My lord's protedling hand alone would raife 
My drooping verdure, and extend my pndfe! 
Peers from the diftant Samian fhores refort ; 150 

Htire with Dulichians join'd, beiiege the court: 
^acynthutf, green with erer-lhady groves. 
And Ithaca, prefumptu^us boaft their loves ; 
Obtruding on my choice a fecond lord. 
They prefs the Hymcnaean rite abhor*d. l^J 

Mff-rule thus mingling with domeftick cares, 
I live regardtefs of my date affairs : 
Recei've no ftranger-gueft, no poor relieve ; 
But ever for my lord in fccret grieve !— 
This art, inftin6^ by fome celeftial Power, t66 

I tfy'd, elufive of the bridal hour : 
** Ye peere, 1 cry, who prefs to gain a heart, 
*' Where dread Ulyffes claims no future part ; 
*' Rebate your loves, each rival fuit fufpend, 
•* Till this funereal web my labours end : 165 

?*. Ccafc, till to good Laertes I bequeath 
** A pail of date, the ornament of death* 
•* For when to Fate he bows, each Grecian dame 
'* With juft reproach wcrclicenc'd to de&me ; 
** Should he, long honoured in fupreme command, ijo , 
*• Want the laft duties of ^ daughter's hand." 
The fiction pleais'd I their loves I long elude; 
The night ftiil i^vcl'd what the day rcnelv'd, 
lliree years fucccfsful in my art conceal'd, "^ 

My incffeaual fraud the fourth rcvcal'd : 1 7^ 

*' • .. befriended 
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Befriended bjr-my own domeftic fpies. 
The woof unwroaght the fuitor-train furprize* 
From nuptial rifeii they naw no more recede^ 
And fear forbids to fidfity the breed. 
My vanxious parents urge a fpeedy choice; 180' 

And to their fuffrage gain the fiMal voice t 
For rule mature, Telemachus deplores 
His dome difhonour'd, and exhaufted ftores-^ 
But, ftranger ! as thy days feem full of fate«* 
IKvide difcoarfe, in turn thy birth relate : x S^ 

Thy port aflerts thee of diftinguifh'd race : 
No poor unfath6r'd produ^ of difgrace* 

Princefs ! hit cries, rcnew'd by your Command, 
The dear remembrance of my native land 
Cffecret grief unfeals the fruitful iburce ; 190 

'And tears repeat their long forgotten courfe ! 
So pays the wretch whom Fate conftraias to roam; 
The dues of nature to his natal home !— > 
But inward on my foul let fbrrow prqr. 
Your fovereign will my duty bids obey. ig^ 

Crete awes the circling waves, a! fruitful foil \ 
And ninety cities crown the fea*born ifle : 
Mix'd with'her genuine fons, adopted names 
In various tongues avow their various claims t 
Gydoniana dreadful with the bended yew, ^od 

And bold Pelafgi boaft a native's due : 
The Dorians, plum'd amid the files of war. 
Her foodful glebe with fierce Achaians (hare ; 
CnofTus, hcF capital of high command, 
Where fcepter'd Minos with ImpaKial hand zof 

-' Divided 
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Divided right ; each ninth revolving year 

By Jove xeceiv'd in coancii to confer. 

His fon Deucalion bore fucctflive fwa^; 

His Ton* who gave me firil to view the day I 

The royal bed an elder iflue bleft» ± i^ 

Idomeneus, whom IliaR Btlds atted 

Ofmatch]efsdeed»: untrain'd to martial toil* 

J liv'd inglorious in my native ifle» 

Studious of peace ; and ^thon is my name. 

Twas then to Crete that great UlyiTes came ; 2 1 f 

For elemental war, and winteiy Jove» 

From Malea's gnfty cape his navy drove 

To bright Lucina's fane; the ihelfy coaH 

Where loud Amnifus in the deep is lo(L 

His veifels rnoov'd^ (an> incomoiodiooa port f ) 210* 

The hero fpeeded to- the Cnoffian court : 

Ardent the partner of his arm»^ to find. 

In leagues of long commutual fncndfliip join^dir 

Vain hope! ten ions had warm'd the weftem ftrand^ 

Since my brave brother witlv his Cretan band 22; 

Had fail'd for Troy; but to the genial feaft 

My honourVi roof received the royal gueft : 

Beeves for his train theCnoffian peers affigp 

A public tKat» with jars of generous wine.. 

Twelve days, while Boreas vex'd th' aerial (pace, z^^ 

My hofpitable dome he deign'd to grace : 

And, when the north had ceas'd the ftormy roar^ 

He wing'd his voyage to the Phrygian (hore. 

Thus the fam'd hero, perfedled in wiles> 
With fair fimilitude of truth beguilea aif 
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^Hie queen's attentive ear : di^folv'd in woe* 
From her bright ejres the tears unbounded flow* 
Ab fnows colledled on the mountain freeze^ 
When milder regions breathe a vernal breeze^ 
The-fleecy pile obeys the wbifpering gales, 240 

Ends in a flream, and murmcn^ through the yalq :. 
So, melted with the plcafing tale he told,. 
Down her fair cheek the copious torrent loll'd : 
&e to her piefeit lord lamenc^ hin^loft,. 
And views that ofajed which (he wants the moft i z^f 
Withering at heart to fee die weeping ^r. 
His eyes look ftern, and caft a gloomy ftaie ; 
Of horn the ftiffrelentlefi balls appear. 
Or g;lobes of iron fix'd in either fphere; 
Firm wifdom interdicts to foftening tear» 250 

A fpeechlefs interval of grief enfues,. 
Till thus the queen, the tender theme renews r 

Strangjtr I that e'er thy hoffutabk roof 
lAyifes gtac'd, confine by faithful proofs 
Delineate to my view my warlike lord, 25) 

Hifform, hishahit^ and his tndn record. 

Tis bard, he cries,, to bring to fuddea fight 
Ideas that have wing'd their diflant flight ; 
Bate on the mind thofe images are trac'd, 
Whofe footflq>s twenty winten have defac'd i z6^ 
But what I can» receive.^ In ample mode, 
A robe of militaiy purple flow'd 
O'er all his frame : illuflrious on hi» breafl 
The double-clafping gold the king confeiU 
In the rich woof abound, Mofaic drawn, zSg 

Bore on full-ftrctch> aqd fei%*d a dappled fawn; 

Deep 
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Deep in the neck his fangs indent their hcli; * 

They pant» and ftruggle in the moving gold* 

Fine as a filipy web beneath- it (hone 

A vdk, th|it dazzled like a cloudlefs fun : zjdt 

Tlie female train who round him throng'd to gaze» 

In filqit wonder figh'd unwilling praife. 

A fabre, when the warriour prefs'd to part, 

I gave, enamcl'd with Vulcanian art : 

A mantle purple-tmg'd, and radiant veft^ 275 

pimenfion'd equal to his iize, exprefs'd 

Affe^ion grateful to ray honoured giieilf 

A favouritf^^herald in his train I knew. 

His vifage folemn fad, of fable hue : 

Short woolly curls o'erfleec'd his bending head, 280 

d'er ^hich a promontory-ihoulder fpread ; 

£urybates! in whofe large fotd alone ' 

Ulyfles view'd an image of his own. 

Hisfpeech the tempeft of her grief reftor^d. 
In all he told,(he recogniz'd her lord, 28; 

f^ut when the ftorm was fpent in plenteons ihowers ; 
A paufe infpiriting her languiih'd powers : 
Oh! thou, (hecry'd, whom firft inclement fate 
Made welcome to my hofpitable gate ; 
With all thy wants the name of poor (hall end : 290 
4H«nceforth live honoured, my domeftic friend ! 
The veft much envy'd on your native coaft. 
And regal robe with figur'd gold embofs'd^ 
In happier hours my artful hand employed. 
When my lov'd lord this blifsful bower enjoy 'd : 29 y 
The fall of Troy, erroneous and forlorn 

Doom'd to furviyc, and never so return I 

Then 
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Then he, with ^ty tonch'd : O royal dame ! 
Yovr ever-anxious mind* and beauteoas fhune« 
From the devouring rage of grief reclaim. 300 « 

I not the fondnefs of your foul reprove 
For fuch a lordi who crown'd your virgin-lore 
With the dear blefling of a fair increafe; 
Hiafelf adomVl wkh more than Biortal grace : 
Yet while I fpeak, the mighty woe fufpend ; 30J 

Truth forms my tale ; to pleafing truth attend. 
The Toyal objeft of yoar deareft care 
Breathes in no difbnt clime the viul air ; 
In rich lliefpiotia, and the nearer bound 
Of Theffaly, his name I heard renown'd : 31a 

Withottt^etinue, to that friendly (hore 
Welcomed with gifts of price, a fumlefs ftorel 
His facriiegious train, who dar'd to prey 
On herds devoted to the God of Day, 
Were doom'd by Jove, and Phoebus' juft decree, 315 
To perifh in the rough Trinacrian fea. 
To better Fate die blamelefs chief ordain'd, 
A floating fragment of the wreck regained. 
And rode the ftorm; till, by the billows uA, 
He landed on the fair Phaeacian coaft* 3 20 

That race, who emulate the life of Gods» 
Receive him joyous to their bieft abodes t 
Large gifts confer, a ready fail command. 
To fpeed his voyage to the Grecian ftrand* 
But your wife lord (in whok capacious foul 32^ 

High fchemes of powerinjnft fucceflion roll) 
His Ithaca refus'd from favouring Fate, 
Till copious wealth might guard his regal ftatc* 
Vol. LI. L Phedon 
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Phedon the fad affirm'd, whofe fdvercign fwajr 

Thefprotian tribes^ a dateous race, obejr : 3 Jo 

And bade the Gods this addcsd troth atteft, 

(While pare libations crovtm'd die genial fiaft) 

That anchored in his port the vtfel ftaiid^ 

To waft the heto to Jbis natal land. 

I for Dollchiam urge the wateiy way, ^3; 

Bnt firft the UlyiTean wealth funrey : 

So rich the valoe of a ftore fo vaft 

Demands the pomp of centuries to waftef 

The darling objeft of your royal love. 

Was joomey'd thence to Dodonean Jove; 340 

By the furc precept of the fylvan Ihrine, 

To form the condad of his great defign : 

Irreiblateof foul, his date to Ihrowd 

In daiic difgnife, or come a king avow'd P' 

Thus lives your lord ; nor longer doomed to roam : 

Soon will he grace this dear paternal dome. 

By Jove, thefourceofgood, fopreme in power ! 

By the bleft genius of this friendly bower ! 

I ratify my fpeech ; before the fun 

His annual longitude of Heaven (hall^ run ; 350 

When the pale emprefsof yon ftarry train 

In the next month renews her faded wane, 

Ulyffcs will ailert his rightful reign. 

What thanks! what boon! leply'dtheqoeen, are due. 
When time (hall prove the ftoried bleffing true : 35^ 
'My lord's return (hould fate no more retard. 
Envy (hall (idcen at thy vaft reward. 
Butmypropheric fears, alas! prefage. 
The wounds df Dcftiny 's ideotkfs rage. 

I long 
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I long muft weep, nor will Uljrflcs come, 360 

With royal gifts to fend you honqur'd home !— 

Your other taik, ye menial train, forbear : 

Now wa(h the ftranger;. and the bed prepare : 

With fpliendid palls the dqwi^ fleece adorn : 

Up-rifing early widi the purple mom, 36J 

His finews (hrui^ with age^ and ftiff^with toil, 

In the warm bath foment with fragrant oiU 

The&with Telemachus the focial feaft 

Partaking free, my ible invited gucft ;. 

Whoe'er negleds to pay diftindtion due, 470 

The breach of hofpi table right may rue. 

The vulgar of my fex I moft exceed 

In real fame, - when moft humane my deedV- 

And vainly to the praife of queen afpire. 

If, ftranger! I permit that meah attire, 575^ 

Beneath rfie feaftful bower. A narrow fpacc* 

Confines the circle of our deftin'd race ; 

'Tis ours, widi good the fcanty round to grace. 

Thofe who to cruel wrong their ftata^abufe. 

Dreaded in life the mutter'd curfe purfues ; 380 

By death difrob'd of all their favage powen^ 

Then licensed rage her hateful prey devoun. 

But he whofe in-born wordi his adls commend. 

Of gentle foul, to human race a friend ; 

The wretched he relieves diffufe his fame, 3 85 

And diftant tongues extol the patron-name. 

Princefs, he cry'd, in vain your bounties flow 
On me, confirm'd and obftinatein woe. 
When my lov*d Crete receiv'd my final view„ 
And from my weeping eyes her cliffs withdrew ; 390 
■f L J Thelt 
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The tatter'd weeds (my decent robe refign'd) 

I chofe the livery of a woeful mind ! 

Nor will my heart-corroding cares abate 

With fplendid palls, and canopies of date : 

Low-couch'd on earth, the gift of fleep I fcon}« 39; 

And catch the glances of the Sif«king mom. 

The delicacy of your courtly> train 

To wafh a wretched wanderer would difdain ; 

But if, in track of long experience try'd. 

And fad fimilitude of woes sdly'd, 40^ 

Some wretch rek^ant views aerial light. 

To her mean hand affign the friendly rite. 

Fleas'd with his wife reply, the queen rejoia'd: 

Such gentle manners, and fo fagea mind. 

In all who grac'd this hofpitable bower 40$ 

Ijoe'er difcem'd, befoxs tliis focialhour. 

Such fervaat as your humbles choice requires^ 

To::light received the lord of my defires. 

New from* the birth : and with a mother's hand 

Hi&vtender bloomico manly growth fuftain'd 410 

Of matchlefs prudence, aad a duteous mind; 

Though now to life's extremeft verge dedin'd 

Of ftrength foperior to the toil affign 'd.— 

Rife; Eurydea 1 with officious care 

FoNthe poor friend the cleaning bath prepase.: 41.^ 

This debt his correfpondent fortunes ckioa. 

Too like Ulyfles, and perhaps the fame ! 

Thus, old with woes^ my fancy paints him now ; 

For age untimely marks the carefbl brow ! 

Inftant, pbiequious to t)ie mild comm9n4* «43(0 
^.Euiyciea rofe : with tzembling.hand 
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Shfc veils the torrent of her tearful cye& ; 
And thus impaffion'd to herfelf replies : 

Son of my love, and monarch of my cares ; 
What pangs lor thee this* wretched bofom bears! 42 j 
Arc thus by Jove who conftant beg his aid 
With pious deed and pure devotion paid ? 
He never dar'd^efraud the facied fane. 
Of perfedl hecatombs in order flain: 
There oft implor'd hi&-tutelary power, 453 

Long to protra^ the fad fepulchral hour ; 
That, form'd for empire with paternal care. 
His realm might recognife an equal heir; 
Oh deflin'd head I . The pioos vows are loft ; 
His God forgets him-on a foreign' coaft ! — 45 ^ 

Peiiiaps, like thiee, poor gueft ! itt. wanton prida 
The rich infult him, and the young deride ! 
Confcious of worth revit'd, thy generous mind 
The friendly rite of purity declined ; ' 
My will concurring with my queen's command, 44© 
Accept the bath from this obfequious hand. 
A ftrong emotion (hakes^my anguffli'-d breaft; 
In thy whole form Ulyfles fisems exprefs'd : 
Of all the wretched harbour*d onour toad. 
None imag'd e'er like thee ihy matter loft. 44? 

Thus half difcover'd through the dark difguife^ 
With cold compofure feign'd, the chief replies : * '* 
You join your fuftrage to the public vot6 ; " 
The fame you think, have all beholders thought. 

He faid. Replenifh'd from the pureft fpririgs, 41^0* 
The lavcr ftraight with bufy care Ihe brings ; 

L3 In 
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In the deep vafe, that (hone like burnifh'd gold. 

The boiling fluid temperates the cold* 

Meantime revolving in his thoughtful mind 

The fear with which his manly knee was fign'd ; 45; 

His face averting from the crackling blaze. 

His (houlders intercept th' nnfriendly rays : 

Thus x:autious in the obfcnre he hop'd to fly 

The curious fearch of Eurydea's eye. 

Cautious in vain ! nor ceas'd the dame to find 460 

The fear, with which his manly knee was fign'd. 

This on Pama0us (coml^tingthe boar) 
With glancing rage the tuiky (avage tore. 
Attended by his brave maternal race. 
His grandfire fent him to the fylvan chace» 46^ 

Autolycus the bold (a mighty name 
For fpotlefs faith and deeds of martial fame^ 
Hermes, his Patron-God, thofe Gifts beflow'd, 
Whofe (hrine with weanling lambs he wont to load.) 
His courfe to Ithaca this hero fped, 4^0 

When the firft produA of Laertes' bed 
Was new difclos'd to birth ; the banquet ends. 
When Eurycleairom the queen ilefcends. 
And to his fond embrace the babe commends. 
^* Receive, (he cries, your royal daughter's fon ; 47; 
'** And name the bleifuigs that your prayers have won^" 
Then thus the hoary chief: '' My vidor arms 
** Have aw'd the lealms around with dire alarms ; 
'** A fure memorial of my dreaded fame 
"' The boy (haU bear; UlyfTes be his aamel 480 

♦•And 



I 



ODYSSBVt BookXIX. xi^ 

*• And when with filial love the youth (hall come > 
«• To view his mother's foil, my Delphic dome r 
«' With gifts of price (hall fend him joyous home." J 
Lur'd with the promised boon« when youthful prime 
Ended in man, his mother's natal clime 485 

Ulyifes fought ; with fond aflfed^ion dear 
Amphithea's arms receiY'd the royal heir : 
Her ancient * lord an equal joy poflell ; 
Inftant he bade prq)are ihe genial feaft : 
A fteer to form the fumptuous banquet bled, 490 

Whofe (lately growth five flowery fummers fed : 
His fons divide, and roaft with artful care 
The limbs ; then all the tafteful viands ihare. 
Nor ceas'd difcourfe (the banquet of the foul) 
Till Phoebus wheeling to the weftern goal 495 

Refign'd the ikies, and night involved the pole. 
Their drooping eyes the flumberous (hade opprefs'd^ 
Sated they rofe, and all retir'd to reft* 

Soon as the morn, new-rob'd in purple light, 
Pierc'd with her golden (hafts the rear of night ; 500 
Ulyfies and his brave maternal race. 
The young Autolyci, aifay the chace. 
FamaiTus, thick perplex'd with horrid (hades. 
With deep-mouth'd hounds the hunter-troop invades ; 
What-time the fun, from ocean's peaceful ftream, 505 
Darts o'er the lawn his horizontal beam. 
The pack impatient fnuff* the tainted gale ; 
The thorny wiles the wood-men fierce aflail : 
And, foremoft of the train^ his cornel fpear 
Ulyifes wav'd, to ronze the favage war. 5 1 a 

* Atttotycut« 
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Deep in the rough receffes of the wood, 

A lofty copfe, the growth of ages* ftood: 

Nor winter's boreal blaft, nor thunderoos fhower. 

Nor folar ray, could pierce the ihady bower. 

With withcr'd foliage ftrew'd, a heapy ftorel 515 

The warm pavilion of a dreadful boar. 

Rouz'd by the hounds and hunters mingling cries. 

The favage from his leafy fliclter flics : 

With fiery glare his fanguine eye-balls (hine. 

And briflle» high impale his horrid chine. 5ZO 

Young Ithacus advanced, defies the foe, 

Poifing his lifted lance in a^ to throw ; 

The favage renders vain the wound decreed. 

And fprings impetuous with opponent fpeed ! 

His tuiks oblique he aim'd, the knee to gore ; 525 

Aflope they glanc'd, the finewy fibres tore. 

And bar'd the bone : Ulyfles undifmay'd. 

Soon with redoubled force the wound repay'd ; 

To the right (houldcr-joint the fpear apply'd : 

His further flank the ftreaming purple dy'd : 530 

On earth he rufti'd with agonizing pain ; 

With joy, and vaft furprize, th* applauding train 

View'd his enormous bulk extended on the plain. 

With bandage firm Ulyfles' knee they bound ; 

Then, chanting myftic lays, the clofing wound 55J 

Of facred melody confefs'd the force ; 

The tides of life regain their azure courfe. 

Then back they led the youth with loud acclaim ; 

Autolycus, enamour'd with his fame. 

Confirmed the cure ; and from the Delphic dome 540 

With added gifts retum'd him glorious home. 

He 
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He fafc at Ithaca with joy recciv'd. 
Relates the chace, and early praife atchiev'd. 

Deep o'er his knee^ infeam'd, remaia'd the (car : 
.Which noted token of the woodland war 545 

When Euryclea found, th* ablafion ceasM ; 
Down dropp'd the Itg, from her flack hand relea»'d ; 
The mingled fluids from the vafe redound ; 
The vafe reclining floats the floor around! 
Smiles dew'd with tears the pleafmg ftrife exprefs'd 
Of grief and joy, alternate in her breaft. 
Her fluttering words in melting murmurs died ; 
At length, abrupt — My fon ! my king ! — ^flic cried. 
His neck with fond embrace infolding fail. 
Full on the queen her raptur'd eye flie caft, j^^ 

Ardent to fpeak the monarch fafe reftor'd : 
But fludious to conceal her royal lord, 
Minerva fix'd her mind on views remote. 
And from the prefent blifs abftraAs her thought. 
His hand to Euryclca's mouth applied, ^60 

Art thou foredoomed my peft ? the hero cried : 



Thy milky founts my infant lips have drain'd ; 
And have the fates thy babbling age ordain'd 
To violate the life thy youth fuftain'd ? 



} 



An exile have I told, with weeping eyes, 565 

Full twenty annual funs in diflant (kies : 
At length return'd, fome God infpires thy breaft 
To know thy king, and here I ftand confefs'd. 
This Heaven-difcover'd truth to thee confign'd. 
Referve the treafure of thy inmoft mind : 570 

Elfe» if the Gods my vengeful arm fuftain. 
And proftrate to my fword the fuitor-train : 

Widi 
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With their lewd mates, thy ondiftinguifli'd age 
Shall bleed a vidlm to Wndidive rage. 

Thea thus lejoin'd the dame>. devoid of fear : 57$ 
What words, my fon, have pafs'd thy lips feveiel 
Deep in Jhy foul the truft (hall lodge fecur'd ; 
Wich ribs of fteel, and marble heart, imraur'd. 
When Heaven, aufpicious to thy right avow'd, 
Shall proflrate to thy fword the fuilor-crow'd ; 581^ 
The deeds I'll blazon of the menial fair; 
The lewd to death devote, the virtuous fpare. 

Thy aid avails me noc, the chief replied ; 
My own experience (hall their doom decide ; 
A witnefs-judge precludes a long appeal : 58 ( 

Suffice it thee thy monarch to conceal. 

He faid : obfeqntous, with redoubled pace> 
She to the fount conveys th' exhaufted vafe : 
The bath renew'd, (he ends the plea(ing toil 
With plenteous nn^on of ambrofial oil. 590 

Ajufting to his limbs the tatter'd ye&, 1 

His former feat received the ftranger gnefl ; J 

Whom thus with penfive air the queen addrefs'd : ^ 

Though night, di(rolving grief in grateful eafe. 
Your drooping eyes with foft oppreffion feize: 595 
Awhile, lelu^ntto Ker plea(ing force, 
Su(pend the reflftil hour with fweet difcourie. 
The day (ne'er brighten'd with a beam of joy !) 
My menials, and domeftic cares employ : 
And unattended by (incere repofe, 6od 

The night affifts my ever-wakeful woes : 
When nature's hufh'd beneath her brooding fliade. 
My echoing griefs the ftarjy vault invjidc* 

A8« 
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As, when the months are cladiii floweiy gxeen« 
Sad Philomel in boweiy ihades unfeen, 60$ 

To vernal airs attunes her varied ftrains ; 
And Itylas founds warbling o'er the plains : 
Young ItylvLs, his parents' darling joy 1 
Whom chance miiled the mother to deftroy ; 
Now doom'd a wakeful bird to wail the beauteous 1 

boy. 

So in nodlumal folitude forlorn, 
A fad variety of woes I mourn ! 
My mind, refle6live, in a thorny maze 
Devious from care to care inceifant drays* 
Now, wavering doubt fucceeds to long defpalr; 61 j 
Shall I my virgin-nuptial- vow revere ; 
And, joining to my fon's my menial train. 
Partake his councils, and affift his reign I 
Or, fince, mature in manhood, he deplores 
His dome difhoilour'd, and exhaufted ftores; €10 

Shall Is xeludiant, to his will accord ; 
And from the peers fcled the nobleft lord ? 
So by my choice avow'd, at length decide 
Thefe wafteful love-debates, a mourning bride! 
A vifionary though^I'll now relate; 62f 

niuftrate. If you know, the fhadow'dfate : 

A team of twenty geefe (afnow-white train!) 
Fed near the limpid lake with golden grain, 
Amufe my penfive hours. The bird of Jove 
Fierce from his mountain-eyrie downward drove : 630 
Each favourite fowl he pounc'd with deathful fway, 
Aad back triumphant wing'd his airy way« 

My 
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My pitying eyes effo^'d a plenteous ftream. 

To view their death thus imag'd in a dream : 

With tender fynopathy to foothe ray fool, 63J 

A troop of matrons, fancy-fOrm'<t, condole. 

But whilft with grief and rage my- bofom buxn'd^ 

Sudden the tyrant of the Ikies rcturn'd r 

Ferch'd on the battlements^ he thus began : 

(In form an eagle, but in voice a man.) 640 

Queen ! po vulgar viiion of the flty 

1 come, prophetic of approaching joy ! ■ 
View in this plumy form thy vi^or lord ; 
The geefe (a glutton race) by thee depk>f'd» 
Portend the fuitors fated to my fwordt 649 
This faid, the pleaiing feather'd omen ceas'd. 
When, from the downy bands of fleep releas'd, 
Faft by the limpid lake my fwan-like train 

I found, infatiate of the golden grain. 

The vifion felf-explain'd (the chief replies) 650 
Sincere reveals the fan^ion of the ikies: 
Ulyffes fpeaks his own return decreed ; 
And by his fword the fuitors fure to bleed. 

Hard is the talk, and rare, the queen rejoin'd. 
Impending deftinies in dreams to fii^ : 6^^ 

Immur'd within the filcnt bower of fleep. 
Two portals firm the various phantoms keep : 
Of ivory one ; whence flit, to mock thebrain. 
Of winged lies a light- fantaftic train : 
The gates opposed pellucid valves adorn » 660 

And columns fair incas'd with polifli'd horn : 
Where images of truth for paflage wait. 
With vifions manifcft of future fate. 

Not 
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Not to this troop, I fear, that phantom foar'd^ 
Which fpok£ UlyiTcs to his realm reftof 'd: 66g 

Ddufive femblance !-«bat my remnant life 
Heaven (haU determine ina gameful ftrifc : 
With that fam'd bow Ulyffes taught to bend. 
For me the rival archers (hall contend* 
As on the lifted field he ns'd to place ^6jo 

Six beams, oppos'd to fix in equal fpace: 
Elanc'd afar by his uaerring ^rt. 
Sure through & ckclets flew the whizzing dart. 
So, when the ftin reftores the pUQ>le day. 
Their flrength and Ikill the fuitors fhall affayrt 675 
To him the fpoufal honour is decreed. 
Who through the rings direds the feather 'd reed. 
Torn from thcfe walls (where long the kinder Powers 
With pomp and joy have wing*d my youthful hours !) 
On thi« poor breaft no dawn of blifs fhall beam ; 680 J 
The pleafure paft fupplies a copious theme > 

For many a dreary thou ght,and many a doleful dream ! i 

Propofe the fportive lot (the chief replies) 
Nor dread to name yourfelf the bowyer's prize : 
UlyfTes will furprize th' unfiailh'd game 6Sg 

Avow.'At Sind falfify the fuitor*^ claim. 

To whom, with grace ferene, the queen rejoin'd : 
f n all thy fpeech, what pleafing force I find ! 
O'er my fufpended woe thy words prevail, 
i part relu^nt from the pleafing tale. 690 

But Heaven, that knows what all terreflrials need, 
Kepofe to night, and toil to day decreed : 

Z Grateful 
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Grateful viciffitude! ytt me withdrawn, 
>yakeful to weep and watch the tacdy dawa 
Eftablifh'd ttfe enjoins ; to reft and joy 4gj 

Eftrang'd^ fince dear Ulyflea iail'd to Troyl 
Meantime inftra^led i» the menial tribe 
Your couch to fa(hion aftyourfelf prefcribe. 

Thus affable, her bower the queen afcends; 
The fovereign-ftep a beauteous train attends.] 709 
There imag'd to her foul Ulyifes rofe ; 
Down her pale cheek new-ftreaming forrow flows {- 
Till foft oblivious (hade Minerva fpread* 
And o'er her eyts ambrofial flumber lhed» 
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ARGUMENT. 

WHILE Ulyfles lies in the vcftibule of the palace, he 
is witnefs to (ht diforders of the women. Minerva 
comforts him, and cafts him afleep. At his waking 
he defires a favourahle fign from Jupiter, which is 
granted. The feaft of Apollo is celebrated by the 
people, and the fuitors banquet in the palace. Tcle- 
machus exerts his authority amongft them, notwith- 
ftanding which, UlyiTes is infulted by Cteiippus, and 
the reft continue in their exceffes. Strange prodigies 
are fcen by Theoclymenos the augur, who escp&iis 
them to the deflrudtion of the wooers. 
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AN ample hide divine Ulyffes fpread. 
And form'd of fleecy flcins his humble bed 
(The remnants of the fpoil the faitor-crowd 
la feftival devoured, and vidims vow'd). 
Then o'er the chief, Eurynome the chafte, g 

With duteous care, a downy carpet caft : 
With dire revenge his thoughtful bofom glows,^ 
And, ruminating wrath, he fconis repofe. 

As thus pavilion'd in the porch he lay 
Scenes of lew'd loves his wakeful tyes furvey ; i q 

Whilft to noftumal joys impure repair. 
With wanton glee, the proftitutcd fair. 
His heart with rage this new diflionour ftung. 
Wavering his thought in dubious balance hung ! 
Or, inllant (hould he quench the guilty flame 1 5 

With their own blood, and intercept the fhame ; 
Or to their luft indulge a laft embrace. 
And let the peers confummate the difgrace ; 
Round his fwoln heart the murmurous fury rolls ; 
As o'er her young the mother-mafliff' growls, 20 

And bays the ftranger-groom : fo wrath comprefs'd. 
Recoiling, mutter'd thunder in his breait. 

Vol, li M Poot 
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Poor foffering heart ! he cried » fupport the pain 

Of wounded honour, and thy rage rcftrain. 

Not fiercer woes thy fortitude could foil, ij 

When the brave partners of thy ten years toil 

Dire Polyphcroe devoured : I then was-freed. 

By patient prudence from the death decreed. 

Thus anchored fafe on Reafon's peaceful coaft 
Tempefts of wrath his foul no longer tofs'd ; 30 

Reftlefs his body roird, to rage refign'd : 
As one who long with pale-ey'd famine pin'd. 
The favory cates on glowing embers caft 
InceiTant turns, impatient for repaft ; 
Ulyffes fo, from fide to fide devolv'd, 35; 

In felf-debate the fuitors' doom refolv'd. 
When, in the form of mortal nymph array'd. 
From Heaven defcends the Jove-born Martial Maid ; 
And hovering o*cr his head in view confefs'd. 
The Goddefs thus her favourite care addrefs'd : 40 

O thou, of mortals moft inur'd to woes ! 
Why roll thofe eyes unfriended of repofe ? 
Beneath thy palace-roof forget thy care ; 
Blefs'd in thy queen ! bleIsM in thy blooming heir I 
Whom, to the Gods when fuppliant fathers bow, 4^ 
They name the ftandard of their deareft vow, 

Juft is thy kind reproach (the chief rcjoia'd) ; 
Deeds full of fate diilra^ my various mind 
In contemplation wrapp'd. This hoftile crew 
What (ingle arm hath prowefs to fubdue ? 50 

Or if, by Jove's and thy auxiliar aid, 
lliey 're doom'd to bleed j Oh ! fay ccfeftial Maid : 

Wbeit 
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Where ftiall Ulyffes Ihun, or how fuftain. 
Nations embattled to revenge the flain ? 

Oh, impotence of faith! Minerva crifes, jj 

If man on frail unknowing man relies. 
Doubt you the Gods? Lo! Pallas' felf defcends, 
Infpires thy counfels, and thy toils attends. 
In me affianc'd, fortify thy bread. 
Though myriads leagued thy rightful claim contefl :6o 
My fure divinity fhall bear the fhield. 
And edge thy fword to reap the glorious field. 
Now pay the debt to craving nature due. 
Her faded powers with balmy reft renew. 
She ceas'd. Ambrofial (lumbers feal his eyes; 65 
His care diflblves in viiionary joys: 
The Goddefs, pleas *d, regains her natal Ikies. 

Not fo the queen : the downy bands of deep 
By grief relax'd, Ihe wak'd again to weep : 
A gloomy paufe enfued of dumb defpair : 70 

Then thus her fate invok'd, with fervent prayer : 

Diana ! fpeed thy deathful ebon-dart. 
And cure the pangs of this convulfivc heart. 
Snatch me, ye whirlwinds ! far from human race, 
Tofs'd through the void illimitable fpace : 75 

Or, if difmountcd from the rapid cloud. 
Me with his whelming wave let Ocean (hroud! 
So, Pandarus, thy hopes, three orphan-fair. 
Were doom'd to wander through the devious air; 
Thyfelf untimely and thy confort dy'd, 80 

But four celeftials both your cares fupply'd. 
Venus in tender delicacy rears 
With honey, milk, and wine, their infant years : 

M 2 Imperial 



itf4 P O P E * S H O M £ R. 

Imperial Juno to their jrouth affign'd' 

A form majeftic, and fagacious mind: 85 

With (hapely growth Diana grac'd the bloom ; 

And Pallas taught the texture of the loom. 

But whilft, to learn their lots in nuptial love. 

Bright Cytherea fought the bower of Jove 

(The God fupreme, to whofe eternal eye 90 

The regifters of Fate expanded lie ; ) 

Wing'd harpies fnatch'd th' unguarded charge away. 

And to the Furies bore a grateful prey. 

Befuch my lot! Or thou, Diana, fpeed 

Thy (haft, and fend me joyful to the dead ; 95 

To feek my lord among the warrionr-train. 

Ere fecond vows my bridal faith profane. 

When woes the waking fenfe alone affail; 

Whilft night extends her foft oblivious veil. 

Of other wretches care the torture ends ; 100 

No truce the warfare of my heart fufpends ! 

The night renews the day-diftrafting theme. 

And airy terrors fable every dream. 

The laft alone a kind illulion wrought. 

And to my bed my lov'd XJlyffes brought io| 

In manly bloom, and each nuijeftic grace. 

As when for Troy he left my fond embrace ; 

Such raptures in my beating bofom rife, 

I deem it fure a viiion of the ikies. 

Thus, whilft Aurora mounts her purple throne, 1 10 
In audible laipents ihe breathes her moan ; 
The founds affault Ulyfles wakeful ear : 
Mif-judging of (be caufe, a fudden fear 
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Of his arrival known, the chief alarms ; 

He thinks the queen is rulhing to his arms. 1 1 5 

Up.fpringing from his couch, with adtive hafte 

The fleece and Carpet in the dome he plac'd 

(The hide, without, imbib'd the morning air;) 

And thus the Gods invok'd with ardent prayer : 

Jove, and ethereal thrones 1 with heaven to friend^ 
If the long feries of my woes (hall end. 
Of human race now rifing from repofe 
Let one a blifsfui omen here difclofe ; 
And, to confirm my faith, propitious Jove, 
Vouchfafe the fandtion of a iign above ! 1 2$ 

Whilft lowly thus the chief adoring bows. 
The pitying God his guardian aid avows. 
Loud from a fapphiie fky his thunder founds: 
With fpringing hope the hero's heart rebounds. 
Soon, with confummate joy to crown his prayer, ijp 
An omen'd voice invades his ravifh'd ear. 
Beneath a pile, that clofe the dome adjoin'd. 
Twelve female flaves the gift of Ceres grind ; 
Talk'd for the royal board to bolt the bran 
From the pure flour (the growth and ftrength of man), 
Difcharging to the day the labour due. 
Now early to repofe the reft withdrew ; 
One maid, unequal to the talk aflign'd. 
Still turn'd the toilfome mill with anxious mind ; 
And thus in bitternefs of foul divin'd : .140 < 

Father pf Gods and men ; whofe thunders roll 
O'er the cerulean vault, and fhake the pole ; 
Whoe'er from Heaven has gain'd this rare oftent 
(Of granted vows a certain lignal fent) 
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In this bleft moment of accepted prajrer, 14^ 

Pfteous, regard a wretch confum'd with care! 

Inftant, O Jove! confound thefaitor-train» 

For whom o'cr-toil'd I grind the golden grain : 

Far from this doine the lewd devourers caft. 

And be this feftival decreed their laft ! 1 jo 

Big with their doom denounc'd in earth and fky, 
Ulyffes' heart dilates with fecret joy. 
Meantime the menial train with unftuous wood 
Heap*d high the genial hearth, Vulcanian food : 
When, early drefs'd, advanc'dthe royal heir: 15^ 
With manly grafp he wavM a martial fpear, 
A radiant fabre grac'd his purple zone. 
And on his foot ihe golden fandal Ihone, 
His fteps impetuous to the portal prefs'd; 
And Euryclea thus he there addrefs'd : 160 

Say thou, to whom my youth its nurture owes. 
Was care for due refeftion and repofe 
Beftow'd the ftranger-gueft ? Or waits he griev'd, '* 
His age not honour'd, nor his wants reliev'd? 
Proraifcuous grace on all the queen confers i6j 

(In woes bewilder 'd, oft' the wifeft errs). 
The wordy vagrant to the dole afpires. 
And modeft worth with noble fcorn retires. 

She thus : Oh ! ceafe that ever honour'd name 
To blemifti now ; it ill deferves your blame : • 170 
A bowl of generous wine fuffic'd the gueft ; 
In vain the queen the night- refe^ion prefs'd ; 
Nor would he court rt-pofc in downy ftate, 
Unblefs'd, abandon'd to the rage of Fate! 
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A hide beneath the portico was fpread, 17^ 

i\nd fleecy (kins compos'd an humble bed : 
A downy carpet, cafl with duteons care, 
Secur'd him from the keen no6lunuil air. 

His cornel javelin pois'd with regal port. 
To the fage Greeks convened in Themis' court, 180 
Forth-iflbing from the dome the prince repair'd : 
Two dogs of chace, a lion-hearted guard. 
Behind him fourly ftalk'd. Without delay 
The dame divides the labour of the day; 
Thus urging to the toil the menial train, 1 85 

What maiks of luxury the marble ftain ! 
Its wonted luftrc let the floor regain ; 
The feats with purple clothe in order due; 
And let th* abftcrfive fponge the board renew : 
Let fome refrefh the vafe's fullied mold ; 1 90 

Some bid the goblets boaft their native gold: 
Some to the fpring, with each a jar, repair. 
And copious waters pure for bathing bear : 
Difpatch! for foon the fuitors will aflay 
The lunar feaft-rites to the God of day. 19 j 

She faid : with duteous hafle a bevy fair 
Of twenty virgins to the fpring repair: 
With varied toil the reft adorn the dome. 
Magnificent, and blithe, the fuitors come. 
Some wield the founding axe; the dodder'd oaks 200 
Divide, obedient to the forceful ftrokes. 
Soon from the fount, with each a brimming urn, 
(Eumaeus in their train) the maids return. 
.Three porkers for the feaft, all brawny-chin'd. 
He brought ; the choiceft of the tulky-kind : 29; 
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• In lodgements firft iecure his care he view'd. 
Then to the king his friendly fpeech renew'd: 
Now fay iincere, my gaeft ! the faitor-train 
Still treat they worth with lordly dull difdain ; 
Or fpeaks their deed a bounteous mind humane ?2 lo 

Some pitjdng God (Ulyfles fad reply'd) 
With vollied vengeance blaft their towering pridel 
No confcious blufh, no fenfe of right, reftrains 
The tides of luft that fwell their boiling veins : 
From vice to vice their appetites are toft« 115 

Ail cheaply fated at another's coft! 

While thus the chief his woes indignant tdd, 
Melanthius, mafter of the bearded fold. 
The goodlieft goats of all the royal herd 
Spontaneous to the fuitor's feaft preferred : 2 to 

Two grooms affiftant bore the vidims bound ; 
With quavering cries the vaulted roofs refound; 
And to the chief aofiere, aloud began 
The wretch unfriendly to the race of man : 

Here, vagrant, ftiU ? offenfivc to my lords I sa; 
Blows have more energy than airy words ; 
Thefe arguments I'll ufe : nor confcious fhame. 
Nor threats, thy bold intruiion will reclaim* 
On this high feaft the meaneft vulgar boaft 
A plenteous board 1 Hence 1 feek another hoft I 25Q 

Rejoinder to the churl the king difdain'd ; 
But (hook his head, and rifing wrath reftrain'd« 

From Cephaknia crofs the furgy main 
Philxtius late arriv'd, a faithful fwain. 
A fteer ungrateful to the bull's embrace, 23 j; 

Mnd goats he brought, ;he pride ^bH thfiir race : 
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Imported in a ihallop not his own : 
The dome re-echoed to their mingled moan« 
Straight to the guardian of the briftly kind 
He thus began, benevolent of mind : 249 

What guefl is he, of fuch majeftic air ? 
His lineage and paternal clime declare : 
Dim through th' eclipfe of Fate, the rajrs divine 
Of Sovereign date with faded fplendour fhine. 
if monarchs by the Gods are plung'd in woe« 245 

To what abyfs are we foredoom 'd to go ! 
Then affable he thus the chief addrefs'd, 
Whilft with pathetic warmth his hand he ptefs'd : 

Stranger ! may Fate a milder afpeA ihow, 
{And fpin thy future with a whiter clue! 259 

O Jove, for ever deaf to human cries ; 
The Tyrant, not the Father of tlie flcics i 
Unpiteous of the race thy will began! 
The fool of Fate, thy manufadlure, man. 
With penury, contempt, repulfe, and care« 25; 

The galling load of life i&doom'd to bear* 
Ulyfles from his ftate a wanderer ftill. 
Upbraids thy power, thy wifdom, or thy will: 
O monarch ever dear !^0 man of woe! — 
Frcfh flow my tears, and (hall for ever flow ! z6o 

Like thee, poor ftranger-gueft, denied his home I 
Like thee, in ragsobfcene, decree^l to roam I 
Or, haply perifli'd on fome diftant coaft. 
In Stygian gloom he glides a penfive ghofti 
Oh ! grateful for the good his bounty gave, 26; 

I'll grieve, till forrow fink me to the grave! 
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His kind proteding hand my youth preferr'd. 

The regent of his Cephalenian herd : 

With raft increafe beneath my care it fpreads^ 

A ftately breed ! and blackens far the meads. 270 

Conftrain'd» the choiceft beeves I thence import 

To cram thefe cormorants that crowd his court ; 

Who in partition feek his realm to ihare; 

Nor human right, nor wrath divine revere. 

Since her^ rcfolv'd oppreiSive tjiefe refide, 27; 

Contending doubts my anxious heart divide : 

Now to fome foreign clime inclined to fly. 

And with the royal herd protdEtion buy : 

Then happier thoughts return the nodding fcale, 

•Light mounts difpair, alternate hopes prevail: 280 

In opening profpeAs of ideal joy. 

My king returns; the proud ufurpers die. 

To whom the chief: In thy capacious mind 
Since daring zeal with cool debate is join'd ; 
lAttend a deed already ripe in Fate; 2S; 

Atteft, O Jove, the truth I now relate! 
This facred truth atteft each genial Power, 
Who blefs the board, and guard this friendly bower! 
Before thou quit the dome (nor long delay} 
iThy wilh produc'd in ad, with pleas'd furvey, 290 
Thy wondering eyes ftiall view : his rightful reign 1 
By arms avow'd Ulyfles ihall regain, ^ 

And to the (hades devote the fui tor- train. ^ 

O Jove fupreme I the raptur'd fwain replies. 
With deed confummate foon the promised joys I 29 j 
Thefe aged nerves, with new born vigour ftrung. 
In that bleft caufe fhould emulate the young— 
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AfTents Eumams to the prayer addrefs'd : 
And equal ardors fire his loyal breaft. 

Meantime the fuitors urge the prince's fate, 300 
And deathful arts employ the dire debate : 
When, in his aify tour, the bird of Jove 
Trufs'd with his finewy pounce a trembling dove: 
Sinifter to their hope! This omen cy'd 
Amphinomus, who thus prefaging cry*d : 50^ 

The Gods from force and fraud the prince defend ; 
O peers! the fanguinary fcheme fufpend : 
Your future thought let fable Fate employ ; 
And give the prefent hour to genial joy. 

From council ftraight th* affenting peerage ceas'd. 
And in the dome prepar'd the genial feaft. 
Dif-rob'd their veils apart in order lay. 
Then all with fpeed fuccinft the viftims flay: 
With fhecp and (haggy goats the porkers bled. 
And the proud fteer was on the marble fpread. 515 
With fire prepar'd, they deal the morfels round. 
Wine rofy-bright the brimming goblets crown'd. 
By fage Eumaeus borne : the purple tide 
Melanthius from an ample jar fuppiied s 
High canifters of bread Philaetius plac'd; 320 

And eager all devour the rich repaft. 
Difpos'd apart, Ulyfles (hares the treat ! 
A trivet-table, and ignobler (cat. 
The prince appoints ; but to his (ire afligns 
The tafteful inwards, and nc^reous wines. 325 

Partake, my gueft, he cry'd, without control 
The focial fcaft, and drain the cheering bowl : 

Dread 
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Dread not the railer's laugh, nor ruffian's rage; 

No vulgar roof protefts thy honour'd age; 

This dome a refuge to thy wrongs (hall be, 33© 

From my great fire too foon devolv'd to me! 

Your violence and fcorn, ye fuitors, ceafe. 

Left arms avenge the violated peace. 

Aw*d by the prince, fo haughty, brave, and yoong, 
Rage gnaw'd the lip, amazement chain'd the tongue. 
Be patient, peers ! at length Antinous cries ; 
The threats of vain imperious youth defpife: 
Would Jove permit the meditated blow. 
That ftream of eloquence (hould ceafe to flow. 

Without reply vouchfaf 'd, Antinous ceas'd: 340 
Meanwhile the pomp of feftival increas'd : 
By heralds rank'd, in marfhal'd order move 
The city-tribes, to pleas'd Apollo's grove: 
Beneath the verdure of which awful (hade. 
The lunar hecatomb they grateful laid; 345; 

Partook the facred feaft, and ritual honours paid. 
But the rich banquet in the dome prepared, 
(An humble fide-board fet) UlyfTes (har'd. 
Obfervant of the prince's high beheft. 
His menial train attend the ftranger-gneil : 350 

Whom Pallas with unpardoning fury fir'd. 
By lordly pride and keen reproach infpir'd. 
A Samian peer, more ftudious than the reft 
Of vice, who teem'd with many a dead-bom jeft ; 
And urg'd, for title to a confort queen, 35; 

Unnumbered acres arable and green 
(Ctefippus nam'd) ; this lord Ulyflcs ty*^. 
And thus burft out th' impofthumate with pride: 
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The fentence I propofc, ye peers, attend : 
Since due regard muft wait the prince's friend^ 36a 
Let each a token of efteem beftow ; 
This gift acquits the dear refped I owe ; 
With which he nobly may difcharge his feat. 
And pay the menials for the matter's treat. 

He faid : and of the deer before him plac'd> 36^ 
That finewy fragment at Ulyfles caft. 
Where to the paftem-bone, by nerves combin'd. 
The well-hom'd foot ihdiifolubly join'd ; 
Which whizzing high the wall unfeemly fign'd. 
The chief indignant grins a ghaftly fmile ; 370 

Revenge and fcom within his bofom boil : 
When thus the prince with pious rage inflam'd : 
Had not th' inglorious wound thy malice aim'd 
Fall'n guiltlefs of the mark, my certain fpear 
Had made thee buy the brutal triumph dear : 37$ 

Nor fhould thy (ire, a queen his daughter boafl ; 
The fuitor, now, had vanifh'd in a ghoft : 
No more, ye lewd compeers, with lawlefs power 
Invade my dome, my herds and flocks devour : 
For genuine worth of age mature to know 38* 

My grape Ihall redden, and my harveft grow. 
Or, if each other's wrongs ye ftill fupport. 
With rapes and riot to prophane my court ; 
What fingle arm with numbers can contend ? 
On me let all your lifted fwords defcend, 385 

And with my life fuch vile dilhonours end. 

A long ceifation of difcourfe enfued. 
By gentler Agdaus thus renew ; 
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A juft reproof, ye peers ! your rage reftrain 
from the protected gueft» and menial train : 59^ 

And, prince ! to flop the foarce of future Ul, 
Affsnt yourfelf, and gain the royal will, 
Whilft hope prevailed to fee your fire lellor'd. 
Of right the queen refus'd a fecond lord. 
But who fo vain of faiths fo blind to fate, 595 

To think he (lill furvives to claim the ftate ? 
Now prefs the fovereign dame with warm defire 
To wed, as wealth or worth her choice infpire : 
The lord felefted to the nuptial joys. 
Far hence will lead the long-contefted prize : 400 

Whilft in paternal pomp, with plenty blefs'd^ 
You reign, of this imperial dome poflefs'd. 

Sage 4nd ferene Telemachus replies ; 
By him at whofe beheft the thunder flies. 
And by the name on earth I moft revere, 405 

By great UlyfFes and his woes, I fwear, 
(Who never muft review his dear domain ; 
Inroll'df perhaps, in Pluto's dreary train I) 
Whene'er her choice the royal dame avows. 
My bridal gifts fhall load the future fpoufe : 410 

But from (his dome my parent queen to chace 1 
From me, ye Gods I avert fuch dire difgrace. 

But Pallas clouds with intelledlual gloom 
The fuitors' fouls, infenfate of their doom ! 
A mirthful phrenzy feiz'd the fated croud ; 41^ 

The roofs, refound with caufelefs laughter loud : 
Floating in gore, portentous to furvey I 
lu each difcolour'd vafe the viands lay : 
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Then down each cheek the tears fpontaneous flow. 
And fudden iighs precede approaching woe. 4x0 

In vifion rapt; the * Hyperefian feer 
Uprofe, and thus divin'd the vengeance near : 

Oh race to death devote I with Stygian fhade 
Each deftin'd peer impending Fates invade : 
With tears your wan diftorted cheeks are drown'd ; 42 j 
With fanguine drops the walls are rubied round : 
Thick fwarms the«fpacious hall with howling ghofls 
To people Orcus and the burning coafb ! 
Nor gives the fun his golden orb to roll. 
Bat univerfal night ufurps the pole ! 4.J0 

Yet warn'd in vain, with laughter loud elate 
The peers reproach the fare divine of Fate ; 
And thus £urymachus : The dotard's mind 
To every fenfe is loft, to reafon blind : 
Swift from the dome conduft the flave away ; ^435 

Let him in open aix behold the day. 

Tax not (the Heaven-illumin'd feer rejoin'd) 
Of rage, or folly, my prophetic mind. 
No clouds of error dim th' ethereal rays. 
Her equal power each faithful fenfe obeys. 440 

Unguided hence my trembling fteps I bend. 
Far hence, before yon hovering deaths defcend ; 
Left, the ripe harveft of reveage begun, 
I fhare the doom ye fuitors cannot (hun. 

This faid, to fage Piraeus fped the feer, 44 j 

His honoured hoft, a welcome inmate there. 
O'er the protradted feaft the fuitors fit. 
And aim to wound the prince with pointlcfs wit : 

* Theodymenut. 
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Cries one^ with fcornfal leer and mimic voice« 

Thy charity we praife, but not thy choice ; 450 

Why fuch profafion of indulgence (hown 

Tothispoofj timorous, toil-detefting drone ? 

That other feeds on planetary fchemesj 

And pays his hoft with hideous noon-day dreams. 

But, prince I for once, at lead, believe a friend, 45^ 

To fome Sicilian mart thefe courtiers fcnd^ 

Where, if they yield their freight acrofs the main 

Dear fell the (laves ! demand no greater gain. 

Thus jovial they : but nought the prince replies ; 
Full on his fire he roll'd his ardent eyes ; 460 

Impatient-ftraight to fleih his virgin-fword. 
From the wife chief he waits the deathful word. 
Nigh in her bright alcove, the peniive queen 
To fee the circlet fate, of all unfeen. 
Sated at length they rife, and bid p):epare 465 

An eve-repaft, with equal coft and care : 
But vengeful Pallas, with preventing fpeed, 
A feaft proportion'd to their crimes decreed ; 
A feaft of death ! the feafters doom'd to bleed I 
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The Bending of UlyffcVs Bow. 

PENELOPE, to put an end to the folicitation of the 
fuitors^ propofes to mary the pcrfon who (hall firft 
bend the bow of Uljrffes; and (boot through the 
ringlets. After their attethpts have proved inefiec- 
tual, Ulyfies, taking Eumxas and Phtlxtius apart» 
difcovers himfelf to them ; then returning, defires 
leave -to tiy his fltength at the bow, which, though 
refufed with indignation by thefuitors, Penelope 
auid Telemachus caofe it to be delivered to Im 
bands. He bends it immediately, and (boots througb 
tli the rin^ Jupiter in the iame inftant thimderB 
from heaven ; IJIyiles accepts the omen, and gives 
a^ fien to Telemachus^ who iUnds jeady aimed Jtt 
iu5 nde. 
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AUD TftHasnow^ to raife the rival fires* 
. With her own art Penelope infpires : 
Who now can bend Ulyffes* bow, and wing 
"TTie wcll-aim'd arrow through the diftant ring, 
Shall end the ftrifc, and win th' imperial dam6^ 5 
But difcord and black death await the game ! 

The porudent queen the lofty flair afcends^ 
At diftance due a virgin-train attends ; 
A brazen key ihe held, the handle tum'd. 
With fteel and polifh'd elephant adom'd : iq 

Swift to the inmoft room ihe bent her way. 
Where fafe tepos'd the royal treaftires lay ; 
Tlicrc (honeihigh-heap'd the laboured brafs and ore. 
And there the bow which great Ulyffes bore ; 
^nd theie the quiver, where now gtultleis llept i j 
Thoie winged deaths tha many a matron wept. 

Thk gift, long fince when Sparta's Ihores he tirod. 
On young Ulyffes Iphitus bcftow'd : 
Beneath Orfilochus's roof they met ; 
One lofs was private, one a public debt ; 20 

Meffena's flate from Ithaca detains 
Three hundred fheep, and all the ihepherd-fwains ; 
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And to the youthful prince to urge the laws. 

The king and elders truft their common caufe* 

But Iphitus, employed on other cares, tf 

Seafch'd the wide country for his wandering maret. 

And mules, the ftrongeft of the labouring kind ; 

Haplcfs to fearch ! more haplefs flill to find ! 

For journeying on to Hercules, at lei^h 

That lawlefs wretch, that man of brutal ftrength, 50 

Deaf to Heaven' i voice, the fbcial rite tranfgrefs'd ; 

And for the beaut^us mares deftroy'd his gueft : 

He gave the bow I and on UlyiTes' part 

Rcceiv'd a pointed fword and miililc dart : 

Of lucklefs friendihip on a foreign Ihore 55 

Their fird, laft pledges ; for they met no more ! 

The bow, bequeath'd by this unhappy hand, 

Vlyffcs bore not from his native land ; 

Nor in the front of battle taught to bend, 

fiot kept, in dear memorial of his friend« 40 

Now gently winding up the fair afcent. 
By many an eafy Hep, the matron went ; 
Then o'er the pavements glides with grace divine, 
(With poliih'd oak the level pavements (hine) 
The folding gates a dazzling light difplay'd, 4^ 

With pomp of various architrave o'erlaid. 
The bolt, obedient to the filken firing, 
Forfakes the'ftaple as (he pulls the ring ; 
The wards refpondent to the key turn round : 
The bars fall back ; the flying valves refound ; go 
Loud as a bull makes hill and valley ring. 
So roar'd the lock when it relcas'd the fpring. 
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She moves majedic tbroagh the wealdiy room. 
Where treafur'd garments call a rich perfume ; 
There from the cc^umn where aloft it hung, 55 

Reach'd, in its fplendid cafe> the bow unftrung ; 
Acrofs her knees (he laid the well-known bow. 
And penfive &te, and tears began to flow« 
To full fatiety of grief (he mourns. 
Then filent to the joyous hall returns, 60 

To the proud fuitors bears in penfive ftate 
Th' unbended bow, and arrows wing*d with fate. 

Behind, her train the polilh'd cofier brings. 
Which held th' alternate brafs and filver rings, 
Eull in the portal the chade queen appears, 65 

And with her veil conceals the coming tears: 
On either fide awaits a virgin fair ; 
While thus the matron, with majeflic air : 

Say you, whom thefe forbidden walls inclofe, 
Bor whom my vidims bleed, my vintage flows; 70 
If thefe neglefted, faded charms can move^ 
Or is it b^Ht a vain pretence, yon love ? 
If I the prize, if me you feek to wife. 
Hear the conditions, and commence the ftrife: 
Who firft Ulyffes' wondrous bow (hall bend, 7^ 

And through twelve ringlets the fleet arrow fend. 
Him will I follow, and forfake my home. 
For him forfake this lov'd, this wealthy dome. 
Long, long vthe fcene of all my pad delight. 
And fiill to lafl, the vifion of my night ! $0 

Graceful (he faid, and bade Eumsus (how 
llx rival peers the ringlets and the bow* 
r N 3 From 
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From his full eyes the tlsnrs unbidden fpring, 
Touch'd at the dear memorials of hi9 king. 
Thilxtius too relents^ burfeCrct (hed 8j 

The tender drops. Antinous faw^ and faid : 

Hence to your fields^ you nifticks ! hence awayv 
Nor (bin with grief the plcafures of th* day ;. 
Nor to the royal heait recall in vain 
The fad remembrance of a perifh'd manr 99 

Enough her precious tears already flow—' 
Or fhare the feaft with due reipedtr or go 
To weep abroad, and leave us- to the bow z 
No vulgar talk ! Ill fuits this courtly crew 
That ftubborn horn which brave Ulyifes drewr 95 
I well remember (for I gaz'd him o'er 
While yet a child) what majelly he bore ! 
And ftill (all infant as I was} retain 
The port^ the flrength, the grandeur of the man* 

He faid, but in his foul fond joys arife, lOQ 

And his proud hopes already win the prize* 
To fpecd the flying (haft through every ring, ^ 

Wretch ! is not thine 1 the arrows of the king > 

Sha^l end thofe hopes, and Fate is on the wing \ J 

Then thus Telemachus : Some God, I find, 109 
With pleafing phrenzy has poflefs'd my mind ; 
When a lov'd mother threatens to depart. 
Why with this ill-tim'd gladnefs leaps my heart? 
Come then, ye fuitors I and difpute a prize 
Richer than all th' Achaian ftate fupplies, 1 10 

Than all proud Argos, or Mycaena knows. 
Than all our ifles or continents inclofe : 

AWOBUUI 



ODYSSEY, Book XXL xt$ 

A womui matchlefs, and almoft divine^ 
fit for the praife of every tongue but mine* 
No more excufes then, no more delay ; 1 1^ 

Hafte to the trial— Lo I I lead the way* 
. I too may try, and if this arm can wing 
The feather'd arrow through the deftin'd ring,. 
Then if no happier knight the conqueft boaft,. 
I ihall not forrow for a mother loft ; 12a 

But, bleft in her, poflefs thefe arms alone,. 
Heir of my father's ftrength, as well as throne. 

He fpoke : dien^ riiihg, his broad fword unbound, . 
And caft his purple garment on the ground*. 
A trench he opened ; in a line he plac'd 12^ 

The level axes, and the points made fail. 
(His perfedl flcill the wondering gazers ey'd,. 
The game as yet unfeen, as yet untry'd.) 
Then,, with a manly pace, he took hi»ftand ; 
And grafp'd the bow, and twang'd it in his hand, 130' 
Three times, with beating heart, he made efiay ;. 
Three times, unequal to the talk, gave way :. 
A Qiodefl beldnefs oa.his chedc appeared : 
And thrice he hbp'd, and thrice again he fear'd;. 
The fourdi had drawn it. The great fire with joy 15; 
Beheld^, but with a fign forbade the boy- 
His ardour ftraight th' obedient prince fupprefs'd^. 
And,, artful, thus the fuitor-train addrefs'd : 

Oh, lay the caufe on youth yet immature I 
(For Heaven foibid fuch weakneTs ihould endurt !)^ 
How (hall this arm, unequal to the bow« 
Retort an infult, or repel a foe? 

N 4 fittt 
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But yon ! . whom Heaven with better nerves has Ucff, - 
Accept thetrialy and the prize conteft. 

He call the bow before him, and apart 14; 

Againft the polifh'd quiver propt the dart. 
Refuming then his feat, Epitheus' fon 
The bold Antinous to the reft began: 
'* From where the goblet iirft begins to flow, 
^ From right to left, in order tdce the bow ; ip% 
** And prove your feverai ftrength8"-i-Thc princes 

heard. 
And iirft Leiodes, blamelefs prieft, appeared;: 
The eldeft bom of Oenops' noble, race. 
Who next the goblet held his holy place z 
He, only he, of all the fuitor throng, tyj 

Their deeds detefted, and abjur'd the wrong. 
With tender hands tl^ ftubbom horn he ftrains. 
The ftubbom horn refifted all his pains J 
Already in defpair he gives it o'er : 
Take it who will, he cries, I ftrive no more. 1-69 
What numerous deaths attend this fatal bow J 
What fouls and fpirits (hall it fend below 1 
IBetter,* indeed, to die, and fairly give 
Nature her debt, than di&ppointed live. 
With each new fon to fome new hope a prey* «6j 
Tet ftill to-morrow falfer than to-day. 
How long in vain Penelope we fought J 
'This bow fhall eafe us of that idle thought, . 
And fond us with fome humbler wife to live. 
Whom gold fhall gain, or deftiny fhali give. J70 

Thus fpeaking, on the .floor the bow he plac*<i, 
{With ricli inlay the various £oor was grac'd} 

At 
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At diftance far the feather'd (haft he throws. 
And to the feat returns from whence he rofe. 

To him Antinous thus with fury faid ^ i ^j^ 

What words ill-omeB'd from thy lips have fled ! 
Thy coward-fun^Uon ever k in fear ^ 
Thofe arms are dseadfal which thou canftjiot bear, 
Why (hould this bow be fatal 4o the brave ? 
Becaufe the pried is born a peaceful ilave. j 80 

Mark then, what others can—He ended there* 
And bade Melanthius a vaft pile prepare ^ 
He gives it inftant flame: then faft befide 
Spreads o^r an ample board a bullock's hide* 
With melted lard they foak -the weapon o'er, 1 8{ 

Chafe every knot, and fupple every pore. 
Vain all their art, and all their ilrength as vain ^ 
The bow inflexible rrefifts their pain. 
The force of great Eurymachus alone 
And bold Antinous, yet untry'd, unknown.: 190 
Thofe only jiow remained; but thofe confefs'd 
Of all the train the mightieft and the beiL 

Then from the hall, and from the noify crew. 
The mailers of the herd and flock withdrew. 
The king obferves them : he the hall forfakes 195 
And, pail the limits of the court, overtakes* 
Then thus with accent mild Ulyfles fpoke : 
Ye faithful guardians of the herd and flock i 
£hall I the feoiet of my breaft conceal. 
Or .(as my foul now di^tes) ihall I tell ? 200 

Say, ihould fome favouring God reilore again 
The loft Ulyi&s to his natiye reign ? 

How 
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How beat your hearts? w4iat aid woold yoa aiffbnf « . 

To the proud fuitors, or your ancient lord ? 

Philaetius thus : Oh were thy word not vain I loj: 
Would mighty Jove reftore that man again 1 
Thcfe aged finews with new vigour ftning. 
In his bleft caufe (hould^ emulate the young« 
With equal vows* Eumams too implor'd 
Each Power above« with wilhes for his lord*- xio 

He faw their (ecret ibuls^. and thus began :. 
Thofe vows^ the Gods accord : behold the man ! 
Your own UlyiTes t twice ten years detained 
By woes- and wanderings from thi» haplefs^land : 
At length he comes ; but comes defpis^, unknowo^. 
And finding faithful you,, and you alone. 
All eke have cad him from their veiy thought^ 
Ev'n in their wifhes^. and their prayers forgot I 
Hear then, my fnends:. If Jove this armfucceed^ 
And give yon' impious reveller* to bleed,. zvx 

My care (hall be,, to blefs your future livesc 
With large poifeffions^ and with faidiful. wives*;. 

And each be call'd his brother,, and my friend..X25 ^ 
To give yo\L firmer faith, now truft your eye j. 
Lo ! the broad fear indented on my thigh,. 
When with Autolycus's fons, of yore,. 
On Pamais' top I chac'd the tulky boaiw 
His raggeft veft then drawn afide difdos'd 230 

The fign confpicuous, and the fear exposed : 
Eager they view'd ; with joy they ftood amaz'd } 
V?ith tcar-fulJ eyes o'er all their mafter gaz'd : 

Around 



Fad by my palace Ihall your domes* afeend,. 
And each on young Telemachus attend^. 
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Around His neck their longing arms the^ C3&, 
His head,. h)s fhouldera,^ and his knees^ embraced : 235 
Tears follow'd tears ;. no word was in tbeir power.: 
In fokmn iilence fell the kindly ihower. 
The king too weeps, the king too grafps^ their hands^ 
And moveleisr as a marble fountain ibnds»- 

Thus had theirjoy wept down the fetting fun,» ^40 
But firft the wife man cea»'d, and thus begun : 
Enough— on other cares your thought employ^. 
For danger waits on all untimely joy- 
Full many foes, and fierce, obierve u&near : 
Some may betray, and yonder wall* may hear, ^4,^ 
Re-enter then, not all at once,, but flay 
Some moments you, and let me lead the wa^» 
To me, neglected as I am,. I know 
The haughty fuitors will deny the bpv? ;. 
Bat thoD, Eunueus, as 'tis borne away, z'^ 

Thy matter's weapon to his hand convey* 
At every portal let fome matron wait,. 
And each lock faft the well-compa^d gate : 
Clofe let them keep, whatever invades their eai? ; 
Though arms,, or (houts, or dying groans, they hear. 
To thy ftrift charge, Philaetius, we confign 
The court's main gate : to guard that pafs be thine^ 

This faid, he (irft returned: the faithful fwains 
At diflance follow, as their king ordains* 
Before the flame Eurymachus now ftands, 260 

And turns the bow, and chafes it witlthis hands : 
Still the tough bow unmov'd. The lofty man 
Sigh'd from his mighty fpul^ and thus began : 

I mourn 
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I mown the common caafe : for, oh, my friends f 
On me, on all, what grief, what fhame attends i 265 
Not the loft nuptials can aSk6k me more, 
(For Greece has beaateoos dames on every fhore) 
Btft baffied thus ; confefs'd fo far below 
UlyfTes' flrength, as not to bend his bow ! 
How ihall all ages our attempt deride I 270 

Our wealcaefs (corn ! Antinous thus reply 'd : 

Not (b, Eurymachus^ that no man draws 
The wondrous bow« attend another caufe. 
Sacred to Phcebus is the folemn day. 
Which thoughtlefs we in games would wafte away : 
Till the next dawn this ill-tim'd ftrife forego. 
And here leave fix'd the ringlets in a row. 
Now bid the iewer approach, and let us join 
In due libations, and in rites divine. 
So end our night : before the day (hall fpring, s8o 
The choiceft offerings let Melanthius bring : 
Let then to Phcebus' name the fatted thighs 
Feed the rich fmokes, high curling to the ikies. 
So ihall the patron of thefe arts beftow 
^For his the gift) the flcill to bend the bow. 28^ 

They heard weil-pleas'd : the ready heralds bring 
Tke bleanfing waters from the Hropid fpring : 
The goblet high with nofy wine they crown'd. 
In order circling to the peers around. 
That rite complete, uprofe the thoughtful man^ 290 
And thus his meditated fcheme began : 

If what I aik your Aoble minds approve. 
Ye peers and rivals in the royal love 1 

Chief 
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Qbkf if it hurt pat great Antinous' ear, 
(Whofc fage decifion I with wonder hear) 29 J 

And if Earymachas the motion pleafe ; 
Give Heaven this day, and reft the bow in peace. 
To-morrow kt your arms difpute the prize. 
And take it he, the favoured of the Ikies I 
But, iince till then this trial you delay, 300 

Truft it one moment to my hands to-day : 
Fain would I prove, before your judging eyes. 
What once I wa», whom wretched you defpife ; 
If yet this arm its ancient force retain ; 
Or if my woes (a long-continued train) 50 jf 

And wants and infults, make me lefs than man ? 
Rage flaih'd in lightning from the fuitors eyes. 
Yet mix'd with terror at the bold emprize. 
Antinous then : Oh, miferable gueft ! 
Is common fenfe quite banifh'd from thy breaft ? 310 
Suffic'd it not within the palace plac'd 
To fit diftinguifh'd, with our prefence grac'd. 
Admitted here with princes to confer, 
^ man unknown, a needy wanderer ? 
To copious wine this infolence we owe, 31^ 

And much thy betters wine can overthrow : 
The great. Eurytion when this phrenzy ftung, 
Pirithous' roofs with frantic riot rung ; 
Boundlefs the Centaur rag'd ; till one and all 
The heroes roie, and dragg'd him from the hall ; 320 
His nofe they fhorten'd, and his ears they flit. 
And fent him fober'd home with better wit. 
Hence with long war the double race was cun'd> 
Fatal tQ all, but to th' agreflbr firft* 

Sudi 
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Such fate I propbefy our gueftttttends^ jj j^ 

If here this interdided how he bends : 
Nor fhall thefe walls fuch infoleace contain ; 
The firft &ir wind tranfpocts him o'er the main.; 
AVhere Echetus to death the guil^ brings, 
,(The worft of mortals, ev*n the worft of kings.) jjo 
Better than that» if thou approve our-chear; 
"^Ceafe the mad ftrife» and (hare our bounQr here. 

To this the queen her juftwdiilike e^refs'd : 
^Tis impious, prince, to harm the ftranger gudt« 
Bafe to infult who bears a fuppliant'^ name* air 

And fome refped Telemachus may claim. 
What, if th' Immortals cm the man beftow 
Sufficient ftrength to draw the mighty bow:. 
Shall I, aqueen^ by rival. chiefs ador'd. 
Accept a wandering ftranger for my lord f jio 

A hope fo idle never touch'd his brain : 
Then eaie your bofoms of a fear fo vain. 
Far be he banifh'd £rom this ftately fcene 
Who wrongs his princefs with a thought fo meaii. 

Oh fair ! and wifeft of fo fair a kindl ^jp 

.^Refpedful thus Euxymachus rejoin'd) 
Mov'd by no weak furmife, but feafe of ihame. 
We dread ^he^U-arraigning voice of Fame; 
We dread the cenfure of the meaneft Have, 
The weakeft woman : 4dl can wrong the brave. 3^ 
** Behold what wretches to the bed pretend 
^' Of that brave chief; whofe bow they could not bead I 
«* In came a beggar of the ftrolling crew, 
-** And did what all thofe princes could not do." 
Thus will the common voice our deed defame, jyj 
And; thus poflerity ilkpbraid our name* 
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To whom the queen : , If fame engage your i^iewf , 
Torbear thofc lifts which infamy purfues ; 
WTong and Qppreflion no renowjixansaife.; 
Know, friend.! that viftae is the.path to^praife. j6b 
The ftatare of our gueft« his port, his facCt 
Speak him de(cended Jrom no vulgar race. . 
To him the bow, «s he defirea, convey,; 
And to his hand if Phosbosgive the day. 
Hence to .Teward his merit he fhall bear }i5f 

A two-edg'd falchion -and a fhiningdfpear, 
^Embroider'd fandal^ a rich clo& and vefU 
>And fafe conveyance to his. port 'of reft. 

O Toyal mother ! ever-honour'd name.1 
Permit me, (cries Telemachus) to claim jm 

A fon's jiift right. No Grecian prince but I 
Has. power this bow to grant, or to deny. 
Of all that Ithaca's rough bills contain. 
And all wide Eli$' courfer-breeding plain.; 
To me alone my father's arms defcend, 17 j« 

And mine alone they are, to give or lend. 
Retire, O queen, thy houfhold&taik refume. 
Tend with thy maids fhe>ii«^x)urs of the loom.; 
The bow, <the darts, and arms of chivalry, 
Thefe.cares'to man belong, and njoft to me. ^8a 

Mature beyond his years, the queen admir'd 
iHis fage reply, and with her train retir'd: 
There, in her chamber as ihe fate apart, 
Revolv'd bis words, and plac'd them in her heart. . 
Oa her Ulyjffes then flie fix'd her foul, 3 8y 

Down her fair cjieekthe 4eai9 abundant roU^ ^ 

2 ^ TiU 
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TiD gentle Falku, piteous of her cries. 

In (lumber clo»'d her filver-ftreaming eyet* 

Now through the prefs the bow Eumanis bore^ 

And all was not, noiie, and wiid uproar. 390 

Hold t lawieCs ruftic I whither wilt thou go ? 

To whom, infenfate, doft thoa bear the bow I 

Exird for this to fome fequefter'd den,. 

Far from the fwect fociety of men. 

To thy own dogs a prey thou ihalt be made ; 395 

If Heaven and Fhcebus lend the fuitors aid. 

Thus they. Aghaft he laid the weapon down. 
But bold Telensachus thus urg'd him on : 
Proceed, falfe (lave, and (light their empty words ; 
What ! hopes the fool to pleafe fo many lorda-? 400 
Youi^ as I am, thy prince's vengeful hand 
Stretch'd fordi in wrath,. (hall drive thee from thcland« 
Oh ! could the vigour of this ^rm as well 
Th' opprcffive fuitors from my walls cxpell ! 
Then what a Ihoal of lawlefs men (hould go 40 j 
To (ill with tumult the dark courts belbw^ !• 

The fuitors with a fcomful fmile furvey 
The youth, indulging in the genial* day. 
Eumxus, thusencourag'd, halves to bring 
The ftrife-fuil bow> and gives it to the king, 410 
Old Euiyclea calling them afide. 
Hear what Telemachus enjoins (he ciy'd) 
At every portal let fome matron wait. 
And each lock faft the well-compa£ted gate; 
And if unufual founds invade their ear, A,jg 

If arma^ or ihouu, or dying groans they hear^ 
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Let none to call or ifTue forth preAinne, 
But olofe attend the labours of the loom* 

Her prompt obedience on his order waits ; 
Clos'd in an inftant were the palace gates. 420 

In the fame moment forth Philaetius flieSj 
Secures the court, and with a cable ties 
The utmoK gate (the cable ftrongly wrought 
Of Byblos' reed, a (hip from Mgypt brought) ; 
Then unperceiv'd and filcnt at the board 425 

His feat he takes, his eyes upon his lord. 

And now his well-known bow the naafter bore, 
Turn'd on all fides, and vicw'd it o'er and o'er : 
Le£k time or worms had done the weapon wrong. 
Its owner abfent and untry'd fo long. 456 

While fome deriding— How he turns the bow ! 
Some other like it fure the man muft know. 
Or dfe would copy ; or in bows he deals ; 
Perhaps he makes them, or perhaps he fteals-* 
Heaven to this wretch (another crj^'d) be kind I 
And blcfs, in all to which he ftands inclin'd. 
With fuch good fortune as he now ihall find. 

Heedlefs he heard them; but difdaio'd reply; 
The bow perufing with exafteft eye. 
Then, as fome heavenly minftrel, taught to fing 440 
High notes refponfivc to the trembling ftring. 
To fome new ftrain when he adapts the lyre. 
Or the dumb lute refits with vocal wire, 
Kekxes, ftrains, and draws them to and fro ; 
So the great matter drew the mighty bow : 44^ 

And drew with cafe. One hand aloft difplay'd 
The bending horns, and one the. (Iring effay'd. 
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From his eflaying hand the ftring let fly 

Twang'd fliort and fharp, like the (hrill fwallow's cry* 

A general horror ran through all die race, 450 

Suqk was each heart, and pale was every face» 

Signs from above enfued : th' unfolding (ky 

In lightning buift : Jove thundered from on high* ] 

Fir'd at the caH of Heaven's Almighty Lood, 

He fnatch'd die (haft that glitter'd on the^boanl i ^f$ 

(Faft by the reft lay fleeping in the (heath. 

But fbon to fly the meifengers of death). 

Nour fitting as he was, the cord he drew>. 
Through every ringlet levelling his view ; 
Then notch'd the (haft,, releas'd, and gave it wing 
The whizzing arrow vani(h'd from the ftring. 
Sung on dire^ and direaded every ring. 
The folid gate its fury fcarccly bounds ; 
Piecc'd through and through,, the folid gate refounds*. 

Then to the prince : Nor have I wrought thee (hame ^ 
Nor err'd this hand unfaithful to it» aim.; 
Nor prov'd the toil too. hard ; nor have I loft 
T^at ancient vigour, once n^ pride and boaft.. 
Ill I d^ferv'd thefe haughty peersf difdain ; 
Now let them comfort their dejed^ train> 4yar 

In fwect repaft the prefent hour employ. 
Nor wait till evening for the genial joy : 
Then to the lute's foft voice prolong die night ^ 
Mufick, the banquet's moft refin'd. delight. 

He faid, then gave a nod ; and at the word 4^^, 
Telemachus girds on his fhining fword. 
Faft by his father's fide he takes his ftand ;. 
The beamy javelin lightens in his hand« 

THE 
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The Death of the Suitors. ^ . . 

ULYSSES "begins the .flaughter of the fuifors by tTic 
death of Antlnous. He declares himrelf, and lets 
fly his arrows at the-Ttil. T^ksmachus affifts, and 
brings arms for his father, himfelf» Eumxus, and 
Philatius. Melanthius does the fame for (lie wooers, 
Mincrva<cncouragcs Ulyffes in the fhape rf ^4entQ|u 
The fuitbrs are afi flain, t>r\\y Nfedou and Phemius' 
are fpared." Melanthius and the unfaithful fervanta 
arc executed. The reft acknowledge their mafter 
withsall demonflrationft of joy. 



C '97 J 
THE 

ODYSSEY. 

BOOK xxir. 

THEN, fierce the hero o'er the threfhold ftrode ; . 
Stripped of his^rag^ he bla^c'd out like a God. 
Full in their face the lifted bow he bore,. 
And' qiiiver'd deaths-^, a. formidable, dose : 
Before his feet, the rattling (hower he threw,. j 

And thus, terrific, to the fuitor crew : 

One venturous game this hand has woii to-day. 
Another, princes ! yet remains to play ;, 
Another mark, our arrow muft attain, 
Phoebus, affifl ! nor be the labour vain.. ^ro. 

Swift as the word the parting arrow fings,. 
And. beard thy fate, Antinous, on its wings : 
Wretch that he was, of unprophetic foul I 
High' in his hands he rear.'d the golden bowl I . 
Ev'n then to drain it lengthened out his-brcath ;. i j 
Changed to the deep,, the bitter draught of death ; 
For Fate who fear'd amidil a- feaftful band*? 
And Fate to numbers, by a iingle hand ? 
Fall through his throat UlyiTcs' weapon pafs'd. 
And pierc'd the neck. He falls,. and breathes his ia(t« 
The tumbling goblet the wide floor o'erflows, 
A ftxtam of goie buril fpouting from his nofe ; 

O 3 Grim 



198 POP E ' S U O M E R; 

Grim in convulfive agonies he fprawls : 
Before him fpum'd the loaded table falls. 
And fprcads the pavement with a mingled flood Tg 
^Of floating meats, and wine, and human blood. 
AroazU, conibunded, as.they faw him falU *. 

Uproffc thc'throngs tnmultuous round the hall ; 
O'er all the dome they caft a haggard eye, 
Eachlook'd for arms : in vain; no. arms were nigh^ 
J^im'ftthou at .princes ? . (all amaz'd they faid) 
Thy laft of games unhappy haft thou play'd.; 
"Thy erring ihaft has made oar braveft bleed. 
And death, unlucky gueft, attends thy deed. 
Vultures (hall tear thee— Thus incens'd they fpokc, 3^ 
While each. to. chance afcrib'd the wondrous ftroke, 
Hind as they were ; for death ev'n now invades 
His deftin'd prey, and wraps them all in fhades. 
Then; grimly frowning with a dreadful look, 
3'hat wither'd all their hearts, Ulyfles fpokc : 40 

Dogs, ye have had your day ; ye fear'd no more 
Ulyfles vengeful from the Trojan (hore ; 
While, to your luft and fpoil a guardlcfs prey. 
Our houfe, oi;r wealth, our helpleft handmaids lay: 
Not fo content, with bolder frenzy fir'd, 45 

Ev'n to our bed prefumptuous you afpir'd: 
LaWs or divine or human feil'd to move. 
Or fliame of men, or dread of Gods above J 
Heedlefs alike of infamy or praife, 
rQr Fame's eternal voice in future days : jo' 

The hour of vengeance, wretches, now is come^ 
Impending fate is yours^ and in&ant doom. 
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Thus dreadful he. Confus'd the fuitors ftood* ' 
Prom their pale cheeks recedes the flying blood: 
TIembling they fought their guilty heads to hide, ;^ 
Alonethebdd Eurymachus reply'd: 

IC as thy words impart, (he thus began) 
Ulyffcs lives, and thou the mighty man, 
threat are thy wrongs, and much haft thou fuftaift'A 
Ikl thy fpoird palace, andcxhaufted land; 6o 

The caufc and author of thofe guil^ deeds, 
Lo! at thy feet unjuft Antinous bleeds, 
Not love, but wild ambition was his guide:; 
To flay thy fon, thy kingdoms to divide, 
Thefe were his aims ; "but joftcr Jove deny'd. 65 
Since cold in death th* oflfcnder lies ^ oh, fpare 
Thy fuppliant people, and Teceive their prayer ! 
Brafs, gold, and trcafures, fhUl the fpoil defray. 
Two hundred oxen every prince (hall pay : 
Th^ wafte of years refunded in a day. 70 

Till then thy wrath is jufl: — Ulyfles bum'd 
With high difdain, and fternly thus return'd : 

All, all the treafures that enrich'd our throne 
Sefore your rapines, join'd .with all your own. 
If offer *d, vainly fliould fo^ mercy call; jj 

"^Tis you that ofier, and I fcorn them all.; 
Your blood is my demand, your lives the prize. 
Till pale as yonder wretch each fuitor lies* 
Hence with thofe coward terms ; or fight or fly ; 
This choice is left you, to refift or die ; $6 

And die I truft ye (halU— He fternly fpoke : 
^ith guilty fears the pale aflembly ihook^ 

O 4 Alone 
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Alone Euiymachus exhorts the train : 

Yon archer, comrades^ will not ihoot in vain ; 

But from the threlhold (hall his darts be iped, Sf 

(Whoe'er he be) till every prince lie dead ? 

Be mindful of yourfelvcs, draw forth your fwords. 

And to his (hafts obtend thefe ample boards 

(Sq need compels). Then all united (Irive 

The bold invader from his poft to drive ; 90 

The city rouz'd (hall to our refcue hade. 

And this mad archer foon have (hot his laft* 

Swift as he fpoke, he drew his traitor fword. 
And like a lion ru(h'd againd his lord : 
The wary chief the ru(hing foe reprefs'd, 9^ 

Who met the point, and forc'd it in his bread ; 
His falling hand deferts the lifted fword. 
And prone he falls extended o'er the board I 
Before him wide, in mix'd ed'u(ion, roll 
Th' untafted viands, and the jovial bowL loo 

Full through his liver pafs'd the mortal wound. 
With dying rage his forehead beats the ground. 
He fpurn'd the feat with fury as he fell. 
And tlie fierce foul to darknefsdiv'd, and helL 
Kext bold Amphinomus his arm extends xoj 

To force the pafs ; the God4ike man defends. 
Thy fpear, Telemachus I prevents th* attack. 
The brazen weapon driving through his back. 
Thence through his bread its bloody pa(rage tore ; ^ 
Flat fallis he thundering on the marble floor, no > 
And his cru(h'd forehead marks the done with gore. 3 
He left his javelin in the dead, for fear 
The long incumbrance of the v/cighty fpear 

T« 
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To the fierce foe advantage might afFord, 
•rp* ru(h between and ufe the fcorten'd fword. 1 1 j 
With {peedy ardour to his fire he flies. 
And, arm, great father! arm (in hade he cries.) 
Ix> ! hence I run for other arms to wield. 
For mifiile javelins, and for helm and ihield ; 
Faft by our fide let either faithful fwain Z20 

In arms attend us, and their part fuftain* 

Hafte and return (Ulyffes made reply) 
While yet th' auxiliar fliafts this hand fupply ; 
Left thus alone, encountered by an hoft, 
Driv'n from the gate, th' important pafs be loft. 125 

With fpeed Telemachus obeys, and flies 
Where pil'd on heaps the royal armour lies ; 
Four brazen helmets, eight refulgent fpears. 
And four broad bucklers, to his fire he bears : 
At once in brazen panoply they fhone, 130' 

At once each fervant brac'd his armour on ; 
Around their king a faithful guard they ftand. 
While yet each (haft flew deathful from his hand : 
Chief after chief expired at every wound. 
And fweird the bleeding mountain on the ground. 
Soon as his ftore of flying fates was fpent, 
Againft the wall he fet the bow unbent : 
And now his fhoulders bear the mafly Ihield, 
And now his hands two beamy javelins wield : 
Heiirowns beneath his nodding plume, that play'd 140 
O'er the high creft, and caft a dreadful (hade. 

There ftood a window near, whence looking down 
From o'er the potch appear'd the fubjed town. . . 

A double 
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A double ftrength of valves fecur'd the place, I^ 

A high and narrow, bttt the only pafs : 94^ 

The cautious king, with all-preventing care. 
To guard that outlet, plac'd Eumaeus these : 
^Vhen Agelausthus : Has none the fenfe 
To mount yon window, and alarm from thence 
'The neighbour-town ? The town fhall force the doo^ 
And this bold archer foon fhall fhoot no more. 

Melanthius then.: That outlet to the jate 
'So near adjoins, that one may ^ard the fbait* 
But other methods of defence remain, 
Myfelf with arms can furnilh all the train.; i^ 

•Stores from the royal magazine I bring. 
And their own darts fhall pierce the prince and king. 

He faid ; and, mounting up the lofty flairs, 
Twdve Ihields, twelve lances, and twelve helmets bears^ 
AUtarm, and fudden round the hall appears 16^ 

A blaze of bucklers, and a wood of fpears. 

The hero flands oppreis'd with mighty woe, 
'On every fide he fees the labour grow : 
Oh curfl event 1 and, oh i unlook'd for aid I 
Melanthius, or the women have betray 'd — i6g 

Oh, my dear fon!— the father with a figh! 
Then ceas'd; the filial virtue made reply ^ 

Falfehood is folly, and 'tis juft to own 
The fault committed ; this was mine alone ^ 
My hafte negleded yonder door to bar, t^0^ 

And hence the villain has fupply'd their war. 
Kun, good Eumaeus, then, and (what before 
I thoughtlcf* crr'd in) well fecure that door : * 

? Leaniy 
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%csti, if by female fraud this deed were done. 
Or (as my thought mifgives) by Doliu^' fon. J75 

WhHc yet they fpoke, in qucft of arms again 
To the high chamber ftole the ^nthlefs fwain. 
Not unobferv'd. Eumaeus watchful ey'd. 
And thus addrefs'd Ulyfles near his fide : 

The mifcreant we fufpe^ed takes that way,^ iSa 
Wira, if this arm be powerful, Ihall I flay ? 
'Or drive him hither, to receive the meed 
From thy own hand, of thi« detefted deed? 
Not fo (reply'd Ulyffes) leave him there, 
5'or us fufficienl is another care : igj 

Within the (Iru^ure of this palace wall 
To keep inclos'd his matters till they &1L 
•Oo you, .and feize the felon.; backward bind 
Uis>.arms and legs, and fix a plank behind ; 
'On thi« his body by ftrong cords extend 
And on a column near the roof fufpend: 
5o ftudy'd tortures his vile days fhdll end. 

The ready fwains obey'd with joyful hafte. 
Behind the felon unpercciv'd they pafs'd, 
Ais round, the room. in queft of arms he goes ii<^^ 

(The half-'ihut door conceal'd his lurking foes).: 
One hand fiiftaih'd a helm, arid one the ihield 
Which old Laertes wont in youth to wield, 
•Goycr'd with duft, with dryncfe chapt and worn. 
The brafs corroded, and the leather torn : zop 

Thus. laden, o'er the threihold as he ftepp'd, 
^Fierce on the villain from each fide they leap'd. 
Back by the hair the trembling daftard drew. 
And doWn rda£lant on4he ^pavemexvt threw. 

z A^ve 
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Aftive and pleas'd the zealotis fwains fulfill 9oe 

At every point their mailer's rigid will : 

Firfl^ fail behind, his hands, and feet dicy bound. 

Then ftreighten'd cords involved his- body round : 

So drawn aloft, athwart the colamn ty'd,. 

The howling felon fwung from fide to Cidc^ 2 to 

.Bumaeus fcofing then, with keen difdain : 
There pafs thy pkafing night, O gentle fwain ! 
On that foft pillow„ from that cnvy'd height 
Firft may'ft thou fee the fpringing dawn, of light ; 
So timely rife,, when morning ftreaks the caft, air 
To4rive thy vidtims to the fuitors' fcaft. 

This faid, they left him,, tortur'd as he lay^ 
Secur'd the door, and hady ftrode away : 
Each, breathing death, fefum'd his^ dangerous poft 
Near great Ulyffes ; four againft an hoft- 220 

When, .lo ! defcending to our. hero's aid 
Jove's daughter Pallas,, War's triumphant Maid : 
In Mentor's friendly form flie join'd his fide ; 
Ulyffes faw, and thus with tranfport cry'd : 

Come, ever welcome, and thy fuccour lend : 22 r 
Ohy every facred name in one ! my friend I 
Early we lov'd, and long our loves have grown ; 
Whate'er through life's whole feries I have done 
Or good, or grateful, now to mind recall, 
And, aiding this one hour, repay it all. 230 

Thus he; but pleafing hopes his bofom warm 
Of Pallas latent in the friendly form. 
The adverfe hoft the phantom warriour ey'd. 
And fixft, loud threatening, AgclaUs ciy'd : 

Mentor. , 
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Mentor, beware f nor let that tongue perfuadc 235 
Thy frantic arm to lend U4yffes aid ; 
Our force fuccersful ihell our threat make good. 
And with the fire and fon'^ commix thy Wood. 
What hop'll thou here? Tbecfirft ^the fwoid fhall flay. 
Then lop thy whole pofterity away ^ 240 

Far hence thy banifh'd confort fhall we fend ; 
With his, thy forfeit lands and treafure^ blend ; 
Thus, and thus only, Ihalt thou join thy friend. 

His barbarous infult ev*n the Goddefs fires. 
Who thus the warrioar to revenge infpires ; 245 

Art thou Uiyflefi ? where then (ball we find 
The patient body and the conftant mindi 
That courage, once the Tjojans daily dread. 
Known nine loqg years, and felt by iieroes dead ? 
And where that condu(fl, which leveng'd the luft 25© 
Of Priam's race, and laid proud Troy in duft i 
If this, when Helen was the caufe, were done ; 
What for thy country now, thy queen, thy fon ? 
Rife .then in combat, at my fide attend; <> 

Obferve what vigour gratitude can lend, 255 > 

And foes how weak, oppos'd againil a friend 1 i 

She fpoke 4 but, willing longer to fuxvey 
The fire and fon!s great atls, withheld the day^ 
By farther toils decreed the brav^ to try^ 
Aiid level ^ois'd the wings of vidory : 260. 

Then with a change of form eludes their fight^ -* 
JPcrch'd Jikc a fwallow on a rafter's height;, >. 

And unpcfcelv'd enjoys the xifiug fight. J 

Damado'ij 
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Damafto's fon> bold Agelaiit, leads 
The guilty war ; Euiynomus facceeds ; zSp 

With thefc, Pifandcr, great Polydor's fon^ 
Sage Polybus^ and ftern Amphimedon, 
"With Demoptolemus : thefe £x furvive ;. 
The bcft of all, the (hafts had left alive. 
Amidft the carnage defperate as they ftand^ 270- 

Thus Agelaiis rouz'd the lagging band; 
• The hour is come, when yon fierce man no more 
With bleeding prinqes (hall beftrow the floor. 
Lo ! Mentor leaves him- with an empty boaft ;, 
The four remain, but four againft an hoft. t^g-. 

Let each at once difcharge the deadly dart^. 
One fure of fix (hall reach Ulyfles' heart : 
The reft muft pcrifh,. their great leader (lain ;. 
Thus (hall one ftroke the glory loft regain. 

Then all at once their mingled lances threw,. iSor 
And thirfty all of one man's blood they flew ;. 
In vain ! Minerva tum'd them with her breath. 
And fcatter'd (hort,. or wide, the points^of death j. 
With deaden'd found, one on the threlhold ftlls, 
Ofac ftrikes the gate, one rings againft, the walls :. 28^: 
The ftorm pafs'd imiocent.. The god-like mail. 
Now loftier trod, and dreadful thus began : 
'Tis now (brave friends) our turn, at once to throM^tr 
(So fpeed them Heaven) our javelins at the foe. ^ 

That impious race to all their pafs'd mifdeeds 29a 
Would add our blood. Injuftice ftill proceeds* 

He fpoke: at once. their fiery lances flew :• . 
Great Demoptolemus Ulyffts flewj 

/ £ui}'ades 
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Ettryades jrecdv'd the prince's dart ; 
fhc goatherd's quiycr'd in Pifander'a heart p 395, 
Fierce Elatus by thine, Eumaeus, falls ; 
Their fail in diander echoes round the walla*. 
The reft retreat: the viftor« now advance,. 
Each from the dead refumes his bloody lance^. 
Again, the foe diCcharge the ileelly (hower ; ^o 

Again made fruftrate by the Virginrpower* 
Some, tum*d by Pallas, on the thrdhold fall ;. 
Some wound the gate,, fome ring againft the wall^ 
Some weak, or ponderous with the brazen head, 
I^Fop harmlefs on die pavement founding dead». jof^ 

Then bold Amphimedonhis> javelin caft ^ 
"Kiy hand, Telcmachus, it lightly raz'd i 
And from Cteiippus' arm. the fpear elanc'd 
On good Eumxus' (hield and (houlder glanc'd r 
Not leffen'd of their force (.fo flight the wound) jxa 
Each fung along^ and' dropped upoathe ground.. 
Fate doom'd the next, Eurydamus, to bear 
Thy death, ennobled by UlyfTcs* fpean 
By the bold fon Amphimedon was flain i 
And P^lybus renown'd the faithful fwain.. • 31 j; 

]^ierc'd through the breaft the rude Ctefippus bled,. •' 
And thus Philaetius gbried o'er the dead» 

There end thy pompous vaunts and high difdain {. 
Oh! (harp in fcandal,. voluble, andvsdnl 
How weak is mortal pride! To Heaven: alone • 3Zd> 
Th' event of anions and our fates- are known^iL 
Scoffer, behold what gratitude we bear :: 

The vi^m-'s heel is aofwex'd witlithis i^srr. . ^ i. 

. .^ Ulyffct 
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Ulyffes brandifli'd high his vengeful ftcci, 
Amd Damaftorides that indant fell ; 32^ 

Faft-by Leocrilus expiring lay. 
The prince's javelin tore its bloody way 
Through all his bowels : down he tumbles prone^ 
His batter'd front and brains befmear the ftone. 

Now Pallas (bines confefs'd ! aloft ihe fpreads 3J0 
The arm of vengeance o'er their guilty heads ; 
The dreadful segis blazes in their eye ; 
Amaac'd they fee, they tremble, and they fly : 
Confus'd^ diftra^ed, through the rooms they fling, 
like oxen madden'd by the breeze's fting, 33^ 
When fultry days, and long, focceed the gentle 

fpring. 

Not half fo.keoB fierce vultures of the chace 
Stoop from the mountains on the feather'd Tace» 
When, the wide fleld extended fnares befet, 
With^jcoafcious dread they fhun the quivering net: 
No help, no flight : but, wounded every way. 
Headlong they drop ; <he fowlers feize the prey. 
On all fides thus they double wound on wound, 
^ jproflrate heaps the wretches beat the ground. 
Unmanly . fhrieks precede each tiying groan, 34; 
And a red deluge floats the reeking floae. 

{^ipdes firft before the vidor fails ; 
The wretched augur thus for mercy calls : 
Qh gracious hear ! nor let thy fuppliant bleed ; 
Still undi(honour*d, or by word or deed, 350 

Thy houfe, for me, remains ; by. me rcprefe'd 
Full oft was check'd th' injuftice of the xeft ; 
u Avcrfc 
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Av^fc thqr heard roc when I counferd well, 
ITieir hearts were hatden'd, and they jufUy fell. 
Oh! fpare ^ nugur's confecrated head, 35J 

Nor add Hac Uamelels to the guilty dead ! 

Prieft as thov art! for that dctcfted band 
Thy lying prophecies deceiy'd the land : 
Againft Ulyflbs have thy vows been made,. 
For them, thy daily orifons were paid : 369 

Yet more, ev'n to our bed thy pride afpires : 
One conmxon crime one common fate requires* 

Thus fpe^ldng, from the ground the fword he took^ 
Which Agelaiw' dying hand forfook; 
Full through his neck the weighty faulchion fpcd : 365 
Along the pavement roll'd the muttering head- 

Phemiua alone the hand of vengeance fpar'd, 
Phemius the fwect, the Heaven-inftruded hard. 
Befide the gate the- reverend minftrel ftands; 
The lyre, now filent, trembling in his hands;. 3^^ 
Dubious to fupplicatc the chief, or fly 
To Jove'§ inviolable altar nigh. 
Where oft Laertes holy vows had paid,. 
And oft UlyflTes fmoking vidims laid.. 
His honour'd harp with care he firft fet down, 37^ 
Between the laver and the filvcr throne ; 
Then proftrate ftretch'd before the dreadful man, 
Perfuafive, thus with accent foft began : 

O king! to mercy be thy foul inclin'd. 
And fpare the poet's ever-gentle kind ; ^$^ 

A deed like this diy future fame would wrong ; 
For dear to Qods smd men is faqrcd fong, 
- Vol. LI. p g^lg^ 
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Self-tanght I fing; by Heaven, and Heaven alone^ '. 

The genuine feeds of poefy are fown ; 

And (what the God< beftow) the lofty lay, 38; 

The Gods alone, and god4ike worth, we pay. 

Save then the poet, and thyfelf reward ; 

'Tis thine to merit, mine is to record* 

That here I/ung, was force, and not defire ; 

lliis hand reludiant toach'd the warbling wire ; 590 

And let thy fon atteft, nor fordid pay. 

Nor fervile flattery, ftain'd the moral lay. 

The moving words Telemachus attends. 
His fire approaches, and the bard defends. 
ph I mix not. Father, with thofe impious dead 59; 
The man divine ; forbear that facred head ! 
Meilon, the herald, too our arms may fpare, 
Medon, who made my infancy his care ; 
If yet he breathes^ permit thy ion to give 
Thus much to gratitude, and bid him live. 4C0 

Beneath a table, trembling with difmay, 
Couch'd clofe to earth, unhappy Medon lay, 
Wrapp'd in a new-fiain ox's ample hide : 
Swift at the word he caft his fcreen afide, 
Spfong to the prince, embraced his knee with tean. 
And thus with grateful voice addrefs'd his ears : 

O prince 1 O friend I lo I here thy Medon ftands; 
Ah I flop the hero's unrefifted hands, 
Incens'd too juftly by that impious brood 
Whofe guilty glories now are fet in blood* 41O 

To whom UlyiTes with a pleafing eye : 
Se holi, on inendihip and my fbn rely i 

live 
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Li7e an example for the world to read» 
How much more fafe the good than evil deed : 
Thoa, with the Heaven-taught Bard, in peace refort 
From blood and carnage to yon open court : 
Me other work requires — ^With timorous awe 
From the dire fcene th' exempted two withdraw^ 
Scarce fare of life, look round, and trembling more 
To the bright altars of Protedor Jove. 42^ 

Meanwhile Ulyfles fearch'd the dome, to find 
If yet there live of all th* ofiending kind^ ( 

Not one ! compleat the bloody tale he found. 
All ileep'd in blood, all gafping on the ground* 
So when, by hollow (hores, the fiflier train 42^ 
Sweep with their arching nets the hoary main. 
And fcarce the mefliy toils the copious draught 

contain. 

All naked of tlieir element, and bare. 
The fi(hes pant and gafp in thinner air; 
Wide o'er the fands are fpread the ftiifeningprqr^ 433 
Till the warm fun exhales their foul away. 

And now the king commands hit fon to call 
Old Euryclea to the deatfaful hall : 
The fon obfervant not a moment ftays^ 
The aged governefs with fpced obeys : 43 j 

The founding portals inftant they diQ>lay ; 
The matron moves, the prince direds the way. 
On heaps of death the ftern Ulyifes flood. 
All black with daft, and cover'd thick with blood. 
So the grim lion from the flaughter comes, 440 

Creadful he glares, and terribly he foams^ 

Pa Hit 
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His breaft with marks of carnage painted o'er. 
His jaws all droppii^ with the bull's black gore* 

8ooa as her eyes the welcome objeA met« 
The guilty fall'n, the mighty deed compleat ; 44} 
A fcream of joy her feeble voice effay'd : 
Hie hero check'd her^ and compos'dly faid— ' 

Woman, experienc'd as thou art, control 
Indecent joy, and feafr thy iccret foul. 
T' iniult the dead, is cruel and unjuft ; 450 

Fate and their crime have funk them to the duft. 
Nor heeded thefe the cenfure of mankind ; 
The good tod bad were equal in their mind. 
J^iUy the price of worthlefTnefs they paid. 
And each now wails an unlamented fhade. 4^5 

But thou, fincere, O Euryclea 1 fay 
What maids difhonour us, and what obey ? 

Then (he : In thefe thy kingly walls remain 
(My fon) full fifty of the handmaid train. 
Taught by my care to cull the fleece, or weave, 460 
And fervitude with pleafing talks deceive ; 
Of thefe, twice &x purfue their wicked way. 
Nor me, nor chaftc Penelope obey ; 
Nor fits it that Telemachus conmiand 
^ Young as he is) his mother's female band* 46; 

Hence to the upper chambers let me fly. 
Where fl umbers foft now clofe the royal eye; 
There wake her with the iiews<-*the matron cry'd. 
Notfo, (Ulyfles more fedate reply'd) 
Bring firft the crew who wrought thefe guilty deed»^ 
In hafle the matron parts i the king proceeds : 

Now 
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Now to difpofe the dead, the care remains 
To you, my fon, and you, my faithful fwains ; 
Th' ofiending females to that talk we doom. 
To walh, to fcent, and purify the room. 475 

Thcfe (every table cleans'd, and every throne. 
And all the melancholy labour done) 
Drive to yon court, without the palace wall. 
There the revenging fword (hall fmite them all; 
So with the fuiton let them mix in dllft, 480 

Stretch'd in a long oblivion of their lufU 

He faid : the lamentable train appear, 
£ach vents a groan, and drops a tender tear; 
Each heav'd her mournful burthen, and beneath 
The porch, depos'd idie ghafUy heaps of death. 48; 
The chief fevere, compelling each to move, 
Urg'd the dLz talk imperious from above. 
With thirfly fponge they rub the tables o'er, 
(The fwains unite their toil) the walls, the floor, 
Waih'd with th* effufive wave, arc purged of gore. 
Once more the palace fet in fair array. 
To the bafe court die females take their way ; 
There coitipafs'd clofe between the dome and.wall, 
(Their life's laft fcene) they trembling wait their fall. 

Then thus the prince : To thefe (hall we afibrd 49 j 
A &te fo pure as by the martial fword ? 
To thefe, th6 nightly proftitutes to (hame. 
And bafe revilers of our houfe and name ? 

Thus fpeaking, on the circling wall he ftmng 
tk (hip^'t tough ca'ble, from a column hung; 500 
* P 3 Neaf 
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Near the liigh top he ftndn'd it ftrongly rounds ' 
AVhence no contending foot coald reach the groun J» 
Their heads above conne^M in a row. 
They beat the air with quivering feet below : 
Thus^ on fome tree hung ftruggling in the fnarc» ^o$ 
The doves or thrufhes flap their wings in air. 
Soon fled the fool impure, and left behind 
The empty corfe to waver with the wiad« 
i Then forth they kd Melanthiu8> and began 
Their bloody work : they lopp'd away the man, 510 
Morfel for dogs I then trimm'd with brazen Iheen 
The wretch, and fhorten'd of his nofe and ears \ 
His hands and feet lafl felt the cruel fleel : 
He roar'd, and torments gave his foul to hell«- 

Thcy walh,. and to Ulyfles take their way ; 51 j 
So ends the bloody bufinefs of the day. 

To Euryclea then addrcfs'd the king ; 
Bring hither fire, and hither fulphur bring. 
To purge the palace : then» the queen attend. 
And let her with her matron-train defcend; ;2d 

The matron-train, with all the virgin-band, 
Aflemble here to learn their lord's command* 

Then Euryclea : Joyful I obey, 
^ut cad thofe mean difhoneft rags away ^ 
Permit me firft the royal robes to bring : 525 

111 fuits this garb the ihouldprs of a king» 
" firing fulphur flraight, and fire," (the monarch cries) 
She hears, and at the word obedient flies. 
\yith fire and fulphur, cure of noxious fumes, / 

He purg'd the walls, and blood-polluted rooms. 550 
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Agsun the matron fprings with eager pace> 
And fpreads her loid's return from place to place* 
They hear^ rufh forth> and inftant round him ftand 
A gazing throng, a torch in every hand. 
They faw» they knew him« and with fond embrace 
Each humbly kifs'd his knee, or hand, or face ^ 
He knows them all ; in all fuch truth appears^ 
£v'n be indulges the fweet joy of tearst 



P4 T H K 



THE 



TWENTY-THIRD BOOK 



OF THE 



ODYSSEY. 



A R G y M E N T. 

EURYCLEA awakens Penelope with the news of 
VlyUks's letam* and the death of the fuitors* Ptne- 
lope fcarceljr credits her ; but fuppofes fonae God 
has punifhed them, and defcends from her apart* 
ment in doubt. At the firft interview of Uljfles 
and Penelope, f}ie is quite Mnfatisfied. Minerva 
reftores him to the beauty of his youth; but the 

Sueen continues incredulous, till by fome circum* 
ances (he is convinced, and falls into all the tranf- 
ports of paffion ^d tendemefs. Thqr recount to 
each other all that has paft during their long fm-> 
ration. The next morning Ulyffes, arming himfelf 
and his friends^ goes from tne city to vifit hi» 
father. 
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THEN to the queeti^ as in repofe ihe hy. 
The nurfe with eager rapture fpeeds her way; 
The tranfports of her faithful heart fapply 
A fudden youth, and give her wings to fly. 

And deeps my child ? the reverend matron cries. : ^ 
Ulyfies lives! arife, my child, arifei 
At length appears the long-expelled hoar i 
UlyfTes comes ! the foitors are no more ! 
No more they view the golden light of day I to 

Afife, and blefs thee with the glad furvey ! 

Touch'd at her words, the mournful queen rejoin'd^ 
Ah ! whither wanders thy diflemper'd mind ? 
The righteous Powers, who tread the flarry ikies^ 
The weak enlighten, and confound the wife^ 
And human thought with unrefifted fway, ij^ 

X)eprefs or raife,- enlarge or take away : 
Truth, by their high decree, thy voice foriakes. 
And Folly, with the tongue of Wifdom, fpeaki : 
Unkind, the fond illufion to impofel 
Was it to flatter or deride my woes ? 2^ 

Never did I a flccp fo fwcet enjoy. 
Since my dear lord left Ithaca for Troy» 
''^ Why 
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Why muft I wake to grieve ; and curie thy fhore* 
O Troy ?— may never tongue proaoance thee more I 
Be gone : another might have felt our rage, 2; 

Sut age is facred, and we (pare thy age. ^ 

To whom with warmth : My foul a li^ difdains ; 
Ulyffcs lives, thy own Ulyiles reigns : 
That ftranger, patient of the faitors' wrongs. 
And the rude licence of ungovemM tongues, 3d 

He, he is thine. Thy fon his latent gueft 
Long knew, but lock'd the fecret in his breaft; 
With well-concerted art to end his woes. 
And bufft at once in vengeance on the foes. 

While yet (he %oke, the queen in tianfport fpmng 
Swift from the couch, and round the matron hung ; 
Faft from her eye deicends the rolling tear. 
Say, once more fay, is my Ulyfies here ? 
Hew could that numerous and outrageous band 
By one be flain, though by an hero's hand ? 40 

( I ifaw it not, (he cries, but heard alone. 
When death was bufy, a loud dying groan ; 
The damiei-train tornVl pale at every wound, 
Immur'd we fate, and catch'd each paffing iband ; 
Idien death had ieiz'd her prey, thy fon attends, ^ 
And at his nod the damfel-train defcends ; 
There. terrible in arms Ulyifes flood. 
And die dead fnitors almoft fwam in blood ; 
Thy heart had leap'd, the heio to furvey, 
Stern as the furly lion o'er his prey, jo 

Glorious in gore now with fulphnreoos &el 
The dome he^purges, now the flame afpires: 

Hcip'd 
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Heap'd lie the dead without the palace wallsi-^ 
Hafte, daughter, hafte, thy own Ulyflcs calls I 
Thy every wiih the bounteous Gods beftow, 55 

Enjoy the prcfcut good, and former woe ; 
Ulyffes lives, his vanquifti'd foes to fee ; 
He lives to thy Tekmachus and thee I 

Ah 1 no ; with fighs Penelope rejoin'd, 
Esccefs of joy difturbs thy wandering mind ; 69 

How blefs'd this happy hour, (hould he appear^ 
Dear to us all, to me fupremely dear ! 
Ah! no ; fome God the fuitors' deaths decreed^ 
Some God defccnds, and by his hand they bleed ; 
•Blind ! to contemn the Granger's righteous caufe, 65 
And violate all hofpitable laws ! 
The good they hated, and the Powers defy'd | 
But HeaVen is juft, and by a God they dy'd. 
For never muft Ulyffes view this ihore ; 
Never I the lov'd Ulyffes is no more I yo 

What words (the matron cries) have reached my ears? 
Doubt we his prefence, when he now appears? 
Then hear convidlion : Ere the fatal day 
That forc'd Ulyffes o'er the watery way, 
A boar fierce-ruihing in the fylvan war j^ 

Ploughed half his thigh; I (aw, I £iw the Teas, 
And wild with tranfport had reveal'd the wound ; 
But ere I fpoke, he rofe, and check'd the found. 
Then, daughter, hafte away I and if a lie 
Flow from this tongue, then let thy fervant die! go 

To whom with dubious joy the queen rq[>lie8 : 
Wife is thy fouU but errois fei^ the wifo» 

The 
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The wciks of Gods what mortal can funrey f 
Who knows their motives ? who (hall trace their way f 
Bat learn we inftant how the faiton trod S{ 

The paths of deaths by man, or by a God. 

Thas fpeaks the queen, and no reply attends. 
But with alternate joy and fear defcends ; 
At every ftep debates her lord to fs-ove I 
Or, rulhing to his arms, confefs her love! 9* 

Then gliding through the marble valves, in ftate 
Oppos'd, before the ihining fire ihe fate* 
The monarch, by a column high enthron'd. 
His eye withdrew, and fix'd it on the ground ; 
Curious to hear his queen the filence break : 9; 

Amaz'd ihe fate, and impotent to fpeak ; 
O'er all the man her eyes fhe rolls in vain. 
Now hopes, now fears, now knows, then doubts again* 
At length Telemachus— Oh I who can find 
A woman like Penelope unkind ? 100 

"Why thus in filence ? why with winning charms 
Thus flow, to fly widi rapture to his arms ? 
Stubborn the breaft that with no tranfport glows, 
"When twice <cn years arc pafs*d of mighty woes : 
To foftnefs loft, to fpoufal love unknown, lOJ 

The Gods have form'd that rigid heart of ftone I 

O my Telemachus ! the queen rejoin'd, 
Diflradling fears confound my labouring mind; 
Powerlefs to fpeak, I fcarce uplift my eyes, 
*Kor dare to qtreftion ; doubts on doubts arife. 1 10 
Oh ! deign he, if Ulyflcs, to remove 
*Ihefe boding thoughts, and what he is, to pmvel 

Plcai'd 
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Plcas'd with her virtaoas fears, tlic king replies. 
Indulge, my fon, the cautions t)f the wife ; 
Time ihall the truth to fure remembrance bring x 1 1 j 
This garb of poverty belies the king ; 
No more,— This day our deepeft care requires. 
Cautious to ad what thought mature infpires. 
If one man's blood, though meaui diftain our hands. 
The homicide retreats to foreign lands { jz^ 

By us, in heaps th' illuftrious peerage falls, 
Th' important deed our whole attention calls» 

Be that thy care, Teleraachus, replies. 
The world confpires to fpeak Ulyffcs wife ; 
I^r wifdom ail is thine4 |o> I obey, it j. 

And dauntlefs follow where you lead the way { 
Nor (halt thou in the day of danger find 
Thy coward fon degenerate lag behind. 

Then iaftant to the bath (the monarch cries) 
Bid the gay youth and fprightly virgins rife, 13^ 

Thence all defcend in pomp and proud array. 
And bid the dome refound the mirthful lay ; 
While the fwift lyrift airs of rapture iings. 
And forms the dance refpoaiive to the ftrings. 
That hence th' eluded paflengers may fay, t.jf 

Lo I the queen weds 1 we hear the fpoufal lay I 
The fuitors' death unknown, dll we remove 
Far from the court, and a6t infpir'd by Jove* 

Thus fpokc the king : th' obfervant train obey. 
At x>nce thcf bathe, and drefs in proud array : 140 
The lyrift ftrikes the ftring $ gay youths advance. 
And fair-zon^ damfels /orm the fprighdy dance^" 

.i. . The 
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The TOice attun'd to inftr amentai foaiids, 

Afcends the roof; the vaalced roof rebounds ;, 

Xo^ uDpbferv'd : the Gr^edcs eluded fay 145 

Lo ! the queen weds ! we hear the fpouTal lay I 

InconftaoK i to ada»it the bridal hour. 

Thus they-^bttt nobly chafte ihe weds^ no aiore. 

JVleanwhUc the weary'd king the bath afceficb ; 
\^ith faithful cares Eurynomd attends^ jp 

O'er erery limb a (hower of fragrance (beds : 
Then, di^^Ta'd in pomp, magnificenc he tieads* 
The Warriour-Goddefs gives his frs^me to (hin^ 
With majefty enlarg'd, and grace divine*. 
])ac)c from his brpws in wavy ringlets fly 155 

His thick large locks of hyacinthine dye* 
As by fome artift, to whom Vulcan gives 
His heavenly ikiil« a breathing image lives ; 
By Pallas taught, he frames the wondrous naould. 
And the p^e filver glows with fufile gold : 160 

So Pallas, his heroic form improves 
With bloofn divine* and like a God he moves ; 
More high he treads, and ifloing forth in ftate. 
Radiant before his gazing confort fate. 
j^d^ O my queen 1 he cries, what power above x6j 
Has fteelM that heart, averfe to fpoufal love ! 
Canft thou, Penelope, when Heaven reftores 
Thy loft Uly0*es to Iiis native flu>res, 
Canft thou, oh cruel! unconcern'd furvey 
Shy loft Ulyfles, on this iignal day ? 170 

Hafte, Euryclea« and difpatchful fpread 
For n)ej aivd me alone^ th' imperial bed :. 

% My 
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My weary nature craves the balm of reft : 
But Heaven with adamant has arm'd her breafl. 

Ah ! no ; (he cries, a tender heart I bear, 175 

A foe to pride ; no adamant is there; 
And now, ev'n now it melts ! for fure I fee 
Once more Ulyffes, my belov'd, in thee ! 
fix'd in my foul as when he fail'd to Troy, 
His image dwells : then haile the bed of joy ! 180 
Hafte/ from the bridal bower the bed tranflate, 
Fram'd by his hand, and be it drefs'd in date I 

Thus fpeaks the queen, ftill difbious, with difguife ; ' 
Touched at her words, the Idng with warmth replies: 
Alas, for this ! what mortal ftrength can move 1 85 
The enormous burthen, who but Heaven above ? 
It mocks the weak attempts of human hands ; 
But the whole earth muft move, if Heaven commands. 
Then hear fure evidence, while we difplay 
Words feal'd widi facred truth, and truth obey : 190 
This hand the wonder-fram'd ; an olive fpread "• 

Full in the court its ever verdant head. 
Vafl as fome mighty column's bulk, on high 
The huge trunk rofe, and heav'd into the Iky ; 
Around the tree I rais'd a nuptial bower, ji^g 

And rooPd defeniive of the ftorm and fhower ; 
The fpacious valve, with art inwrought, conjoins ; 
And the fair dome with polifh'd marble ihines. 
I lopp'd the branchy head ; aloft in twain 
jScver'd the bole, and fmooth'd the (hining grain ; 200 
Then pofts, capacious of the frame, I raife. 
And bore it, re|;ularj from fpace to fpace: 
• Vou XJ« Q*, Athwart 
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Adiwart the frame, at eqaal dilbmce^ lie 

Thongs of tough hides, that boaft a purple dye ; 

Then, polilhing the whole, the finiih'd mould aoj 

With filver fhone, with elephant, and gold. 

But if o'ertum'd by rude, ungovem'd hands. 

Or ftill inviolate the olive (lands, 

''Tis thine, O queen, to fay : and now impart. 

If fears remain, or doubts diflrad thy heart ? 210. 

While yet he fpeaks, her powers of life decay. 
She iickens, trembles, falls, and faints away : 
At length recovering, to his arms (he flew. 
And (Irain'd him cbfe, as to his breaft (he grew ; 
The tears pour'd down amain : and. Oh ! (he cna^ 
Let not againft thy fpoufe thine anger rife I 
Oh ! vers'd in every turn of human art, 
!Forgive the weaknefs of a woman's heart ! 
The righteous Powers, that mortal lots difpoie. 
Decree us to fufbin a length of woes, 220 

And from the flower of life, the blifs deny 
To bloom together, fade away, and die* 
Oh ! let me, let me not thine anger move. 
That I forbore, thus, thus to fpeak my love s 
Thus in fond kiflb, while the tranfport warms, 23C 
Four out my foul, and die within thy arms 1 
1 dreaded fraud ! Men, faithle(s men, betray 
Our eafy faith, and make the fex their prey : 
Againft the fondnefs of my heart I ftrove, 
*Twas caution, O my lord I not want of love : 2p 
Like me had Helen fear'd, with wanton charma 
Ere the fair mifchief kt two worlds in arms ; 
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Ere Greece rofe dreadful in th' avenging day ; 

Thus had ihe fear'd, (he had not gone aftray^ 

Bat Heaven, averfe to Greece, in wrath decreed 23 j 

That (he Ihould wander, and that Greece (hould bleed : 

Blind to the ills that from injuftice flow. 

She colour'd all our wretched lives with woe. 

But why thcfe forrows when my lord arrives i 

J yield ! I yield I my own UlyfTes lives 1 Z40. 

The fecrets of the bridal bed are knowa 

To thee, to me, to Aftoris alone, 

(My father's prefent in the fpoufal hour. 

The fole attendant on our genial bower). 

Since what no eye has feen thy tongue reveal'd^ 245 

Hard and diftruftful as I am, I yield, 

Touch'd to the foul, the king with rapture hears. 
Hangs round her neck, and fpeaks his joy in tears. 
As to the Ihipwreck'd mariner, the (hores 
Delightful rife, when angfy Neptune roars ; 250 
Then, when the furge in thunder mounts the Iky, 
And gulf *d in crouds at once the failors die ; 
If one more happy, while the tenq>eft raves. 
Out-lives the tumult of conflifting waves. 
All pale, with ooze deform'd, he views the ftrand, . 
And plunging forth with tranfport grafps the land : 
The ravifti'd queen with equal rapture glows, 
Clafps her lov'd lord, and to his bofom grows. 
Nor had they ended tilLthe morning ray : 
But Pallas backward held the rifing day, 260 

The wheels of night retarding, to. detain 
The gay Aurora in the wavy main ; 

Q^z Whofc 
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Whofe flaming ftceds, emerging through the niglit;, 
Beam o'er the eaftern hills with dreaming light. 

At length Ulyflcs with a figh replies : 265 

Yet Fate, yet cruel Fate, repofe denies ; 
A labour long, and hard, remains behind ; 
By Heaven above, by Hell beneath enjoin'd : 
For, to Tirefias- through th' eternal gates 
Of 4iell I trode, to learn my future fates. 270 

But end we here— the night demands repofe« 
Be deck'd the couch I and peace a while, my woes< 

To whom the quten : Thy word we (hall obey, 
Ai\^ deck the couch ; far hence be woes away ; 
Since the juft Gods, who -tread the fkrry plains, 175 
Reftore thee fafe, iincc my ^Ulyflcs reigns. 
But Vhat thofc perils Heaven decrees, impart ; 
Knowledge may grieve, but fear diflrad^s the heait. 

To this the king : Ah I why muft I difclofe 
A dreadful dory of approaching woes ? 280 

Why in this hour oftranfport wound fhy ears. 
When thou muft learn what I muft fpeak with tears! 
Heaven, by the Theban ghoft, thy -fpoufe decrees, 
Tom from thy arms, to fail a length of feas ; 
From realm' to realm a nation to explore 26$ 

Who ne'er knew fait, or heard the billows roar. 
Nor faw gay veffel ftem the furgy plain, 
A painted wonder, flying on the main ; 
An oar my hand muft bear ; a fhepherd eyes 
The unknown inftrument with^ftrange furprize, 29P 
And calls a corn-van : this upon the plain 
I fix^ ^nd hail the monarch of the mainj 

Then 
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then bathe his altars with the mingled gore 
Of victims vow'd, a ram, a bull, a boar : 
Thence fwift re-failing to my native fhores, 395 
£>ae vidims flay to all th' aethereal Powers. 
Then Heaven decrees in peace to end my days«> 
And fteal myfelf from life by flow decays;- 
Unknown to pain, in age refign my breathy 
yjheti late ftern Neptune points the fliaft of death ; 
To the dark grave retiring as to reft ; 
My people bleffing, by my people blefsr'd. 

Such future fcenes th' all-righteous Power! difplay 
By their dread * feer, and fuch my future day. 

To whom thus firm of foul : If ripe for death, 305: 
And full of days, thou gently yield thy breath : 
While Heaven a kind releafe from ills forefliows ; 
Triumph, thou happy viAor of thy woes ! 

But £uryclea with difpatchful care^ 
And fage Eurynomd, the couch prepare:- 3.19 

Inftant they bid the blazing torch difplay 
Around the doom an- artificial day ; 
Then to repofe her fteps the matron bends. 
And to the queen Eurynomd defcends ; 
A torch (he bears, to light with guiding fires 3.1^ 
The royal pair ; flie guides them, and retires. 
Then inftant his fair fpoufc Ulyfles led 
To the chafle love-rites of the nuptiaMied. 

And now the blooming youths and (jprlghtly fair 
Peafe the gay dance, and to their reft repair ; 520 
But in difcourfe the king and confort lay. 
While the foft hours ftole unpcrceiv'd away :. . .^ 

* Tircfiw, 

0^3 Intent 
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Intent he hears Penelope difclofe 

A mournful ftory of domeftic woes* 

His ferrants infults, his invaded bed, 32 j 

How his whole flocks and herds exhaufted bled. 

His generous wines difhonour'd ihed in vain. 

And the wild riots of the fuitor train. 

The king alternate a dire tale relates. 

Of wars, of triumphs, and dsfaftrous fates; 330 

All he unfolds ; his liftening fpoufe turns pale 

With pleafing horror at the dreadful tale ! 

Sleeplefs devours each word ; and hears how flain 

Cicons on Cicons fwell th' enfanguin'd plain; 

How to the land of Lote nnbkfs'd he fails ; ^^^ 

And images the rills, and flowery vales J 

How, dafh'd like dogs, his friends the Cyclops tore« 

(Not unrevcBg'd) and quaflPd the fpouting gore ; 

How, the loud ftorms in prifon bound, he fails 

From friendly .£olus widi profperous gales ; 540 

Yet Fate withftands ! a fudden tempeft roars. 

And whirls him groaning from his native (hores : 

How, on the barbarous Lseftrigonian coaft. 

By favage hands his fleet and friends he loft ; 

How fcarce himfelf furviv'd ; he paints the bower, 345 

The fjpells of Circc> and her magic power ; 

His dreadful journey to the realms beneath. 

To feek Tirefias in the vales of death ; 

How in the doleful manfidns he furvey'd 

His royal mother, pale Anticlea's fhade ; 350 

And friends in battle flain, heroic ghofts f 

Then how, unarm'd, he pafs'd the Syitn-coafts, 

The 
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•The juffiling tocks where fierce Charybdh taves. 
And howling Scylla whirls her thunderous waves, 
•iTie cave of death I HoW his companions flay 35^ 
The oxen facred to the God of Day, 
Till Jove in wrath the rattling tenipeft guides. 
And whelms th' offenders in the roaring tides : 
How, ftruggling through the furge, he reached the Ihorct 
Of fair Ogygia, and Calypfo*s bowers ; 360 

Where the gay blooming nymph conftrain'd his day. 
With fweet reluftant amorous delay ; 
And pK)fflis'd, vainly promised, to beftow 
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe : 
Aow, fev'd from ftorms, Phaeacia's coafts he trod, 365^ 
% great Alcinous honour'd as a God, 
Who gave him laft his country to behold. 
With change of raiment, brafs, and heaps of gold. 

He ended, finking into fleep, and fhares 
A fweet forgetfulnefs of all his cares. 370 

Soon as foft flamber eas'd the toils of day» 
Minerva rulhes through the aereal way. 
And bids Aurora, with her golden wheels. 
Flame from the ocean o'er the eailem hills ; 
Uprofe Ulyfles from the genial bed, 375 

And thus with thought mature the monarch faid : 

My Queen I my Confort ! through a length of years. 
We drank the cup of forrow mix'd with tears. 
Thou, for thy lord : while me th' immortal Powers 
Detained relu^nt from my native fhores. 380 

Now, bleft again by Heaven, the queen difplay, 
Aod role our palace with an equal fway : 
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Be It my care, by loans« or martial toils* 

To throng my empty folds with gifts or fpoils. 

But now I hafte to blefs Laertes' eyes t8c 

With fight of his UlyiTes ere he dies; 

The good old man« to wafting woes a pieyj 

Weeps a fad life in folitude away. 

But hear, though wife ! This morning (hall unfold 

The deathful fcene ; on heroes, heroes roU'd. 3QP 

Thou with thy maids within the palace ftay. 

From all the fcene of tumult far away ! 

He fpoke^ and iheathM in arms inceflant flies 
To wake his fon, and bid his friends arife. 
To arms ! aloud he cries ; his friends obey, 59; J 
With glittering arms their manly limbs array, > 

And pafs the city gate ; Ulyfles leads the way, J 
Now flames the rofy dawn, but Pallas ihroudi 
The latent warrioun in a veil of cloudu 
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THE fouls of the fuitott are condudled by Mercury to 
the infernal (hades. UlyfTes in the country goes to 
the retirement of his father Laertes ; he finds him 
bufied in his garden kll alone : the manner of his 
difcovery to him is beautifully defcribed. lliey 
return together to his lodge, and the king is ac- 
knowledged by Dolius and tne fervants. The Itha* 
cenfians, led by Eupithes, the father of Antinoas, 
rife aeainft UlyiFes, who gives them battle, in which 
Eupiuies is killed by Laertes : and the Goddefs 
Pallas makes a laftine peace between Ulyiles and his 
fubjedbf which concTudcA the Odyifey. 
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CYLLENIUS now to Pluto's dreary rctgn 
Conveys the dead» a lamentable train ! 
The golden wand» that caufes deep to fly. 
Ox in foft flumber feals the wakeful eye, 
lliat drives the ghofts to realms of night or day ; g 
Points out the long uncomfortable way. 
Trembling the fpe^ces glide, and plaintive vent 
Thin, hollow fcreams, along the deep defcent* 
As in the cavern of ibme rifted den. 
Where flock nodumal bats, and birds obfcene ; 19 
' Clufler'd they hang, till at fome fudden ihock. 
They move, and murmurs run through all the rock; 
So cowering fled the fable heaps of ghofts. 
And fuch a fcream filled all the difmal coails. 
And now they reach'd the earth's remoteft ends. i ^ 
And now the gates where evening Sol descends. 
And Leucas' rock, and Ocean's utmoft ftreams. 
And now pervade the dufky land of Dreams, 
And reft at laft, where fouls unbodied dweU 
In ever-flowering meads of afphodel. Z9 

The empty forms of men inhabit there, 
Impaffive femblance, images of air 1 

Nought 
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Nought elfe are all that (hin'd on earth befoit ;• 

Ajax and great Achilles are no more 1 

Yet, ftill a mafter ghofH the reft he aw'd, »j 

The reft ador'd him, towering as he trod; 

Still at his fide in Neftor's fon fuivcy'd,. 

And lov'd Patroclus ftill attends his (hade. 

New as they were to that infernal Ihore, 
The fuitocs ftopp'dv and gaz'd the hero o'er, 30 

When, moving flow, the regal form thqr view'd 
Cf great Atrides ; him in pomp purfued 
And folemn fadnefs through the gloom of hellj 
The train of thofe who by iEgyftus fell. 

O mighty chief I (Pelidefr thus began) )g 

Hononr'd by Jove above the lot of man I 
King of a hundred kings I to whom xcfig|i*d 
The ft^ongeft, braveft, greateft of mankind. 
Com'ft thou the firft to view this dreary ftate ^ 
And was the nobleft the firft mark of Fate ? 4A 

Ipcndemn'd to pay the great arrear fo foon» 
The lot, which all lament, and none can Ihun ; 
0|i i better hadft thou funk in Trojan ground. 
With all thy full-blown honours covefd round I 
Then grateful Greece with ftreamingeyes might raiie. 
Hiftoric marbles to record thy praife : 
I'hy praife eternal on the faithful ftone 
Had with tranfmiftive glories grac'd thy fon* 
But heavier fates were deftin'd to attend : 
What man is happy, till he knows his end ? 50 

• -O fon of Peleus ! greater than mankind ! 
(Thus Agamemaon's kingly ihadc rejoia'd) 

Thrice 
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Thrice happy thou ! to prefs the martial plain 
'Midft heaps of heroes in thy quarrel flain : 
In clouds of fmoke rais'd by the noble fray. 
Great and terrific ev'n in death you lay. 
And deluges of blood flow'd round you every way. 
Nor ceas'd the ftrife, till Jove himfelf oppos'd^ 
And all in tempefts the dire evening clog'd. 
'fhen to the fleet we bore thy honour'd load» 6^ 

And decent on the funeral bed beftow'd. 
Tlien unguents fweet and tepid ftreams we ihed ; 
Tears flow'd from every eye, and o'er the dead 
Each dipt the curling honours of his head. 
Struck at the news thy azure Mother came; 6c 

The iea-green Sifters waited on the dame : 
A voice of loud lament through all the main 
Was heard : and terror feiz'd the Grecian train*: 
Back to their fliips the frighted hoft had fled ; 
But Neftor fpoke, they liften'd, and obey'd. 70 

(From old experience Neftor 's counfd fprings. 
And long viciflitudes of human things.) 
•* Forbear your flight : fair Thetis from the main, 
*' To mourn Achilles, leads her azure train." 
Around thee ftand the Daughters of the deep, 7^ 

Bobe thee in heavenly vefts, and round thee weep^ 
Round thee, the Mufes, with alternate ftrain. 
In ever-confecrating verfe, complain. 
Each warlike Greek the moving mufic hears. 
And iron-hearted heroes melt in tears. 80 

Till feventeen nights and feventeen days retura'd^ 
All that was mortal or immortal moun^'di i 

; I To 
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To flames we gave thee« the fucceeding day. 

And fatted (beep and fable oxeu flay; 

With oils and honey blaze th' aagmented fixcs« Sg 

And, like a God adom'd^ thy earthly pan expiies. 

Unnumber'd warnoort round the burning pile 

Urge the fleet courfer's or the racer's toil ;. 

Thick clouds of duft o'er all the circle rife. 

And the mix'd clamour thunders in the ikies* 90 

Soon as abforpt in all-embracing flame 

Sank what was mortal of thy mighty name. 

We then coUedl thy fnowy bones, and place 

With wines and unguents in a golden vafe 

(The vafe to Thetis Bacchus gave of old, 9Jf 

And Vulcan's art enrich'd the fculptur'd gold.) 

There we thy relicks, great Achilles ! blend 

With dear Patroclus, thy departed friend : 

In the fame urn a feparate fpace contains 

Thy next belov'd, Antilochus' remains. 100 

Now all the fons of warlike Greece furround 

Thy deftin'd tomb, and call a mighty mound : 

High on the fhore the growing hill we raife. 

That wide th' extended Hellefpont furveys; 

Where all, from age to age who pafs the coail, 10; 

May point Achilles' tomb, and hail the mighty ghoft* 

Thetis herfelf to all our peers proclaims 

Heroic prizes and exequial games ; 

The Gods aflented ; and around thee lay 

Rich fpoils and gifts that blaz'd againfl the day, 1 10 

Oft have I feen, with folemn funeral games 

Heroes and kings committed to the flames ; 

Sof 
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'But ftftngth of youth, or valour of the bravej 
"With nobler cooteft ne'er renown'd a grave. 
Sued were the games by azure Thetis given, 1 1 e 

And fuch thy honours, O belov'd of Heaven f 
Dear to mankind thy fame furvives, nor fades 
Its bloom eternal in the Stygian (hades. 
But what to me avail my honours gone, 
Succefsful toils, and battles bravely won ? 12^ 

Doom'd by Hern Jove at home to end my life. 
By curft ^gyftus, and a faithlbfs wife ! 

Thus they ; while Hermes o'er the dreary plain 
Led the fad numbers by Ulyfles flain. 
On each majeftic form they cafl a view, j zc 

And timorous pafs'd, and awfully withdrew. 
But Agamemnon, through the gloomy (hade, . 
His ancient hoft Amphimedon furvey'd ; 
Spa. of Melanthius ! (he began) oh fay ! > 

What caufe compell'd fo m^y, and fo gay, 130 v 
To tread the downward, melancholy way ? i 

Say, could one city yield a troop fo fair I 
Were all thefe partners of one native air ? 
Or flid the rage of ftormy Neptune fweep 
Your lives at once, and whelm beneath the deep ? 13^ 
Did nightly thieves, or pirates cruel bands. 
Drench with your blood your pillag'd country's fands i 
Or well-defending fame bdeaguer'd wall. 
Say, for the public did ye greatly fall ? 
Inform thy gueft ; for fuch I was of yore 1401 

When our triumphant navies touch'd your fhore ; 
Forc'd a long month the wintery feas to bear^ 
To move the great Ulyfli» to the war, . 

Okiag 
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O king of men ! I £uthful (hall relate 
(Reply 'd Amphimcdon) our haplefs fate. 14^ 

Ulyfles abfent^ our ambitious aim 
With rival loves purfued his royal dame : 
Her coy rcferve, and prudence mix'd with pride* 
Our common fuit nor granted, nor dcny^d ; 
But clofe with inward hate our deaths ddi^'d; i jo 
Vers'd in all arts of wily womankind. 
Her hand, laborious, in delufion fpread 
A fpacious loom, and mix'd the various thread ; 
Ye pfeers (Ihe cry'd) wTio prefs to gain my heart 
Where dead Ulyffes claims no more a part, 15 J 

Yet a ftiort fpace your rival fuit fufpend. 
Till this funereal web my labours end : 
Ceafe, till to good Laertes I bequeath 
A talk of grief, his ornaments of death : ' 
lieft, when the Eates his royal afhes claim, r6o 

The Grecian matrons taint my fpotlefs fame ; 
Sthould he, long honoured with fupreme command. 
Want the laft duties of a daughter's hand. 

The fidion pleas'd : our generous train complies. 
Nor fraud miftrufts in virtue's fair difguife. 16^ 

The work fhe ply 'd ; but, ftudious of delay, 
EJach following night reversed the toils of day, 
Unheard, unfeen, three years her arts prevail ; 
The fourth, her maid reveal'd th' amazing tale. 
And fliow'd, as unperceiv'd we took our (land, 170 
The backward labours of her faithlefs hand. 
Forc'd, fhe compleats it ; and before us lay 
The mingled web, whofe gold and filver ray 
JDiiphy'd the radiance of the night and^ay. 
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Joft as (he finifh'd her illuftrious toil, 175 

Hi-fortune led Ulyflb to our iAe. 
Far in a lonely nook, befide the Tea, 
At an old fwineherd's rural lodge he lay : 
Thither his fon from fandy Pyle repairs. 
And Speedy lands, and fecretly confers. i g§ 

They plan our future ruin, and refort 
Confederate to the city and the court. 
Firft came the fon ; the father next fucceeds. 
Clad like a beggar, whom Eumseus leads ; 
Propp'd on a ftaff, deform'd with age and care, i $j; 
And hung with rags that fluttered in the air. 
Who could Ulyfles in that form behold ? 
Scorn'd by the young, forgotten by the old, 
llUus'd by all I to every wrong refign'd, 
/atient he fufFer'd with a conftant mind. 1 9a 

But when, arifing in his wrath t' obey 
The will of Jove, he gave the vengeance way; 
The fcatter'd arms that hung around the dome 
Careful he treafur'd in a private room : 
Theii to her fuitors bade his queen propofc 195 

The archer's ftrife : the fource of future woes. 
And omen of our death I In vain we drew 
The twanging firing, and try'd the ftubborn ye\v : 
To none it yields but great UlyfTes' hands ; 
In v!^in we threat ; Telemachus commands : 200 

The bow he fnatch'd, and in an inilant bent ; 
Through every ring the viftor arrow went. 
Fierce on the threlhold then in arms he Hood : J 

Pour'd forth the darts that thirfted for our blood, ^P 
And frown'd before us, dreadful as a God I x)^ ^ 
Vol. U. R Krft 
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Firft bleeds Andnoos : thick the fhafts refoond ; 
And heaps on heaps the wretches ftrow the ground; 
This way, and that/ we tarn, we fly, we fall; 
Some God aflifted and unmann'd us all : 
Ignoble cries precede tfa^ dying groans ; « to 

And batter'd brains and blood befmear dieftones. 

Thus, great Atrides, thus Ulyffes drove 
The (hades thou feeft, from yon fair realms above. 
Our mangled bodies now deform'd with gore. 
Cold and negle^d, fpread the marble floor, irj 

Ko friend to bathe our wounds ! or tears to flicd 
O'er the pale corfe ! the honours of the dead. 

Oh blefs'd IHyfles (thus the king expreis'd 
His fudden-rapture) in thy confort blefs'd ! 
Not more thy wifdom, than her virtue fhiii'd ; '±19 
Not more thy patience, than herconftant mind* 
Icarius' daughter, gloiy of the paft. 
And model to the future age ihall isA : 
The Gods, to honour her fair &me, (hall raife 
(Their great reward) a poet in her praife. itg 

Not fuch, O Tyndarus, thy daughter's deed : 
By whofe^dire hand her king and hulband bled : 
Her fhall the Mufe ta infamy prolong. 
Example dread ; and theme-of tragic fon{( ! 
The general fex (hall fuflTer in her fhame, «J0 

And ev'n the beft> that bears a woman's name* 

Thus in the regions Of eternal (hade 
Conferr'd the mournful phantoms of the dead; 
While, from the town, Uly(res and his band ^5$ 
.Bafs'd to Laertes' cultivated land. 

The 
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The ground himfelf had parchas*d with hispain^ 
And labour madethe rugged foil a j4ain. 
Hiere flood his manfion of the >rural for t^ 
With ufeful buildings round the lowly court : 
Where the few fervants that divide his care« ^49 

Took their laborious reft, and homely fare ; 
And one Sicilian matron^ old and fage. 
With conftant duty tends his drooping age. 

^Bere now arriving, to his ruftic band 
And martial Ton, UlyfTes gave command:: 24^ 

Enter the houfe, and of the briftly fwine 
Seledl the largeft to the powers divine* 
Alone, and unattended, let me try 
K yet I (hare the old man's memory : 
If thofe dinteyes can yet Ulyffcs know 
(Their light and deareft objedl long ago). 
Now chang'd with time, with abfence, and with woe ? 
Then to his train he gives his fpear and ihield; 
Hhe houfe they enter ; and he feeks the field. 
Through-rows of ftiade, with various fruitage crown'd. 
And laboured fcenes of richeft verdure round* 
Nor aged Dolius, nor his fons were theret 
Nor fervants, abfcnt on another care; 
To fearch the woods for fets of flowery thorn. 
Their orchard bounds to ftrengthen and adorn* 260 

But all alone the hoary king he found ; 
His habit coarfe, but waroily wrapt around ; 
His head, that bow'd with many a penfive care, 
Renc'd with a double cap of goat&in hair: 
His bulkins old, in former fervice torn, 26^ 

But well repaired; and gloves againft the thorOf 
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In this array the kingly gardener ftood. 

And clear'd a plant, encumber'd with its wood. 

Beneath a neighbouring tree the chief divine 

Gaz'd o'er his fire, retracing every line, J70 

The ruins of himfelf i now worn away 

With age, yet ftill majeftic in decay 1 

Sudden his eyes released their watery ftoie ; 

The much-enduring man could bear no more. 

Doubtful he flood, if inflant to embrace ^5 

His aged limbs, to kifs his reverend face. 

With eager tranfport to difclofe the whole, 

And pour at once the torrent of his fouL— 

Not fo : his judgement takes the winding way 

Of queflion diftant, and of foft eflay : 280 

More gentle methods on weak age employs ; 

And moves the forrows to enhance the joys. 

Then, to his fire with beating heart he moves; 

And with a tender pleafantry reproves : 

Who digging round the plant ilill hangs his head, 2S; 

Nor aught remits the work, while thus he faid : 

Great is thy (kill, O father, great thy toil. 

Thy careful hand is ftamp'd on all the foil. 

Thy fquadron'd vineyards well thy art declare. 

The olive green, blue fig, and pendent pear; 290 1 

And not one empty fpot efcapes thy care. 

On every plant and tree thy cares are (hown. 

Nothing negleifled, but thyfelf alone. 

Forgive me, father, if this fault I blame ; 

Agp fo advanced may fomc indulgence claim. agj 

Not for thy floth, I deem thy lord unkind; 

Nor fpcaks thy form a mean or fcrviie mind : 

I lead 



■1 



O.D T S S E V, Book XXIV. 045 

I read a monarch in that princely air. 
The fame thy afpcA, if the fame thy care ; 
Soft fleep, fair garments, and thfc pys of wine, 300 
Thefe are the rights of age, and (hould be thine. 
Who then thy mailer, fay ? and whofc the land 
So drcfs'dand managed by thy ikilful hand ? 
But chief, oh tell me ! (what I qucftion moil) 
Is this the far-fiim'd Ithacenfian coaft ? 30J 

For fo reported the firil man I view'd, 
(Some furly iflander, of manners rude) 
Nor further conference vouchfaf 'd to ftay ; 
Heedlefs he whittled, and purfued his way. 
But thou ! whom years have taught to underlhmd^ 3 lO 
Humanely hear, and anfwer my demand : 
A friend I feek^ a wife one and a brave, 
Say, lives he yet, or moulders in the grave ? 
Time was (my fortunes then were at the beft) 
When at my houfe I lodg'd thisforeign gueft j 3 1 f 
He faid, from Ithaca's fair ifle he came. 
And old Laertes was his father's name. 
To him, whatever to a gueft is ow'd 
I paid, and hofpitable gifts beftow'd : 
'Jo him feven talents of pure ore I told, 340 

Twelve cloaks, twelve vefts, twelve tunicks ftiff witk . 

gold; 
A bowl, that rich with polifh'd filver flames* 
And, flcill'd in female works, four lovely dames. 

At this the father, with a father's fears, 
(His venerable eyes bedimm'd with tears,) 325 

This is the land ; but ah i thy gifts are loft* 
For godlefs men, and rude, poffefs the coaft : 

R 3 Sank 



p,4^ . POP E*S HOMER.. 

Sunk is die glory of this once-fam'd fhore ! 
Thy ancient friend, O ftranger, is no more! 
J^i^ll recompence thy bounty elfe had borne ; 350 

For every good man yields a juH return : 
So civil rights demand ; and who begins 
The track of friendfhip^ not purfuing, fins* 
But tell me, ftranger, be the truth confefs'd 
.What years have circled £aoe thou faw'ft that goeft ? 
*Iliathaplefsgudl, alas 1 for ever gone I 
Wretch that he was ! and that I am I myfon! 
If ever man to mifery was born* 
*Twas his to fuffer, and 'tis mine to mourn ! 
^Far from his friends, and from his native reign« 340 
He lies a prey to monfters of the main^ 
Or favage beails his mangled reliques tear, 
Orfcreaming vultures fcatter through the airs 
, Nor could his mother funeral unguents ihed ; 
Nor wail'd his father o'er th' untimely dead : 34; 

Nor his fad confort, on the mournful bier, 
Seal'd his cold eyes, or dropp'd a tender tear ! 
But tell me, who thou art ? and what thy race ? 
Thy town, thy parents, and thy native place ? 
Or, if a merchant in purfuit of gain, * 350 

What port receiv'd thy veflel from the main ? 
Or com 'ft thou fingle, or attend thy train } 

Then thus the fon : From Alybas I came^ 
My palace there ; Eperitus my name* 
Not vulgar born ; from Aphidas, the king 355 

Of Polypemon's royal line, I fpring. 
Some adverfe Daemon from Sicania bore 
Our wapdering courfe, and drove us op your flioic : 

'Far 
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Ear from the town, an unfrequented bay ; 
Kdicv'd our. weary 'd veffel from the fea. 360^ 

Five years have circled iince thefe eyes purfued 
UlyfTes parting through the fable flood ; 
Profperous^he fail'd, with dexter auguries. 
And all the wing'd good omens of the ikies. 
Well hop'd we, then, to meet 9n this fair ftiore, 36J 
Whom Heaven, alas ! decreed to meet no more* 

Quick through the father's heart thefe accents ran : 
Grief feiz'd at once, and wrapt up all the man ; 
Deep from his foul he flgh'd, and forrowingfpread 
A cloud of alhes on his hoary head* 370 

Trembling with agonies of ftrong. delist 
Stood the great fon, heart-wounded with the^ght : 
He ran, .he feiz'd him with a ftrift embrace,. . 
With thoufand kifles wander'd o'er his face,. 
I, I am he; O father rife, behold 375 

Thy fon, with twenty winters now grown old ; , 
Thy fon, ib long defir'd, . fo long detain'd, 
Reftor'd, and breathing in his native land : 
T4iefe floods of forrow, . O my fire, reftrain ! 
The vengeance is .complete ; the fuitor- train ■ 3 8c 
Stretchid in our palace,, by thefe hands lie flain.^ 

Amaz'd, Laertes.: " Give fome certain fign, 
«' (If fuch thou art) to manifeft thee mine." 
Lo here the wound (he cries) receiy'd of yore. 
The fear indented by the tufky boar, . 3 8^ 

When by thyfelf and by Anticleafent 
To old Autolychus's realms I went. 
Vet by another fign thy oflspring know ; 
The feveral trees you gave me long ago, 
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While^ yet a child, thefe fields I lov'd to trace, 590 

And trod thy footfteps with unequal pace ; 

To every plant in order as we came, 

WelUpleas'd you told its nature, and its name, 

Whatc'er my childifh fancy aflc'd, beftow'd ; 

Twelve pear-trees bowing with their pendent load. 

And ten, that red with blufhing apples glow'd; 

Full fifty purple figs ; and many a row 

Of various vines that then began to blow, 

A future vintage! when the Hours produce 

Their latent buds, and Sol exalts the juice. 400 

Smit with the figns, which all his doubts explain. 
His heart within him melts ; his knees fuftaiii 
Their feeble weight no more ; his arms alone 
Support him, round the lov'd Ulyfles thrown ; 
He faints, he finks, with mighty j oys opprefs'd : 40 j 
XJlyfles clafps him to his eager breaft. 
Soon as returning life regains its feat. 
And his breath lengthens, and his pulfes beat ; 
Yes, I believe (he cries) almighty Jove ! 
Heaven rules us yet, and Gods there are above* 410 
*Tis ib— the fuitors for their wrongs have paid-— 
But what ihall guard us, if the town invade ? 
If, while the news through every city flies, 
AH Ithaca and Cephalenia rife ? 

To this Ulyfles : As the Gods fliall pleafe 41 g 

Be all the reft ; and fet thy foul at eafe. 
Hade to the cottage by this orchard fide. 
And take the banquet which our cares pioyidc : 

There 
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There wait thy faithful band of rural friends. 
And there the young Telemachus attends. 420 

Thus having faid, they trac'd the garden o'er. 
And ftooping enter'd at a lowly door. 
*rhe fwains and young Telemachus they found. 
The vi^ira portion'd, and the goblet crown'd. 
The hoary king;, his old Sicilian maid 42; 

Perfum'd and wafh'd, and gorgeoufly array'd* 
Pallas attending gives his frame to ihine 
With awful port, and majefty divine; 
His gazing fon admires the -god-like grace, 4 
And air celeftial dawning o'er his face. 430 

What God, he cry'd, my father's form improves ? 
How high he treads, and how enlarg'd he moves ! 

Oh 1 would to all the deathlefs Powers on high* 
Pallas and Jove, and him who gilds the Iky ! 
( Reply 'd the king elated with his praife) 435 

My ftrength were ftill, as once in better days : 
When the bold Cephalens the leaguer form'd. 
And proud Nericus trembled as I ilorm'd. 
Such were I now, not abfent from your deed 
When the lad fun behefd the fuitors bleed, 440 

This arm had aided yours ; this hand beftrown 
Our floors with death, and pufh'd the flaughter on ; 
Nor had the fire been feparate from the fon. 

They commun'd thus; while homeward bent their 
way 
The fwains, fatign'd with labours of the day ; 4^ 5 
Dolius the firft, the venerable man ; 
And next his fons, a long fucceeding train* 
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For due refeAion to the bower they came, . 

Gall'd by the careful old Sicilian dame. 

Who nnrs'd the children/ and now tends the fire ; 4 f • 

They fee their lord, they gaze*. and they admire. 

On chairs and beds in order feated round* 

They ihare; the gladibme boaid ; the roofs refoand*. 

While thus Ulyfles to his ancient friend : • 

** Forbear your wonder, and the icaik attend ; 4;; 

*' The rites hare waited long." The diief commanda 

Their loves in vain ; old Dolius fpreads his hands, . 

Springs to his mafter with a warm embrace*. 

And faftenskiiTes on his hands and face;: 

Then thus broke out : Oh long* .oh daily monm'di 460 

Beyond our hopes* and to our wiih* return'd I 

Conducted fure by Heaven! for Heaven alone 

Could work this wonder : welcome to thy own I 

And joys and happinefs attend thy throne I 

Who knows thy blcfs'd, thy wilh'd return.? Oh, fay f 

To the chaile Queen* (hall we the news convey ? f 

Or hears (he, and with. ble(fings4oads the day? i 

Difmifs that care* for to the royal bride 
Already is it known (the king reply'd*. 
And ftraight refum'd his feat) while round him bows 
Each faithful youth, and breathes out ardent vows : 
Then all beneath their father take their place* 
Rank'd by their ages, and the banquet grace. 

Now flying fame the fwift report had fpread 
Through all the city* of the fuitors dead. 47; 

In throngs they rife* and to the palace crowd ; 
Their fighs were many* and the tumult loud. 

Weeping 
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Weeping they bear die mangled heaps of flain^^ 
Inhame the natives in their native plain» 
The reft in (hips aie wafted o'er the mainr^ 4^0 ^ 
Then fad in council all the feniors fate«. 
Frequent and fbU« aifembled to debate* 
Amid the circle firft Etipithes rofe. 
Big was his eye with tears, his heart with woes : 
Thc>old Antinous was his age's pride,. 485 

The firft who by Ulyifes' arrow dy'd. 
Down his wan cheek the trickling torrent ran. 
As, mixing words widi fighs,. he thus began : 

Great deeds, O friends I this wonderous man hat 
wrought. 
And mighty bleflings to his country brought* 490 
With (hips he parted and a numerous train, 

Thofe, and their (hips, hebury'din the main* 

Now he returns, and firft eflfays his hand 

In the beft blood of ail his native land. 

Hafte then, and ere to neighbouring Pyle he flies, 49; * 

Or facred Elis, to procure fupplies; 

Arife (or ye for ever fall) ariic ! 

Shame to this age, and all that (hall fucceed! 

If unreveng'd your fons and brothers bleed. 

Prove that we live, by vengeance on his head, 500 

Or fink at once forgotten with the dead. 
Here ceas'd he, but indignant tears let fall 

Spoke when he ceas'd : dumb forrow touch'd them all* 

When from the palace to the wondering throng 

Sage Medon came, and Phenuus came along * 50; 

(Reftlefs and early (leep's foft bands they broke) ; 

And Medon firft th' aflembled chiefs befpoke : 

Hear 
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Hear me, ye peers and elders of the land. 
Who deem this a^ the work of mortal hand^ 
As o'er the heaps of death Ulyflesilrode, 510 

Thefe eyes, thcfe eyes beheld a prefent God, 
Who now before him, now befide him flood. 
Fought as he fought, and mark'd his way with blood : 
In vain old Mentor's form the God bdy'd ; 
'Twas Heaven that ftruck, and Heaven was on his fide* 

A fuddcn horror all th' aflcmbly fhook. 
When, flowlyrifing, Halitherfes fpoke : 
(Reverend and wife, whofe comprehenfive view 
At once the prefent and the future knew) 
Me too, ye fathers, hear ! from you proceed 520 

The ills ye mourn ; your own the guilty deed* 
Ye gave your fons, your lawlefs fons, the rein 
(Oft warn'd by Mentor and myfelf in vain) ; 
An abfent hero's bed they fought to foil. 
An abfent hero's wealth they made their fpoil : 525 
Immoderate riot, and intemperate luft! 
Th* offence was great, the punifhment was jaft. 
Weigh then my counfels in an equal fcale. 
Nor rufti to ruin— Juftice will prevail. 

His moderate words fome better minds perfuade : 
"They part, and join him ; but the number ftay'd. 
They ftorm, they (hout, with hafty frenzy fir'd. 
And fecond all Eupithes' rage infpir'd. 
They cafe their limbs- in brafs; to arms they run; 
The broad effulgence blazes in the fun. ^^f 

Before the city, and in ample plain. 
They meet : Eupithes heads the frantic trtdn* 

Fierce 
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Fierce for his fon, he breathes his threats in air; 
Fate hears them not, and Death attends him there. 

This pafs'd on earth, while in the reahns above 540 
Minerva thus to cloud-compelling Jove : 
May I prefume to fearch thy fecret foul ? 
O Power fupreme ! O Ruler of the whole I 
Say, haft thou doom'd to this divided ftate 
Or peaceful amity, or ftem debate ? 545 

Declare thy purpofe ; for thy will is Fate. 

Is not thy thought my own ? (the God replies 
Who rolls the thunder o*er the vaulted Ikies) 
Hath not long fince thy knowing foul decreed. 
The chief's return fhould make the guilty bleed? 
*Tis done, and at thy will the Fates fucceed. 
Yet hear the iffue : fince UlyfTes' hand 
Has flain the fuitors. Heaven fhall blefs the land. 
None now the kindred of th' unjuft fhall own; 
Forgot the flaughter'd brother, and the fon : 555' 

Each future day increafe of wealth (hall bring. 
And o'er the paft. Oblivion ftretch her wing. 
Long fhall Ulyffes in his empire reft. 
His people bleffing, by his people blefs'd. 
Let all be peace — He faid, and gave the nod 560 

That binds the Fates ; the fandlion of the God : 
And, prompt to execute th' eternal will, 
Defcended Pallas from th* Olympian hill. 

Now fat Ulyffes at the rural feaft. 
The rage of hunger and of thirft reprefs'd : 565 

To watch the foe a trufty fpy he fent ; 
A fon of Dolius on the meflage went. 

Stood 
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Stood in the way, and at a glance beheld 

The foe approach, embattled on the fidd. 

With backward ftep he haftens^to the bower, gy^ 

And tells the news* They arm with all their power. 

Four friends alone Ulyfles' catife embrace. 

And fix were -all the fons of Dolias' race: 

Old Dolias too his rafted arms pat on ; 

And, ftill more old, in arms Laertes (hone. ^^jg 

Trembling with warmth, the hoary heroes ftand. 

And bittzen Panoply Jnvefts the band* 

The opening gates at once their war difplay : 

Herce they rufh forth : UlyiTes leads the way« 

That moment joins them with celeftial aid« 580 

In Mentor's form, the Jove-defcended Maid: 

The fuffering hero felt his patient bread 

Swell with new joy, and. thus his fon addiefs'd : 

Behold, Telemachas ! (nor fear the fight) 
ISie brave embattled ; the grim front of fight! 58 J 
, The valiant with the valiant muft contend : 
Shame not the line whence glorious you defcmd. 
Wide o'er the world their martial fame was fpread; 
Regard thyfelf, the.living, and the dead* 

' Thy eyes, great father] on this battle caf^, 590 
Shall learn from me Penelope was chafte* 
So fpoke Telemachas 1 ?die gallant boy 
Good old Laertes heard with panting joy ; 
And, Blefs'd ! thrice blefs'd this happy day ! he cries. 
The day that (hows me, ere I clofe my eyes, 59J 

A fon andgrandfonof th' Arccfian name 
Strive for fair virtue, and-conteftibr faxnel 

Then 
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* Then thus Minerva in Laertes' ear : 
Son of Arcdius, reverend warriour, hear! 
Jove and Jove's Dau^ter firft implore in prayer, 600 
Then, whirlinghigh, difcharge thy lance in air, 
"She faid, infufing courage with the word: 
Jove and Jove's Daughter then the chief implor'd. 
And, whirling high, difmifs'd the lance in air. 
Full at Eupithes drove the dcathftil fpear; 6or 

The brals-cheek'd helmet opcns^to the wound; 
He falls, earth thunders, and his arms refound. 

Before the father andthe-tronquering fon 
Heaps rulh on heaps; they fight, they drop, they.run* 
Now by the fword, and now the javelin, :fall 610 

The idbd race, -and death had fwsdbwed-all ; 
•But from on high the blue-ey'd virgin cry'd; 
Her awful voice detain'd the headlong tide. 
" Forbear, ye nations ! your mad hands forbear 
' •* From mutual (laughter : Peace defcends to fpare.** 
Fear ftiook the nations : atthe voice divine. 
They drop their javelins, and their rage refign. 
All fcatter'd round their glittering weapons lie; 
Some fall to earth, andibme confus'dly fly* 
With dreadful (houts UlyfTes pour'd along, 62a 

Swift as an eagle, as an eagle ftrong. 
But Jove's red arm the burning thunder aims.; 
Before Minerva (hot the livid flames.; 
Blazing they fell, and at her feet expir'd : 
Then ftopp'd the Goddefs, trembled, andTetir'd. 62^ 

'Dcffcended from the Gods ! Ulyffcs, ceafc; 
Offend not Jove : obey, and ^vc the peace. 
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So Pallas fpoke: the mandate from above 
The king obey '<!• The Virgin-feed of Jove, 
In Mentor's form, confirm'd the full accord, 6j9 

" And willing nations knew their lawful lord/* 



END OF THE ODYSSEY. 



CON. 



t 257 ] 



CONCLUSION OF THE NOTES* 

T* MUST obfcrvc with what dignity Homer cob- 
^ dudes the Odyfley *: to lionour hrs hero, he intro- 
duces two Deities, Jupiter and Pallas, who intercft 
themfelvesln his caufe: he then paints Ulyfles in the 
boldeft colours, as he rufhcs upon the enemy with the 
litmotHntrepldity, andliis courage is fo ungovernable, ' 
that Jupiter is forced to reftrain it with his thunder. 
It is ufual for orators to referve the ftrongeft argument* 
for the conclufion, that they may leave them frelh • 
upon the reader's memory ; Homer ufes the fame con- 
dudl : he reprefents his hero in all his terror, lie ihews 
liim to beirrefiftible, and by this method leaves us fully 
poiTelTed with a noble idea of his magnanimiiy^ 

It has been already obfcrved, that the end of the 
aftion of the Odyffey is the re-eftabli(hment of Uiyifes 
in full peace and tranquillity ; this is not effedted, till 
<he defeat of the fuitors* friends : and, therefore, if the 
poet had concluded before this event, the OdyfTey had 
l)een imperfcdL It was ncccffary that the reader fliould 
not only be informed of the return of UJyffes to his 
country, and the punifhment of the fuitors, but of his 
Te-eflabli(hment, by a peaceful pofieffion of his tegal 
authority ; which is not executed, till thefe lafl difor* 
ders raifed by Eupithcs are fettled by the vidory of 
Ulyffes ; and, therefore^ this is the natural conclufion 
of the adlon« 

Vol. LL 5 This 
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This Book opens with the xnomiog^ and end»befon 
night, fo that the whole ftoiy of the Odyifey is com- 
prehended in the compafs of one and forty days. Mon- 
iiear Dacier upon Ariftotle remarks, that an Epic 
Poem ought not to be too long : we ftiould be able to 
retain all the feveral parts of it at once in our memory : 
if we lofe the idea of the beginning when we come to 
the conclufion, it is an argument that it is of too large an 
extent, and its length dcflroys its beauty. What feem* 
to favour this decifion is, that the iBneid, Iliad, and 
Odyfley, are conformable to this rule of Ariftotle ; and 
every one of thofe poems may be read in the compaft 
ofafingleday. 

I have now gone through the colledlions upon die 
Odyfley, and laid together what occurred naoft re- 
markable in this excellent PoenL I am not fo vain 
as to think thefe remarks free from faults, nor fo dif- 
ingehuous as not to confefs them: all writers have 
occafion for indulgence, and thofe moft who leaft ac- 
knowledge it. I have fometimes ufed Madan; Dacier 
as (he has done others, in tranfcrlbing fome of her re- 
marks without particularizing them; but, indeed, it 
was through inadvertency only that her name is fome- 
times omitted at the bottom of the note. If my per- 
formance has merit, either in thefe, or in my part of 
the Tranflation, (namelyi in the fixth, eleventh, and 
eighteenth books) it is but juft to attribute it to the 
judgment and care of Mr, Pope, by whofe hand every 
Iheet was corrected. His other, and much more able 
affiflant, was Mr. Fentoji, in the fourth aod the twea- 

ti<tk 
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f icth books* It was our particular requeft, that our 
fcveral parts might not be made known to the world 
till the end of it : and if they have had the good for- 
tune not to be diftinguifhed from his« we ought to be 
the lefs vain, fince the refemblance proceeds much lefs 
from our diligence and fludy to copy his manner, thaa 
from his own daily revifal and corrcftion. The moft 
experienced painters will not wonder at this, who very 
well know, that no critick can pronounce even of the 
pieces of Raphael or Titian, which have, or which 
have not, been worked upon by thofe of their fchool ; 
when the fame mailer's hand has di reeled the execution 
of the whole, reduced it to one charafter and colour- 
ing, gone over the feveral parts,, and given to each 
their finifhing* 

I muft not conclude without dcclarfng our mutual 
fatisfadion in Mr, Pope's acceptance of our beft en- 
deavours, which have contributed! at lead to his moT9 
fpeedy execution of this great undertaking,. If e\'er 
my name be numbered with the learned, I muft afcribc 
it to his friendfliip, in tranfmitting it to pofterity by a 
participation in his labours. May the fenfe I have of 
this, and other inftances of that friend (hipr be knowa 
as long as his name will caufe mine to laft : and may I 
to this end be permitted, at the concluiion of a work^ 
which is a kind of monument of his partiality to me, 
to place the following lines^ as aq infciiption memo« 
jialofit: 

S 2 LET 
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L£T vulgar fouls triumphal arches raife. 
Ox fpeaking marbles, to record their praife; 
And pi^re (to fhe voice of Fame unknown) 
The mimicfeature on the breathing ftonei 
Mere mortals ! fubje^ to death's total fway;» 
Reptiles of eartlv» and beings of a day ! 

'lis fhinc, on every lieart .to grave thy praifc^ 
A monument which worth alone can raife : 
Sure to furvive, when time (hall whelm in duft 
The arch, the marble, and the mimic buft : 
Nor, till the volumes of th' expanded iky 
Blaze in one flam^ Hialt thou and Homer die : 
Then fink together, in the world's lad fires, 
^What Heaven created, and .what Heaven infpires* 

If aught on earth, when once this breath is fled* 
WithbymairtranfpQrt touch the mighty dead: 
Bhakcfpeare, rejoice! fiis hand thy page refines; 
Now every foene with native brightnefs ftiines ; 
jfnft to thy fame, he gives thy genuine thought; 
So Tully publifh'd what Lucretius wrote; 
Frun'd by his care thj laurels loftier grow. 
And bloom afrefh on thy immortal brow. 

Thus when thy draughts, O Raphael 1 time Invades^ 
And the bold figure £rom the canvas fades, 
A rival hand recalls from every part 
Some latent grace, and equals art with arti 
Tranfported we furvey the duj^aous ilrife. 
While each fair image flarts again to life. 

How 
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How long, untun'd, had Homer's facred lyre ' 
Jarr'd grating difcord, all-extindl his fiiel 
Thisyoa beheld.; and, taught by Heaven to fing,. 
Call'd the loud mufic from^ t^ founding firing. 
Novtr wak'd frony number» of three dioufand years. 
Once more Achilles* in dread pomp- appears. 
Towers o'er the field of death ; as fierce he tums^ 
Keen fla(h his arms, and all ihe hejx> bums ; 
With martial ftalk, and more dian>mortd might. 
He ftrides along, and meets the Gods in fight : 
Then the pale Titans, chainM on burning floors« 
Start at the din that rends th* infernal fhores; 
Tremble the towers of Heaven, earth socks her coa£U, 
And gloomy Pluto (hakes with all his ghofts» 
To Qvery theme refponds thy various lay ; 
Here rolls a torrent, there Meanders play; * 

Sonorous as the ftorm. thy numbers rife, 
Tofs the wild waves, a^nd diunder in the ikies; , 
Or foffcer than a yielding virgin's figh,. 
The gentle breezes breathe away and die* 
Thus, like the radiant God who iheds the day. 
You paipt the vale, or gild the azure way ; 
And, while with every theme the verfe complies. 
Sink without groveling, without raflinefs rife. 

Proceed^ great Bard I awake th' hannonioiu ftriag. 
Be ours all Homer I ftill UlyflTes fing.. 
How long * that hero by unikilfnlliands> 
S'tripp'd of his robe, a beggar trod our lands i 
Such as he wander'd o'er his native coaft. 
Shrunk by the wand, and aU the warriour loftf 
» Od>fl€y, Lib. XVI, 

Sj O'w 
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O'er hit fmooth (kin a bark of wrinkles fpread ; 
Old age difgrac'd the honours of his head: 
Nor longer in. his heavy eye-ball fbin'd 
The glance divine, forth-beaming from the mind* 
But yoQy like Pallas» every limb infold 
With royal robes, and bid him fhine in gold ; 
Touch'd by your hand, his manly frame improves 
With grace divine, and like a God he moves. 

Even I, the meaneft of the Mufes train, 
Inflam'd by thee, attempt a nobler ftrain ; 
Adventurous waken the Maeonian lyre, 
Tun'd by your hand, and fing as you infpire: 
So, arm'd by great Achilles for the fight, 
Fatroclus conquer'd in Achilles' right : 
Like their's, our friendihip ! and I boaft my name 
'fl o thine united— For thy Fa i e n d s h i p 's Fa m b. 

This labour pail« of heavenly fubjedls fing. 
While hovering angels liften on the wing. 
To hear from earth, fuch heart-felt raptures ri(e, 
^s, when they fing, fufpended hold the (kies : 
Or, nobly rifin^ in fair virtue's caufe. 
From thy own life tranfcribe th' unerring laws : 
Teach a bad world beneath thy fway to bend ; 
To verfe like thine fierce favages attend. 
And men more fierce : when Orpheus tunes the lay, 
£v'afieodt relenting hear their rage away. 

W. BROOME. 
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BY MR. POPE. 



T CANNOT difmifs this Work without a few obfeis. 
**• vations on the chara^r and ftyle of it. Whoev« 
teads the Odyflcy with an eye to the Iliad, expecting 
to find it of the fame charafter, or of the fame fort of 
Ipirit, win be grievoufly deceived, and err againft the 
firft principle of criticifm, which is, to confider the na- 
ture of the piece, and the intent t)f its author. The 
UdyfTey is a moral and political work, inftruftive to 
all degrees of men,, and filled with images, examples, 
and precepts of civil and domeflic life. Homer is hef« 
9 perfon, 

^' Qui didicit, patriae quid debeat, Sc quid amicis, 
*' Quo fit amore parens, quo f rater amandus, & hofpes : 

"** Qui quid fit pulchrum, quidturpe, quidutile^ quid 

" non, 
•* Flenius & melius Chryfippo & Crantore dicit," 

The Odyffey is the rcvcrfe of the Iliad, in moral, 
lubjedl, manner, and ftyle ; to which it has no fort of 
relation, but as the ftory happeqs to follow in order of 
cime, and as tomt of the fame perfoos axe afton in it, 
S 4 Yet 
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Yet from this incidental connexion many hare Been 
mifled to regard it as a continuation or fecond part^ 
and thence ta expe^ a parity of chara^r iiKonMent 
with it& nature. 

It is no wonder that the common reader (hould fall 
into diis mifbke, when fo great a eritick as Lenginut- 
feems not wholly free from it ; although what he has- 
faid has been generally underftood to import a (everer 
cenfure of the OdyiTey than it really does^^ if we con-^ 
fider the occafion on which it is introduced^ and the 
circumftanoes to which it is confined. 

*• The Odyflcy (fays he) is an inftance, how na- 
•* tural it is to a great genius, when it begins to grow 
** old and decline, to delight itielf in narrations and 
•* fables.. For that Homer compofed the Odyfley after 
•* the Iliad, many proofs may be given>. &c From 
•* hence, in my judgment,, it proceeds, that as the- 
*' Iliad was written while his fpirit was in^ its greateft 
•* vigour, the whole ftrufture of that work is drama* 
•* tic and full of aftion ; whereas the greater part of 
*' the OdyfTey is employed in- narration,, which is- 
" the tafte of old age : fo that in this latter piece wc 
^ may oompafe him' to the fetting fun,, which has ftiU 
<* Ae fame greaxnefs, but not the fame ardour, or 
** force. He fpeaks not in ^ fame ftrain : we fiee 
"* no more that fublime of the Iliad, which marches 
*' on with a conftant pace,, without ever being fbbpped» 
-** or retarded : there appears no nwre that hmiy, and 
** that ftrong tide of motions and paffions,. pouring 
<« one after another; there is no more the iame faiy» 

•* or 
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'*♦ or tte feme volubility of didion, fo fuitabic to ac» 
•* tion, and all along drawing, in fuch innumerable 
*' images of nature^ But Homer, like the ocean> is- 
•* always great,, evea when he ebbs and retires ^ evc» 
•* wheA he is loweft,^ and lofes himfelf moft in narra- 
*^ tions and incredible fi^onst as inftancesofthis> we* 
•* cannot forget the defcription of tempefts, the ad- 
*♦ ventures- of Ulyffes with the Cyclops^ and many . 
** others* But,, though all this be* age, it is the age* 
•* of Homer —And it may be faid for the credit of thcfe 
•* fidlions, that they arc beautiful dreams, or, if you* 
** will, the dreams of Jupiter himfelf,. I fpoke ef the 
•* Odyiley only to fhcw, that the greateft poets, when. 
^ their genius wants ftrength and warmth for the pa^ 
•* thetic, for the moft part employ themfelvcs^in paint-^ 
** ing the manners.. Thit Homer has done in charac- 
** teriiing thefuitors^ anddcfcribbg theirway of life :. 
•* which is properly a branch of comedy,. ^Kho£t pecu- 
" liar buiinefs is to reprefent the manners of men." 
• We muft firft obfcrve, it is the fublime of which- 
Longinus is writing:' that, and not the nature of Ho- 
mer's poenn is his fi^je^.. After having highly ex- 
tolled the fire and &blimity of the Iliad, he juftly ob- 
ferves the Odyfley to have lefs of thofe qualities^ and 
to turn more on the fide of moral, and refie^ons on 
kuman life. Nor is it his bufinefs here ta determine,, 
whether the elevated fpirit of the one,, or the jufi moral 
of die other, be the greater excellence in itfelf.. 
- Secondly, that fire and fury, of which he is fpeaking^ 
cannot well be meant qj^ the general fpirit and infpira^ 

tioa 
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tion which is to riin through a whole Epick poem, but 
of that particular warmth and impetuofity neceflary ia 
feme parts, to image or reprefent actions or paffions, 
of hafte, tamult, and violence. It is on occafion of 
citing Tome fuch particalar paflages in Homer, that 
Longinns breaks into this reflexion ; which feems to ^ 
<fetermine his meaning chiefly to that fenfe. 

' Upon the whole^ he affirms the OdyiTey to have left 
fablimity and fire than the Iliad ; but he does not fay it 
wants the fublime, or wants fire. He affirms it to be 
narrative, but not that the narration is defe^ive. He 
affirms it to abound in fi^ons, not that thofe fi^ons 
are ill invented, or ill executed. He affirms it to be 
nice and particular in painting the manners, but not 
that thofe manners are ill painted. If Homer has fiiUy 
in thefe points accompliihed his own defign, and done 
all that the nature of his poem demanded or allowed, 
it flill remains perfed in its kind, and as much a maf- 
ter-piece as the Iliad. 

' The amount of the paflage is this ; that in his own 
particular tafle, and with refped to the fublime, Lon- 
ginus preferred the Iliad : and becaufe the Odyffey was 
iefs a^ve and lofty, he judged it the work of the old 
age of Homer. 

If this opinion be true, it will only prove, that Ho- 
mer's age might determine him in the choice of his 
fubjed^, not that it affe^d him in the execution of it: 
and that which would be a very wrong inftance to prove 
the decay of his imagination, is a very g6od one to 
<viufx the ftrengtb of his judgment. For had be (as 

Madam 
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liffadsiin Dacier obferves) compofed the OdyfTey in bis 
youth, and the Iliad in his age, both muft in reafon 
liave been exa^y the fame as they now ftand. To blame 
Homer for his choice of fuch a fubjed^, as did not ad« 
mit the fame incidents and the fame pomp of (lyle as 
Tiis former, is to take offence at too much variety, and 
to imagine, that when a man has written one good 
thing, he muft ever after only copy himfelf. 

The Battle of Conftantine, and the School of Athens, 
are both pieces of Raphael : (hall we cenfure the School 
of Athens as faulty, becaufe it has not the fury and fire 
of the other? or (hall we fay, that Raphael was grown 
^rave and old, becaufe he chofe to reprefent the man- 
ners of old men and philofophers? There is all the 
iilence, tranquillity, and compofure in the one, and 
all the warmth, hurry, and tumult in the other, which 
the fubjed of either required : both of them had been 
imperfeft, if they had not been as they are. And let 
the poet or painter be young or did, who defigns and 
performs in this manner, it proves him to have made 
the piece at a time of liJfe when he was mafter not only 
of his art, but of his difcretion. 

Ariftotle makes no fuch diftindion between the two 
jocms : he conftantly cites them with equal praife, and 
draws the rules and examples of Epick writing equally 
from both. But it is rather to the Odyffty that Horace 
gives the preference, in the Epiftle to Lollius, and ia 
the Art of Poetry. It is remarkable how oppofite his 
opiiiiion is to that of Longinus : and that the particu- 
lars he choofes to extol, are thofe ver^ fidioos, and pic-. 
2 tur^ 
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tures of the manners which the other feems kaft ta-apw^ 
prove. Thofe fables and manners are of thevery eflence- 
ef the work : but even without that regard, the fabler 
themfelves hare both more invention and more inftniC' 
tion, and the manners more moral and example, tha» 
diofe of the Iliad. 

. In fome points (and thofe the moft eflfential' to* the 
Epick poem} the OdyfTey is confefled to exoel the-Uiad ; 
a^nd principally in' the great end of it, the moral. The 
condudl, turn, and difpofition of the fable is alfo what 
^e criticks allow to be the better nK>del for Epick. 
writers to follow : accordingly we find much more o£ 
the caft of this poem than of the other in the ^neidr 
and (.what next to that i» perhaps the greateft example) 
in the Tdemachus. In the manners, it is no way in« 
ferior : Longinus is fo &t from finding any defed in> 
thefe, that he rather taxes Homer with painting them 
too minutely. As to the narrations, sdthough they are 
more numerous^as tHb occafion^ are more frequent, yec 
they carry no>more the marks'of old age, and are neither 
more prolix, nor. more circumftantial,. than the conver- 
fations and dialogues^ of the Uiad.^ Not to mention the 
length of thofe of Phoenix in the ninth book, and of 
Ncftor in the eleventh (which may be thought in com* 
pliance ta their charaders),. thofe of Glaucus in the 
fixth, of ^neas in the twentieth, and fome others, mufb 
be allowed to exceed any in the whole Odyifey. And 
that the propriety of ftyle^ and the tiombers, in the 
narrations of each arc equal> will appear to any who 
compare them. 

To 
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To form a' right judgment, whether the genius of 
Homer had fuffcred any decay; we muft confider, in 
lK>th his poems, fuch parts as are of a fimilar nature, 
and will bear compaiifon. And it is certain we (hall 
find in each the fame vivacity and fecundity of inven- 
tion, the fame life and ftrength of imaging and colour- 
ing, the particular defcriptions as highly painted, the 
figures as bold, the metaphors as animated, and the 
numbers as harmonious, and as various. 
. The Odyflcy i« a perpetual fource of poetry : the 
fiream is not the lefe full, for \>dng gentle; though it 
is true (when we fpeak on!y with regard to the fublime") 
that a river, foaming and thundering in catarafb from 
rocks and precipices, is what more ftrikes, amazes, and 
fills the mind, than the fame body of water, flowing 
:afterwards through peaceful vales and agreeable fcenes 
iof paftiirage. 

The Odylfey (as I have before faid) ought to be con- 
fidered according to its own nature and defign, not 
with an eye to the Iliad. To cenfurc Homer, becaufe 
it is unlike what it was never meant to refemble, is as 
if a gardener, who had purpofely cultivated two beau^ 
tiful^trees of contrary natures, as a Specimen of his (kill 
. in the feveral kinds, fhould be blamed for not bringing 
them into pairs ; when in root, ftem, leaf, -and flower,' 
each was fo entirely different, that one muft have 
been fpoiled in the endeavour to match the other. 

Longinus, Who faw this poem was *' partly t>f the 
** nature of comedy," ought not, for that very reafen, 
io have confidered it wkh a view to &t lUad. >k>W 

Tutle 
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little any fuch leiemblance was the intention of Homer, 
may a{>pear from hence, that, although the character of 
Ulyfles was there already drawn, yet here he purpofely 
turns to another fide of it, and (hows him not in that 
full light of glory, but in the (hade of comnx>n life, with 
a mixture of fuch qualities as are requifite to all the 
lowed accidents of it, ftruggling with Jiusfi>rtuaes, and 
on a level with the meaneft of mankind. As for thff 
other perfons, none of them are above what w^ call tha 
higher comedy: Calypfb, though a Goddefs^ is acha^ 
rader of intrigue; the fuitors yet more approaching to 
it; the Phxaciansare of the famecafl; the Cyclops, 
Melanthius, and Irus, defcend even to droll charaden; 
and the fcenes that appear throughout are generally of 
the comic kind; banquets, revels,^ fports, loves, and 
the purfuit of a woman. 

From the nature of the poem, we (hall form an idea 
of die ftyle. The di^on- is to follow the images, a^d 
to take its colour from the complexion of die thoughts* 
Accordingly the OdyfTey is not always cloathed in die 
majefty of verfe proper to tragedy, but fometimes de- 
fcends into the plainer narrative, and Sometimes even 
to that familiar dialogue e(iential to comedy* How-- 
ever, where it cannot fupport a fublimity, it- always 
preferves a dignity, or at leaft a propriety. 

There is a real beauty in an eafy, pure, perfpicaoua 
defcription, even of a low adioh. lliere are numerooi 
inibntes of this both in Homer and Virgil : and, per- 
haps, thofe natural parages are not the leail pleafing of 
Cbeir works^ It is often the fame in hiftory^ where tl^ 

rcp/t. 
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feprefentatlon» of common, or even domeftic things, ia 
clear, plain, and natural words, are frequently found 
to make the livdieft impreflion on the reader. 

The qaeftion is, how far a poet, in purfuing the 
defcription or image of an adton, can attach himfelf 
to little circumftances» without vulgarity or trifling? 
what particulars are proper, and enliven the image ; or 
what are impertinent, and clog it ? In this matter 
painting is to be confulted, und the whole regard had 
to thofe circumftances which contribute to form a full, 
and yet not a confufed, idea of a thing. 

Epithets are of vaft (crvice to this efleft, mid the 
right ufe of the(e is often the only expedient to render 
the narration poetical. 

The great point of judgment is to diftinguifh when to 
fpeak (imply, and when figuratively : but whenever the 
poet iy obliged by the nature of his fubjeft to defcend 
to the lower manner of writing, an elevated ftyle would 
beafieded, and therefore ridiculous; and the more he 
was forced upon figures and metaphors to avoid that 
lownefs, the more the image would be broken, and 
confeqiiently obfcure. 

One may add, that the ufe of the grand ftyle on lit- 
tle fubjefts, is not only ludicrous, but a fort of tranf- 
grefiion againft the rules of proportion and mechanicks :.. 
it is ufing a vaft force to lift a feather. 

I believe, now I am upon this head, it will be found 
e juft obfervation. That the low anions of life cannot 
be put into a figurative ftyle, without being ridiculous 
b^dt things natural can. IVIetaphois raife the latter into, 

dignity. 
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dignity, as we fee in the Georgicks : but throw the 
former into ridicule, as in the Lutrio. I think this 
may very well be accounted for: laughter im^^escen*- 
fure ; inanimate and irmtional beings are not objefh 
of cenfure; therefore they may be elevated as much as 
you pleafe, and no ridicule follow: but when rational 
beings are reprefented above their real charadler, it be- 
comes ridiculous in art, becaufe it is vicious in mora- 
lity. The bees in Virgil, were they rational beings, 
would be ridiculous by having their a£lions and man* 
ners reprefented on a level with creatures fo fuperior as 
men; fince it would imply folly or pride, which are 
the proper objed^s of ridicule. 

The ufe of pompous expreflion for low adlions or . 
thoughts is the true fublime of Don Quixote. How 
hx unfit it is for £pick Foetjy, appears in its being the 
perfedioa of the mock Epkk. It isfo far from being 
the fublime of Tragedy, that it is the caufe of all bom- 
baft ; when poets, inftead of being (as they imagine) 
conilantly lofty, only preferve throughout a painful 
equality of fuftian : that continued fwell of language 
(which runs indifcriminately even through their loweft 
chaiadleis, and rattles like fome mightinefs of meaning 
in the moft indiflferent fubjedk) is of apiece with that 
perpetual elevation of tpiie which the players have learned 
from it and which is not faking, but vocifjeratxng. 

There is ilill more xeafon for a variation of ftyle in 
Epick poetry than in tragic, to diftinguifh between that 
language of the Gods proper to the Mufe who fings, 
and is infpir'd : and ^t of men, who are introduced 

fpeaking 
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fp0ikii)t ^y accjwdis^ to qamtc. Further, there 
xy»^ to be a diievence of ftyle,ob{erved in the fpeeches 
of tm«»n perfons, wd thpie a£ Deities ; and agab, in 
tkofe fWcIi way he called fet harangues, or orations, 
and thofe which are only convcrfation or dialogue* 
Homer luM »w« of the latter than any other poetc 
what Vifgil does by two or three words of narration^ 
Homer ftifl peirforise by fpeeches : not only replies, but 
cv«ii MJoinders are frequent in him, a practice ahnoft 
xudcnown lo VirgU. This rwAct$ his poems more 
animated, but lefs geave and mRjeSdc; and confe*. 
qficnAy fuwffitiies tjic fraquent ufeof alowerftyk. 
The writers of Tragedy iie w^iu the fame neceftty , if 
tbejr wotfld copy nature; whereas that painted and , 
poetical dttAiqn* which they perpetually ufe, would be 
improper even in orations defigned to move with all 
the aftB ^ rhetoric : this is plain from the prai^ce of 
Dcmofthenes and Ciccrp j and yir^gil in thofe of 
BfaaQ<9s and Tumus gives an eminon^ example, how 
ftr jreni>Dved the ftyle of them ought to be from fuch an 
excefs of tignresand ornaments ; which indeed fits only 
that laofoage .of the Gods we have been /peal^ing o^. 
cdT that of a Mofe sunder inipiration. 

To read through a whole wor]^ in this drain, is like^ 
trav^Uoig all along the ridge of a hill ; which is not 
balf fo agreeable as foqtet&mes gradually to rife, and. 
fometifmes gently to defcend, as the way leads, and as. 
tb/^ end of the journey dire^s. 

Jjideed the true reafoathat fo few poets have imitated 
Homer in thefe lower parts, has be^n tjb^ extreme dif<«* 

y^L* LI. T ' ficulty 
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ficulty of preferving that mixture of eafe and dignitjr* 
effential to them. For it is as hard for an Epick poem 
to (loop to the narrative with fuccefs, as for a prince 
to defcend to be familiar^ without diminution to his 
greatnefs. 

The fublime ftyle is more eafily counterfeited than 
the natural; fomething that paiTes for it, or founds 
like it, is common in all falfe writers : but nature, 
purity, pcrfpicuity, and fimplicity, never walk in the 
clouds ; they are obvious to all capacities ; and wheie 
they are not evident, they do not exift. 

The mod plain narration not only admits of tfaefe^ 
and of harmony, (which are all the qualities of ftyle) 
but it requires every one of them to render it pleafiag* 
On the contrary, whatever pretends to a (hare of the 
fublime, may pafs, notwithftanding any defeds in the 
reft ; nay, fometimes without any of them, and gain 
the admiration of all ordinary readers. 

Homer, in his lowefl narrations or fpeeches, is ever 
eafy, flowing, copious, clear, and harmonious. He 
(hows not lefs invention, in aiTembUng the humbler, 
than the greater, thoughts and images ; nor kfs judg- 
ment, in proportioning the ftyle and theverfiftcation to 
thefe, than to the other. Let it be remembefcd, that 
the fame genius that foared the higheft, and from whom 
the greateft models of the fublime are divided, was alio 
he who(tooped the loweft, and gave to the fimple nar- 
rative its utmoft perfeftion. Which of thefe was the 
harder talk to Homer himfelf I cannot pretend to de- 
termine i but to his tranHator I can affirm (however 

uaeqaal 
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unequal all his imitations muft be) that of the latter 
has been more difHcult. 

Whoever expedb here the fame pomp of verfe, and 
the fame ornaments of di^ion^ as in the Iliad, he will,- 
and he ought to be, difappointed. Were the original 
qtherwife, it had been an offence againft nature; and 
were the tranAation fo, it were an oHence againil 
Homer, which is the fame things- 
It muft be allowed that there is a majefty and har* 
mony in the Greek language, which greatly contribute 
to elevate and fupport the narration. But I muft alfo 
obferve; that this is an advantage grown upon the lan« 
guage flnce Homer's time : for things^ are removed 
from vulgarity by being out of ufe ; and if the wordar 
we could find in any prefent language were equally 
fonorous or mufical in themfelves, they would ftill ap- 
pear lefs poetical and uncommon than thofe of a dead 
one, from this only circumftance, of being in ever3r 
man's mouth. I may add to this another difadvantage 
to a tranflator, from a di^rent caufe : Homer feemsta' 
have taken upon him the chara^r of an hiftorian, an- 
tiquaiy, divine, and profefTor of arts and fciences, a& 
well as a poet. In one or other of thefe charaders he 
defcends into many particularities,^ whicn as a poet only- 
perhaps he would have avoided. All thefe ought to 
be preferved by a faithful tranflator> whoinfome mea« 
fare takes the place of Homer; and all that can be 
expend from him is to make them as poetical as the 
fubjed will bear. Many arts therefore are requifite to 
fupply thefe difadvantages^Jn order to dignify and fo* 
T z lemnize- 



17^ POSTSCRIPT. 

kmiiize thefe {Gainer f>ans, which hardly admit of 

any poetical ornaments. 

Some ofe has been made to this end of die ftyk of 
l^lton. A jaft and moderate mixture of old wotda 
may hare an ei^ like the working of old abbey ftoncs 
into a bnilding, which I have foroetimes ken, to give 
a kind of venerable air, and yet not deftroy the neat-» 
ncfs, elegance, and equality, lequifite to a new woik } 
I mean, without rendering it too unfiirailiar, or remote 
from the preient purity of writing, or from that eafe 
imd fmoothneis which ought always to acccmipany nar^ 
fation or dialogue. In reading a ftyk judiciouily anti^ 
quated, one Ends a pkafure not unlike that of travels 
ling on an old Roman way : but then the road muft 
he as good, as the way is ancient ; the ftyle muft be 
fiich in which we may evenly proceed, without being 
put to ftiort ftops by fuddcn abniptnefles, or pusuded 
by frequent turnings and tranipofitions. No man d^ 
fights in furrows and ftumbling-blocks : and let our 
love to antiquity be ever fo great, a fine ruin is one 
thing, and a heap of nibbifh another. The imitaton 
ef Milton, like moft other imitators, are not copies 
but caiicaturas of their original ; they are a hundred 
tiroes more obfolete and cramp than he, and equally (b 
in all places : whereas It (hoold have been obferved of 
Milton, that he is not kvi(h of his exotic words and 
phrafes every where alik^ but employs them much 
more where the fubjed is marvellous, vaft, and ftrang^ 
MS in the fcenes of heaven, heO» diaof, Set. than 
utoe it is turned to ^e nctard end tgreeiMc;^. as in 
- I ♦ • the 
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Ac ]pi^res of Paradifc« the loves of our firft patents^ 
entertainmenits of angels, and the like. In general, 
this uDufual ftyle better ferves to awaken our ideas in 
ihe defcriptioDS and in the imaging and pd6iurefque 
parts, than it agrees with the lower fort of narrations^ 
the charadkr of whicli is£mplicity and purity. Miltoa 
has feveral of the latter, where we find not an antiqua- 
ted, afieded, or uncouth word» for fome hundred lines 
together ; as in his fiffih book, the latter part of the 
eighth, the former of the tenth and eleventh books, and 
ia the narration of Michael in the twelfths I wonder 
indeed that he, who veatured contrary to the pradice 
ef all other Epick poets) to imitate Homer's lowneffcs 
in the narrative, fhoiild not alfo have copied his plain-^ 
nefs and perfpicuity in the d^matick parts : fince ii» 
his fpoechcs (where ckarnefs above all is ncceffary) 
there is frequently fuch tranfpofition and forced con- 
ftnidtion, that the very fenfe is not to be difcovered 
>«Fithottt a fecond or third reading : and in this cer- 
tainly he ought to be no exan^le* 

To picfcrve the true charafler of Homer's ftylc in. 
the prefent tranflatioti, great pains have been taken to^ 
be tdfy and natural. The <hief merit I can pretend 
to, IS, not to have been carried into a more plaufible 
and figurative manner of writing, which would better 
have pleafed all readers, bnt the judicious ones. My 
errors had bees fewer, had each of thofe gentlemeit 
who joined with me (hewn as much of the feverity or 
a friend to me, as I did to them, in a flrid animad^ 
verfioa and corrc^Uon* What afiftaace I received from^ 
T ^ .. them. 
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them, was made known in general to the publicic la 
the original propofals for this work, and the particu* 
lars are fpecrfied at the conclufion of it ; to which I 
muft add (to be pundluaHy juft-) fome part of the tenth 
•and fifteenth books. The reader will now be too good 
a judge, how much the greater part of it, and confe- 
quently of its faults. Is chargeable upon me alone. But 
this I can with integrity affirm, that I "have beftowed 
as much time and pains upon the whole, as were coji- 
fiftent with the inciifpenfable duties and cares of life, 
and with that wretched ftate of heakh which God has 
been pleafed to make my portion. At lead, tt is a 
pleafure to me to refled^, that I have introduced into 
our language this other work of the greateft and moft 
ancient of poets, with fome dignity ; and I hope, with 
as little difad\'antage as the Iliad. And if^ sifter the 
unmerited fucceft of that tratiflation, any one will 
wonder why i would enterprise the Odyifey ; I think 
it fufficient to fay, that Homer himfelf did the fame^ 
or the world would never have feen iu 

I defigned to have ended thi« poftfcript here : but 
•fince I am now taking my Jeav« of Homer, and of 
all controverfy relating -to him, I beg 'leave to be ia- 
<iulged if I make ufe of this laft opportunity to fay a 
very few words about fome refledUons which the late 
>1adam Dacier beftowed on the firft part of my preface 
to the Iliad, and which (he publilhed at the end of her 
^ranflation of that poem \ 

To write gravely an anfwer to them* would beXoa 
«nuqh for the refledions ; and to fay nothing conciera* 

* Second ediciom -^ ^arUj ift$» 

ing 
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Ing dieih^ would be too little for the author. It is 
Ofving to the indultry of that learned lady, that oar 
polite neighbours are become acquainted with many 
of. Homer's beauties, which were hidden from them 
Jbefore in Greek and in Euflathius. $he challenges on 
.this account a particular cegard.from all the admirers 
of that great poet ; and I hope that I ihall be thought^ 
«s I mean, to pay fome part of tliis debt to her me* 
jnoiy in what I am now writing. 
. Had thefe reHedions fallen from the pen of an or* 
•dinaiy critick, I ihould not have apprehended their 
j^fkdi, and ihould .therefore have been iilent concerning 
them : but iince they are Madam Dacier's, I imagine 
that they mud be of weight ; and in a cafe where I 
-think her reafoning very bad, I refpeft her authority. 
I have fought under Madam Dacier's banner, and 
Jiave waged war in defence of the divine Homer againft 
all the hereticks of the age. And yet it is Madam 
Dacicr who accufes me, and who accufes me of no- 
.thing lefs than betraying our common caufe. She 
affirms that the moft declared enemies of this author, 
^ye never faid any tiling againft him more injurious 
or more unjuft than I. What muft the world think of 
me, after fuch a judgment paffed by fo great a. critick ; 
.the world, who decides fo often, and who examines {o 
feldom; the world, who even in . matters of literature 
is almoft always the Have of authority ? Who will 
fufpedt that fo much learning fhould miilake, that fo 
much accuracy ihould be niiiled, or tliat fo much 
candour ihould be biaifed ? 
. T 4 AH 



AIT ffi» however has happened; and Madjoi Sal 
cier's cricicifms on wj pie&ce flow ftom the verf 
Ume error, from which fo many falfe critkifins of 
her countrymen upon Homer have flowed^ and which 
fhe has fo juftly and fo ieverely reproved ; I mean^. 
the error of depending on injurious and uaiLiSful 
franlTations. 

An mdiiFerent tranfiation may be of fome ttfe» and 4 
^od one will be of a great deaL But I diink that ■# 
tranfiation ought to be the ground of critici£ai, be- 
caufe no man ought to be eondemned upon another 
jnan's explanation of his meaning : could Homer have 
bad the honour of explaining his,, before that angoft 
tribunal where Moniieur de la Motte prefides, I aakt 
no doubt but he had efcaped many of dkofe ferrre 
animadverfions with which fome French authors have 
loaded him, and from which even Madam 1>icier*s 
tranfiation of the Iliad could not preferve him. 

How unhappy was it for me, that the knowledge of 
our ifiand-tongue was as necefiaiy to Madam Dacier 
in my cafe, as the knowledge of Grcdk was to Moos* 
iieur de la Motte in that of our great author ;. or X9 
any of thofe whom flie ftyles blind cenfui^n, and 
i)lames for condemning what they did not underftand. 

I may fay with modefty, that ftie knew Icfs of my 
true fenfe from that faulty tranfiation of part of my 
preface, than thofe blind cenfurcrs might have known 
of Homer's even from the tranfiation of JLa Vaherie,. 
which preceded her own. 
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r • It plestfed me however to &id» diat her objeaioiA 
were not levelled at the general dod^rine, or at anj 
^ifl^fitiak 0f my preface, but only at a few particular 
expreffionfi» She propofed lil^e mote than (to afe her 
owft phraife) to eombait two or three fimtles ; aad i 
iiope that to combat a fimile k no mofe than to fight 
with d fhadow, fmce a fiimle is bo better than tfa« 
fiiadow of an ailment. 

She kya nrach weight where I laid bvtiittfe, and 
examines with more fcrupuiofity than I writ, or tfaa& 
|)erhaps the matter requires^ 

Thefe tmlucky fimiks t^een by thinnfelves may 
perhaps render my meaning equivocal to an ignorant 
cranflator ; or there msy have fallen from my pen fome 
cxpreffions, which, taken by ttenfelves l&ewife, may 
Id the fame perfon have t^e fame e&dl» Bat i£ibitr 
franilator had been ms^r of oar tongae, tiie genend 
tenor of my argument, that wiuch precedes and that 
which follows tlie pafl*ages cdbjefkd to, wottldhavc 
fttfliciently determined him as to the piecife meaning 
«f them : and if Madam Dacier had takea ap bee pea 
ft little mote kifuiely, or had employed it with moie 
temper, (he would not have anfwercd puraphrafes c£ 
her own,^ which even the tranflation wil net jc^ify^ 
and which &ky, more than once, the -vxry contrary t» 
what I have faid in the polfi^s thenfelMes. 

If any periba has cwiofity eaoagh. to read the whole 
paragraphs in my prefaice,. or ibnie manj^ed parts dT 
which thefe lefledUons are made, he will ea£ly difeeci. 
that I am a» orthodox as Madam Dacier herfelf in ,tiio% 
▼or/ asticles on which (he treats me like aa heietick r 

he 
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lie will eafily fee that all the di£[erence betweetf vt 
conMs in this, that I ofier opinions, and (he ddiFers 
dodrines ; that my imagination reprefents Homer a» 
the gicateft of human poets, whereas in hers he was 
exalted above humanity; infallibility and impeccabi^ 
lity were two of his attributes. There was therefore 
no need of defending Homer againft me, who, (if I 
miftake not) had carried my admiration of him as far 
asit can be carried, without giving a real occafion of 
ivriting in his defence* 

After anfwering my harmlefs fimiles, (he proceeds to 
ft matter which does not regard fo much the honour of 
Homer, as that of the times he lived in; and here I 
muft coafefs fhe does not wholly miftake my meaning, 
but I think fhe miilakes the date of the qudUon. She 
had faid, the manners of thofe times were fo much the 
better, the lefs they were like ours. I thought this re« 
quired a little qualification. 1 confefled that in my opi* 
nion the world was mended in fome points, foch as the 
cuftom of putting whole nations to the fword, con« 
deroning kings and their families to perpetual ilaveiy« 
and a few others. Madam Dacier judges otherwise in 
jthis ; but as to the reft, particularly in preferring the 
iimplicity of the ancient world to the luxury of ours, 
«vhich is the main point contended for, (he owns we 
agree. This I thought was well ; but I am fo unfortu* 
oiate that this too is taken amifs, and called adopting 
or (if you will) dealing her fentiment. The truth is» 
flie might have faid her words, for I ufpd them on pur* 
pofe, being then profe(redly citing from her : though 

Imi^ 



POSTSCRIPT. a^i 

I might have done the fame without intending tha£ 
compliment^ for they are alfo to be found in Eufta* 
thius» and the fentiment I beUeve is that of all man- 
kind, I cannot really tell what to ' fay to this whole 
remark ; only that in the firil part of it. Madam Da«» 
cier is difpleafed that I do not agree with her, and ia 
the laft that I do : but this is a temper which twtTf 
polite man fhould over-look in a lady. 

To punifh my ingratitude, Ihc refolvcs to expofe 
my blunders, and feledls two which I fuppofe are the 
moil flagrant, out ^ the many for which fhe could 
have chaitifed me. It happens that the firft of thefe ii 
in part the tranflator's, and in part her own, without 
any Ihare of mine : fhe quotes the end of a fcntence* 
^nd he puts in French what I never wrote in Englifh : 
*' Homer (I faid) opened a new and boundlefs walk 
'* for his imagination, and created a world for him-* 
•• felf in the invention of fable ; which he tranflatcs, 
Homere crca pour fon ufagc un monde mouvant, ea 
inventant la fable. 

Madam Dacier juftly wonders at this nonfenfe ia 
«ne ; and I, in the tranilator. As to what I meant by 
Homer's invention of fable, it is afterwards particularly 
idiftinguifhed from that extenfive fenfe in which (he took 
it, by thefe words. " If Homer was not the firft who 
•* introduced the Deities (as Herodotus imagines) into 
" the religion of Greece, he feems the firft who brought 
** them into a fyftem of machinery for poetry." 

The other blunder (he accufes me of is, the miftak- 
iog a padage in Ariftotle^ and (he is pleafed to fend 

me 
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me back tD fhb pbiloibpker't treatiie of Tot&yrmi t6 
htf preface on itt Octyiey, €n mj better inftra^tion* 
Now tfiough I am faocy enough to dunk that one aay 
feiBetimes dtfkt from Ariftotl^ widiont faimidermg, 
and though I am fure ofie may fonethnes fail into an 
error by following htm iervilely ; yet 1 own, that to 
quote any author for ^at he never faid, ia a bhmder; 
(but, by the way, to corred an author for what her 
ftever (mi, is fonoewhat worfie than a blander.) My 
wordi were thcfc : ** As there is a greater vaidety of 
^ chara^rs in the UukL than in any other poem, fo 
** there is of fpcecbes. Every thing in it has manncB, 
'* as Ariftode expreflet it ; that is, every thing i&a6tod 
f* or fpoken : very Httle peies in narration." She 
juftly fays, that " Every thing which is ated or fpoken^ 
'* has not neceflarily manners merely becaofe it is 
** a^ed or fpoken/' Agreed : but I would a(k thfr 
queftion, whether any thing can have manaets whidi 
is neither a<6kd nor fpoken ? If not, then the whole 
Iliad being almoft fpent in fpeech and adiion, ahnoft 
every thing in it has manners, fince Homer haa been 
(iroved before, in a long paragraph of the preface, tn 
have excelled in drawing chara^ers and painting man* 
sers, and indeed his whole poem b one continoed 
bccafbn of (hewing this bright part of bis talent. 

To fpcak fairly, it h impolTible (he coald sead even 
idle tranflation, and take my fen(e fo wrong as fhe re- 
prefents it; but I was firft tranflated ignocantly, and 
then read partially. My expreffion indeed was not 
quite exad; it.fhould have been, '* Every thing hu 
** manners as Ariftotle calls them." But fuch a fault 
aethinks might have been fpared« flnce if one was to 

look 
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Ibek wHh tb&t diQK>iitioii flie difcovers towards. nie» 
even on her own excellent writings^ one might fin4 
ibme miilakes which no context can redrefs ; as where 
(he makes Euflathiuis call Cratifthenes the Fhliaiiaii^ 
«Calliflhenes the Phyfician*. . What ^ triumph ra^hi: 
ibme flip& of this fort have aifbcded to Homer's^ hers* 
and my enemks, from which Ihe was only fcteeoed by 
4heir happy ignorance! How wiliieky had it beei^ 
when ihe infuked Mr. de la Motte for omitting a masp. 
terial paffage in the + fpeech of Helen to Ho6ioiv 
Iliad vi. if fome . cliampion for the moderns had bjr 
chance underftood fo much Greek, as to whiter bix% 
that there was no fuch pai!a^ in Homer ? > 

Our concern, zeal, and eymi jealoufy, €oi our goe»t 
^udior's honour were motual, oar endeavours to ad>- 
vance it were equal, and I have as often tnembled f6r 
-it in her hands, as ihe could in mine, it was one vS 
the many leafboft I had to wifh the longer life of this 
.lady, that 1 ranft certainly have regained hex good opU- 
nion, in fpite of all miir^reientiiig translators what?- 
ever« I could aot have expedied it on any otlier term^ 
than being approved as great, if not as paifionate, an 
admirer of Homer at herfidf. For that was the 6sA 
condition of her favour and fnendihif ; otherwife noi: 
«ie's tafte alone, but ooe's morality had been corrupt- 
«d, nor would any man's religion have been fufpef^ed* 
rrbo did not implicitly believe ia an audsof whofe <k£* 
trine is fo conformable to Holy Scriptuie. However^ 
as different pec^le have diffissent ways of expdreffing 
Jthdr belief, fome psrpiy by public, ajad geuoal a£i 

• Dader Remarques fur Ic 4me livxc dc V OdyfT. p, 47$. 

-J- l^e la Corruption du Gqjuc. 

of 
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of woHhip, others by a reverend fort of reafoDing anj 
enquiry about the grounds of it ; it is the fame in ad^ 
miration, fome prove it by exclamations, others by re*i 
£ped. I have obferved that ^ loudeft huzzas given to 
a great man in triumph, proceed not from his friends 
Jbot the rabble; aiid as I have fancied it the fame with 
the rabble of critics^ a defire to be diftinguiihed from 
^em has turned me to the more moderate, and, I hope, 
more rational method. Though I am a poet,- 1 would 
Aot be an enthufiaft ; and though I am an Englifhman, 
I would not be furioufly of a party. I am far fr(Ktt 
jinking myfelf that genius, upon whom, at the end 
of thefe remarks. Madam Dacier congratulates my 
country: one capable of, '' correcting Homer, and 
** coniequently of reforming mankind, and amending 
^ this conftitution," It was not to Great-Britain this 
ought to have been applied, fince our nation has one 
happinefs for which (he might have preferred it to her 
own, that, as much as we abound in other miferable 
mifguided feds, we have at leaft none of the blaf> 
phemers of Homer. We ftedfaftly and unanimoufly 
believe, both his poem, and our conftitution, to be 
the beft that ever human wit invented : that the one is 
not more incapable of amendment than the other ; and 
{old as they both are) we defpife any French or Eag* 
lifliman whatever, who (hall prefume to retrench, to 
innovate, or to make the lead alteration in either. Far 
therefore from the genius for which Madam Dacier mif* 
took me, my whole de£re is but to preferve the humble 
character of a faithful tranHator, and a quiet fubjeft* 
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